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Songs  of  IRebemption. 


(.^ 
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Love  Everlasting. 


WM.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


rW>-¥-(St 1 1^5__( u_ 


-<l= 


-<&- 


^ 


■(9- 


1.  Love, that  0  -  pens heav'n to  me,     At    my  Saviour's  cross  I    see; 

2.  I      Avill  tell       it    to    His  praise,  He     is  with  ine  "all  the  days ;" 

3.  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  by  Thypow'rKeepine  tnist-ing  ev  - 'ry  hour, 

4.  In      His   iui  -  age  may    I  grow.    In    His  foot-prints  onward  go, 

-«^      -#-     -,&-        -0-  -iS^ 


-G>- 


r 


s- 


■^- 


-3- 


s>- 


-^ (i2- 


-t 


^EH 


t 


^^ 


-A- 


^ 


-A- 


■4- 


N^ 


I 


te^ 


^- 


~-6>- 


=i=^ 


H--+ 


^-«- 


-Roy -^1     mer-cy  He    bestows  Where  the  precious  fountain  flows. 
On    His    might-y  arm     I  lean,  Thro'  life's  ev  -  er-changing  scene. 
Come  within  ,  me,  and    a-bide,    Gift      of    Je  -  sus  glo  -  ri-fied. 
Till    the    shadows  all    are  past,  Till    the  morning  breaks  at  last. 

S'-  '        _         -0-    -1$^  1-^  \ 


Love,  .... 

Love,    such  love! 


love,    ....      Love  that  o  -  pensheav'nto  me! 

won-  drous  love! 

-« '  m  '■  ^   ' 1 I !tl it ^ 


Love,  .... 

Love,    such  love! 


love,  ....        Ev  -  er  -  last-ing,  full  and  free ! 

bleed  -  ing  love! 


t 


£ 


X 


-O.- 


i 
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2       X  b'b'  My  Jesus,  I  Lore  Thee. 


A.  J.  Gordon. 


^#=^=- 


m^±-i 


=g- 


=r? 


^H: 


^=i: 


•H =i- 


-0-  -#-  -<^ 


1.  My     Je   -   sus,  I  love  Thee,    I     know  Thou  art  mine; 

2.  I  love      Thee,  be  -  cause  Thou  hast  first  lov  -  ed  me, 

3.  I'll  love      Thee  iu  life,        I      Avill  love  Thee    in  death, 

4.  In  man  -  sions  of  gio    -    r}'^     and    end 


less     de  -  light 


-A-r. 


M=t: 


--^ 


'-^ 


11^ 


"^^ 


-»- 


i 


For  Thee      all      the 

And  pur -chased  my 

And  praise  Thee     as 
I'll        ev    -    er        a    - 


-^ 

E 


iiii: 


-y5>- 


±-=i±z 


fol  ■ 
par  - 
long 


^-T- 


i 


-i-      ■*■      -19-' 

lies      of  sin  I        re  -  sign; 

don     on  Cal    -  va  -  ry's    tree; 

as    Thou  lend  -  est     me  breath; 

dore    Thee    in  heav  -  en       so    bright; 


-G>~ 


■I-^ 


:t: 


p^ 


P- 


.-\- 


-F=v 


r 


m 


My  gra  -  cious    Re  -  deem  -  er,      my 

I  love     Thee    for      wear  -  ing    the 

And  say    when  the      death-dew    lies 

I'll  sing    witli    the      glit  -  ter  -  ing 


Sav  -  iour    art  Thou, 

thorns  on    Thy  brow ; 

cold      on      my  brow, 

crown    on      my  brow. 


±: 


-i9- 


J  * 


#— •- 


-#- 
:t: 


t- 


J 


m 


—s)- 


-0- 
If 


^ 


ev 


=^: 


ilitzfc 


m 


-^ 


I 


i 


er       I        loved  Thee,   my      Je   -   sus,     'tis    now. 


-<5>- 


By  permission. 
4 


-  67 

E.  Hewitt. 


He's  Mighty  to  Save! 


"Mightytosave."— ISA.  63:  i.        Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


^^-d^ 


— i- 


:I^ 


-N— 4v- 


Je  -  sus  is  wait-iug  His  grace  to  bestow,  Sin  "redlike  crimson"  He 
Stand  -  iug  a-lone  in  the  strife  we  sliall  fail,  Close  to  our  Leader  His. 
Take  Him  the  burden  that  weighs  on  your  heart,Take  Him  the  trouble,He'll 
Cp  from  the  val-leythedarkness  is  gone,When  Jesus  brings  therethe 
.V    -^  ^  -^  I      -     ^    -^     -P-  .    -F- 


-^ — V- 


X 


t- 


^r 


-V—V 


-v—v 


i 


^p^=l=y 


makes  white  as  snow ;  Lov-iug  us  free  -  ly,  His  life-blood  He  gave ; 
miglit  will  pre- vail ;  Or  if  a  bless -ing  for  oth  -  ers  we  crave, 
com  -  fort  im-part ;  Held  by  His  hand  we  can  walk  on  the  wave ; 
beau  -  ty    of  dawn ;  Vic-t'ry,  glad  vjc-t'ry,  we  sing  o^er  the  grave ! 


^k 


2^ 


-V' 


iii: 


-»- 


-V- 


.t 


_^_U 


2: 


Chorus. 


Bless 
Pray 
Look 
Glo  - 


■ed 
on 
up 


Re-deem-er — He's  mighty 
be-liev-ing — He's  mighty 
to  Je  -  sus — He's  mighty 
to    Je  -  sus — He's  mighty 


r 

to  save!  Might- y 
to  save! 
to  save! 
to  save! 


to  save. 


'^^^^^j—j^ 


Might-y    to  save,  mighty    to  save— Je  -  sus  is  mighty  to  save ! 


fe£3^^ 


:& 


^=^t: 


1= 


-G'- 


± 


-v—v—v- 


t--- 


-©i- 


i 
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r1 

•'     f 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

Allegretto. 


He  Hideth  My  Soul. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATKICK. 


m 


-^ — N- 


SEE 


3= 


? 


r 


1.  A  won-der-ful   Sav-iour    is     Je  -  sus  my  Lord,    A  won  -  der-ful 

2.  A   won-der-ful  Sav-iour    is     Je  -  sus  my  Lord,    He  tak  -  eth  my 

3 .  With  num-ber-less  bless-ings  each  mo  -  ment  he  crowns,  And  fiU'd  with  his 

4.  When  clothed  inhisbrightnesstrans-port-ed  I     rise      To  meet  him  in 


?==^ 


:fi: 


£ 


;Szt 


-V — V- 


i 


^ 


-^^-Pv- 


^-t=^ 


^=:^ 


f 


^==i 


:=^ 


me,  He  hid  -  eth  my  soul    in    the  cleft    of  the  rock, 

way,  He  hold  -  eth  me    up,   and     I    shall  not  be  moved, 

vine,  I     sing     in  my  rap-ture,  O,   glo  -  ry    to   God 

sky.  His  per -feet  sal  -  va-tion,  his  won-der-ful  love, 

^-r^  -0-    -^  '  -^ '  -fi-  -^     ^ 


Sav-iour  to 

bur  -  den  a    - 

ful  -  ness  di   - 

clouds  of  the 


't 


m 


-+- 


±: 


t 


-f^—v — t^ 
Chorus. 


\^    V 


-*-^r:;ir^tr^l^f 


Whereriv-ers  of  pleasure  I     see. 
He      giv-ethmestrengthasmyday. 
For  such    a  Re-deem-eras  mine. 
I'll  shoutwiththemillionsonhigh. 


He  hideth  my  soul  in  the  cleft  of  the  rock. 


? 


I 


trr^S 


i 


i^^t^- 


t=t 


*-|-b'- 


V    U  u—\- 


■v~v- 


■»    » — •- 


fTttrm 


i 


U^ 


N   ^ 
-N-S 


I 


-« — a      mm 


H — -+- 


3t=jt 


That  shad-ows  a  dry,  thirsty  land;  He  hideth  my  life  in  the  depths  of  his  love, 


-^^-rrc-f-c 


p^-zrfcnt^ziiv 


-i^  I  L^.  I 


m 


s 


i^ 


*=3= 


^ 


? 


XrX 


^ 


4 


N— -fr 


-^— N- 


i  -^-^i 


-t^s- 


at^ 


And  cov-ers  me  there  with  his    hand,     A  ndcov-ers  me  there  with  his  hand. 


7^A«  ft 


ia  I »     » 


-P-4 1 1 1- 


f=U: 


-v>— ti>'- 


U90,  Coprright  of  Wm.  J.  Kirkpfttrick.    Used  by  permiuiou. 
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5-^0     'Tis  Burning  in  My  Soul. 

Delia  T.  White.  Wm.  T.  Kirkpatrick. 


^ 


T 


=8i 


'^-±z 


t 


1.  God  sent  His  might- y  power     To    this 

2.  Be  -  fore    tlie  cross    1    l)ow,       Up  -  ou 

3.  No    good  tliJit    I    have  done,     His  i)roni 


:^z:d 


pOOVi 

the 

-ise 


siu  -  ful  heart, 
al  -  tar    lay 
I       embrace ; 


To 
A 

Ae- 


.0.     .0. .    -#- 


4=1= : 


^ 


-^—K 


± 


-v—v 


-)jf- 


S 


#-  -#-    •  -#-  -5-  -«-  -J- :  -•-    -•-  -•-  -•-    • 


keep  me  every  hour,  And  needful  grace  impart ;  And  sinceTHis  Spir-it  came 
willing  off  "ring  now.  My  allfrom  day  today.  My  Saviour  paid  the  price, 
cept-ed  in  the  Son,  He  saves  me  bj^  His  grace,  All  glo-ry  be   to  God! 

^  •     -0-     -•- -0-  • 

-^ — ^ — fi — ^ — h=; — t:-pt=_^_«_«*-_^_^_^_p« — ^ — m — fi-—\: — 3 

-U_Lu- Hr— f y •--— h Li- H H H— h-— ' 


r 


r 


-t/ — \/- 


^^H-Jlrf 


-A-4 


t- 


H •- 


g^ 


zq_^ 


Totakesupremeeontrol,Theloveenkindled  flame  Is  burning  in  my  soul. 
My  name  He  sweetly  cal  Is  ;Up-on   the  sac-ri-ticeThefircfromlieavenfaili- 
Let  hal-le-lu-Jahs  roll ;  His  love  is  shed  ai)road.  The  fire  is    in  my  soul. 

-  -       ^.     -^J    .    .0.     .0.    .    .0.  ^.  ^.    .    .^.  s  'ly 


.0.     .0. 


m 


■v—v—v- 


r- 


=F 


z=t: 


:t=S^: 


^— P — w- 


---V--V- 


Chorus. 


-^ 


±1:^ 


:q= 


i=i=4=i: 


±-M- 


hi — ^ — »---»— 


'Tis 


burning  in  my  soul,  'Tis  burning  in  my  soul ;  The  fire 
Ho  -  ly  Spir-itcame,  All  glo  -  ry  to  Hisname !  The  fire 

-      -      -   .  -»-  -•■  • 


i^i: 


t 


:p=#= 


p:=p:. 


-)■— P- 


of  heaA^'nly 

of  heav'nly 
-#-   -#-    ^  ^ 


-y/-- 


-lri^=l 


=l==l= 


i= 


::i= 


.-J- 


-A— 


--1- 


J- 


^ii 


:^- 


:#t=ttt 


love 
love 

^ 


is 

is 


burn-ing    in  my        soul, 

burn-ing  {Omit.) 

burn-ing     in    my  soul. 


1/ 

The 


P- 

-I — 


-*— 4 


1; 


in  my 

buin-ing    in 


soul. 

my  soul. 
-P-    -•-  • 


— .s:_pi;_iiz:: 
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6  -  V      He  Rolled  the  Sea  Away. 


Rev.  H.  J.  Zellky. 


H.  L.  GiLMOUR. 


-^:t=t- 


I 


r 


:i^=:t 


t=g= 


I 


1 .  When  Is  -  rael  out     of  bon-dage  came,  A    sea       be  -  fore  them  lay ; 

2.  Be  -  fore  me   was      a     sea     of    sin,     So  great     1  feared  to  pray ; 

3.  When  sorrows  dark,  like  stormy  waves,  Were  dash-ing  o'er    my  way  ; 

4.  And  when    I  reach  the   sea     of  death,  For  need  -  ed  grace  I'll  pray ; 

■^.     .4t-     •»•  I 


^-b-^.fe: 


:t 


:|i=(r=iti=:t: 


J 


■» — 


'^-^'^^- 


'-X 


I        I 

The  Lord  reach'd  down  His  mighty  hand,  And  roU'd  the  sea 

My  heart's  de- sire  the    Sav-iour  read,  AndroU'dthe  sea 

A  -  gain  the  Lord  in     mer  -  cy  came.   And  roll'd  the  sea 

I    know  the  Lord  will  quickly  come,    And  roll     the  sea 


m^ 


t=t 


^\ 


It 


"-r 


-=t=t= 


Chorus. 


fTOi-K- — I — ^      -I — A — ^ — i+i — • 1 1 1 1 1 — J — #-+?s;— ■ 

^ ^—\-0 0 0 1 — a_L# 0 ^ *-— ^^  -• * * ?I3-S_L 


Then   for-ward  still,  'tis  Je-ho-vah's  will,  Tho'  the    bil-lows  dash  and  spray ; 


^ 


tt 


tt= 


>=t:: 


=5=S=* 


-#- 


-0- 


^i5>- 


v-v- 


\iJ 


With    a    conq'ring  tread  we  will  push  a-head,  He'll  roll  the  sea    a  -  way. 


la 


J^^^fejEsfei^iEfefE; 


t=x 


:t: 


V— ^ 


t=t= 


:t=f= 
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F-5=f=P 


ESE 


7  -11 


Redeemed. 


W.  J.  KiRRPATSiCR.    By  per. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

1.  Redeem'd,  how  I  love  to  proclaim  it,  Redeera'd  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ; 

2.  Redeem'd,  and  so  happy  in      Je-sus,  No  language  my  rapture  can  tell; 
3.1      think  of  my  blessed  Re-deem -er,     I  think  of  Him  all  the  day  long; 
4.  I      know  I  shall  see  in  His  beau-ty,  The  King  in  whose  law  I  de  -  light ; 
6.  I  know  there's  a  crown  that  is  waiting  In  yonder  bright  mansion  for  me ; 


-r=r:&-^-7^» — I  -  * — »—» — » — » 1 • » — rs — s — s — m i^-s — r*-^*~i 

9#rF=fr=F=F=F=f=FFF^F=F=F^=f=F=F=y?=F=Fl 


w 


% 


'A-- 


-N— N-K-jS— K— I— FJ^^^^i j^ 


-# — « — «— « — =^ 


1 \ 1 1 1 1 T  ■    -- I 


:4s 


i 


Redeem'd  thro' His  infinite    mer-cy,  His  child  and  for-ev-er    I      am. 
I  know  that  the  light  of  His  presence  With  me  doth  continually      dwell. 
I      sing,  for  I   cannot    be     si -lent.  His   love  is  the  theme  of  my  song. 
Who  lovingly  guardeth my  footsteps,  And  giveth  me  songs  in  the  night. 
And  soon  with  the  spirits  made  perfect.  At  home  with  the  Lord  I  shall  be. 


i-W— # — r»—» — •— • — • 1 • • — r* m S S — • — S P-'—* 1-1 


Refrain. 


-H-^  -#-i « « ^-- ^ p-  -^ 


:-^— j^4^-^ 


Re  -  deem'd,      Re-  deem'd,      Redeem'd  by  the  blood  of    the     Lamb; 
Redeem'd,  Redeem'd, 


t=S: 


0-^-0— J 


/TS 


Re  -  deem'd,       Re  -  deem'd,      His  child  and  for  -  ev  -  er     I      am. 


Redeem'd, 


wm 


Redeem'd, 


»«: 


f 


» » • 


tt=fe 


rr-t 


I 

From  "Songs  of  Triumph." 
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My  Saviour  Face  to  Face. 


C.  Agar. 


WM.  J.    KiRKPATRlCK. 


-N r-K — P* — '*' — !^ — ^ c- 1 


ft-tt  — ,:i — |_L^ 1 1 1 1___ 

4-g— g-FS -^— 1^— ^— »— , 

1.  I      am  glad  I  found  the  Saviour,for  He  makes  my  heart  rejoice,  Aud  T 

2.  Yes,  IkuowHe  ev-  er  loves  iue,dai-ly  guides  my  err-ing  feet,  Aud  I'm 

3 .  When  life's  sun  is  slowly  settiug,  twilight  shadows  veil  tlie  sky.  And  I'm 

4.  Wlieu  I  tread  the  crystal  pavement  of  the  ue w  Je-ru-sa-lcm,  Where  my 


feel  Math  -  in  my  soul  His  saving  grace ;  ButI  want  to  talk  with  Jesus, hear  His 
rest  -  iug  in  His  ten-der, fondembrace;ButIwauttoknowHimbetter,audmy 
near  the  end-ing  of  life's  weary  race ;  Inmyheartwillbethislouging,nonebu< 
Saviour  has  pi-epar'd  for  me  a  place ;  Where  the  angel  choirs  are  singing  praise  ai  I ' 


lov-ing,  gentle  voice,  I  Avant  to  see  my  Saviour  face  to 

dear  Redeemer  meet,  I  want  to   see  my  Saviour  face  to 

Christcansat-is-fy,      1  want  to   see  my  Saviour  face  to 

glo-ry    to  the  Lamb,  O  then  I'll  see  my  Saviour  face  to 


face, 
face, 
face, 
face. 


.fi.   S-   -^   -^ 


rk 


t- 


-^  -(t- 


TTTT 


^ 


_!• — p_. 


t    l>    V  y    u 


D.  S. — ev  -  er-last-ing throne,  I  want  to  see  my  Saviour  face  to      face. 

Bee  my  Saviour  face  to  face. 

Chorus.  w 


■-^- 


■^- 


-gf- 


— V — \t — ^i N — N — ^- 

-H- P-  — j -H 1 H 


O    I  want  to  see  my  Saviour  face  to  face,        ^Vho  hath  lo  v'd  me  aud  re- 
Last  V.  O        then  I'll  see,  etc.       see  ray  Saviour  face  to  fatio, 

,^^      .fL.  .^  -^  -(t  4L  .(t_r-*-^p-  -^    -^    -^    ^    -^    -^ 


1^=:^=^^^=.- 


D.S. 


deemed  me  bj'  His  grace ;  In  Hiskingdom,erown*d  withglory,on  His 

and  rode(Mn'J  me  by  His  grace ; 


#=t/ 


t-^ 


■»—•- 


:P=P=f 


v-v-u-u-\ — ^—v- 


^ 


-V — t/-^F^ — V- 


*=£ 


^ 
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Carrie  E 


'111 


Breck. 


Saviour,  I  Come. 


H.  L.   GiLMOUR. 


i 


fi=i= 


:S 


■^=i,= 


•^-.it 


::^ 


:>.-^ 


:=1: 


-•I- 


r 


Saviour,  I  come  in  the  deepest  distress,  Come  in  my  weakness,  my 
Sin  -  fill  I  come,  with  no  good  of  my  own.  Come  un  -  to  Thee  for  the 
Saviour,  I  come  to  Thee  just  as  I  am.  Now  I  will  wash  in  the 
Saviour,  I  come  andThy  wordi  be-lieve,  I  will  Thy  love  and  Thy 
5.  Saviour,  Thy  promise  of  mer-cy  I  claim,  Now   I     re-joice  in  Thy 

1     i  J"     ^^      i^^  J        •  --t-t-'    ^  '  J^    ^ 


i=qzizqz=qz=qrziq=q: 


S=:i: 


li^J: 


-^— ^-v- 


tr- 


-V — V- 


-p_i/_ 


sin  to  confess ;  Trust-ing  the  word 
love  Thou  hast  shown ;  Ful  -  ly  I  trust 
blood  of  the  Lamb ;  Thou  wilt  di  -  vest 
par  -  don  re-ceive;  Now  do  I  come, 
glo    -    ri  -  ous  name;  Glad-ly  Thy  won- 

-^  •  -^     -^-    -^-  •       «  .  -I—     -^-     -^  ' 


1/ 

of*  Thy  promise    to 

Thee  and  trust  Thee  a  - 

me    of  pride  and    of 

and     I    nev  -  er    wiU 

•der  -  ful  love  I'll   pro  - 


I  ^5^' 
bless, 
lone, 
shame, 
leave, 
claim, 


-•J— 


Chorus. 


-^ ^- 


\—^ — ^H^ 1- 1^^ N — ^ — H 


Sav-iour,  dear  Sav-iour,  I 


i=t 


come. 


Just 

-n-  • 


as 


I 


am. 


in 


my 


-I- 


I 


-(-- 


T 


i 


:5=i: 


¥■■ 


-^ 


4—^ 


3= 


-^- 


:SJ: 


— ^- 


sor- row  and  need.    On  -  ly  Thy  love  and  suf  -  fi  -  cien-cy  plead; 


m: 


t.-- 


-«-     -•- 


I 


Sr-^-M: 


-W-- 


:t^=t: 


Thou  art  my  blessed  Redeemer  in-deed.  Saviour,  dear  Saviour,  I  come. 


»-P- 


-*— U- 


£^£^i 


r^=F"=^ 


^T-P— 1»=P= 


:5=^ 


1/      k' 
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•t?' — y^—V—V — V—V' 


( .,-i. 


10        Glory  Hallelu^jali  I'll  Be  There. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


^M 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


— +— 


tz 


SEi: 


g^ 


=F5 


^ 


H- 


-F 


1.  "VATaen  the  rausom'd  ones  shall  gather  o  -  ver  in    the  heav'uly  laud, 

2.  When  the  hal-le  -  lu -jah  cho-rus  sweeps  across  the  crys-tal  sea, 

3.  AVlienthey  crown  the  blessed  Saviour,  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  all, 

-      #-    -^    -C 


^MM 


t:=^ 


:t= 


:t:=t: 


1?==pz=f: 


v'-V- 


^ 


r 


--^^=i: 


Palms  of     vicfry,  crowns  of  glo - ry  now  to  wear;  (now  to  wear;) 

When  the  sounds  of    ho  -  ly    triumph  fill    the  air;  (fin  the    air;) 

And     in     rap-ture  gazeup- on   His  face  so  fair;  (face  so    fair;) 

^    :*;     It   If:-  if:    :?:-     ^     ^     ^  ^  ^     ^  -•-   -^ 


fc^ 


^ 


i^: 


-I — 


tr- 


:t: 


:t=t= 


] 


i^ 


:l^ 


^,-^ 


-J^- 


:t 


i 


^3»^ 


Gov-  ered  with  the  blood  of   Je-sus,  in    His  righteousness  to  stand, 
■Where  the  heav'nly  plains  re  -  ech  -  o  with  the  sounds  of  vie  -  to  -  ry 
A\Tiere  they  cast  their  crowns  before  Him  prostrate  at  His  feet  they  fall, 

^      ^      -A.      .«.      .^      .#.      ^  -^      .^ 


:t=t:: 


^ 


fe^ 


S 


;fc^ 


^=J^=^ 


Chorus. 


-N— N 


J^-H^- 


i 


^S3 


=13^ 


i=i  :^ 


an* 


±=i<=i 


Glo-ry,  glo-ry   hal-le  -  lu  - jah  I'll  be  there.  Yes,  1*11  meet  youin  the 


^ 


s 


r 


->' — li^ — t?*- 


i_J L: 


Mt I 


x^-:-:- 


i9-- m — »- 


-y—i/- 


■0 — • — •- 


u-t 


-N — \- 

H-^ 1— 


--^ 


i 


-i=Mz 


fzbtzi; 


i^^ 


cit-y     of  thenewJe-ru-sa-lem,I'll    be  there,  ....         I'll    be 

hal  -  le  -  lu- jah  I'll      be 


!?*: 


^ 


-^  •  -^    -^ 


-Ji^-Ui- 


*=t= 


i 


H 


■^-u- 


m- 


V   u    u — ?■— I 

I 
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rt 


Glory  Hallelujah  I'll  Be  There. 


Concluded. 


^ 


§i=^J 


-l^i. 


there. 

there, 


I'll      be  there. 


For  I'm 


:^ 


ing  home  to  dwell  with  the 

-^        -^        -#-        -fiL 


I 


m-- 


-K 1 


-J^ 


Lord   I  love  so  well,  Glory,  glo-ry  hal-le  -  lu-jah  I'll  be  there. 
fl    ±.   tl   ^   ^   ^   ^. 


mfe 


i*=fc 


iiHil 


1^ 


11 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Saviour,  Help  Us. 


t-f 


^ 


1^= 


4 — I 1 1— 1-# 


WM.  J.    KiRKPATRICK 


*-i^- 


r 


i=f 


:^ 


I 


-•-     19- 


,     f  Sav-iour,  help  US    iu  ourweakness,  Guide  and  keep  us  hour  by  hour ; ) 
*  \ Helpusmeetthe world"stemptations,WithThineo-ver-com-ingpow"r.  J 
JNoth-ing  can  we  do  with-out  Thee,  But  allgrace,we  know,is  Thine ;  \ 


\  Strengthen  us  for  ev  - 'ry     du-ty,   Fill 


1^ 


us   with  Thy  love  di-vine. 
-•-4 


:f: 


^ 


a 


p=p- 


-PPE 


-r-r- 


Chorus. 


^- 


-f-H- 


f5: 


/Tn 


3=^ 


ttf: 


^: 


itiz^ 


-Gt- 


Pre-cious  Saviour,  pre-ciousSaviom-,  Sweet  it     is      to    trust  in  Thee; 


:f^ 


t=x-- 


-\ h- 


lUit: 


Si 


i 


:1: 


1 


^iiEg 


i=^ 


r 


ifcii 


-•-5 


rtti=j=u 


Precious  Saviour,  precious  Saviour,  Smile  up  ■ 
-m--0--0--m--»--0--0--0--0- 


H — 


on      us 


-^- 


gra-cious-ly. 


i 


^ 


:t: 


-i-^- 


r- 


3  Help  us  take  Thy  yoke  upon  us,       4 
And  Thy  blessed  word  obey, 
Learn  of  Thee,the"Meek  and  Lowly, " 
Humbly  serving,  day  by  day. 


^  u 


May  we  grow  like  Thee,  our  Saviour, 
Whom,  tho'  still  unseen,  Ave  love; 

Help  us  show  the  light  to  others, 
Show  the  light  that  leads  above. 
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Living  in  Canaan  Now. 

Arr.  by  F.  B.  Gillespie 

3^ 


#—(2 — ^F^ 


:t5=t=it^|==:ts: 


0^-0- 


=t 


^1===: 


I 


1.  I  used  to  think  that  Canaan  Was  somewhere  up  on  high,  Where  I,  perhaps,  might 

2.  A  land  of   corn  and  wine,  Where  milk  and  honey  flow,  On  which  the  Lord  dot^ 

3.  A   life  at  peace   with   God;  With   Je-sus  in   my    soul ;  Aheartwash'din  the 

4.  This  rest  it  is  for  you;  Then  leave  the  wilderness  ;  You'll  find  God's  Word  is 


=J: 


--X 


^-~- — ^-- 


^-=x 


:af~ 


:* 


f-^-fi—ff- 


t=4 


g 


rir^-vzv=i=i:^ — •— s— =: 


l•^-J-a^ 


:i5: 


Jizi: 


iN- 


:i--^ 


f=f=# 


teq 


t=ti 


go     When-e'er  I  came  to    die.        Butwhen    I  came   to     God,    And 
smile.  As     all  who  live  there  know.    I         do    the  will    of    God,    Be- 
blood.  By  Him  madeful-ly    whole.  From  death  to  life     di-  vine;  Each 
true ;  You're  a  -  ble  to    pos  -  sess.      So     put     a-way   the  things  That 


i^^^li 


J*-T-»l- 


-•} . 


Ml 


at    His    cross  did  bow,    I  found  salvation  thro' the  blood  ;rmlivingin  Canaan 
cause  He  shows  me  how;  I  stand  where  good  old  Joshua  stood ;  I'm  living  in  Canaan 
dark  spotwhiteas  snow;He  speaks  the  word,  audit  is  done  ;My  soulreceives  it 
God  does  not  allow ;  And  if  your  all  to  Christ  you  bring,  You'll  beliving  in  Canaan 


>^f-*|- 


=t 


-,.JL. 


Chorus. 
a  tempo. 


0-r-^ 


■::\--^^=^. 


^^L   J5U^_^_J_ 


— P H 


q=  11=1=1 


now I'm  liv-ing  in  Ca-naannow,    I'm  liv-ing  in  Ca-naan 


^pb:^=iE=:siL*_^^[==t=|i=tz=E 

I,     I .    I ,    I .    I 


_i.-$=fc=b=tz=i 


I 


Ij       'v      Ij 

•^     J    '^ 


^l:k=il±J=^:l=:J=S=z5: 


-0—0- 
-0 0- 


-0- 

-0- 


^=^i=?=?=:^-:al 


?   1/  ;/  _ 

now;  I'm   do  -  ing  well,  I'm  glad   to  tell ;  I'm  liv-ing  in  Ca-naan   now. 

^  ^  ^  It     ^    .P^ 


El?:^£5=SzE 


i-i2=it:2t=5E5=:,i3=t: 


:!i=k=t: 


-I H- 


tpz=t2=tl=Zt?= 


=£= 


f: 


V— t'— v^ 
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13  ~  3  7     My  Cup  Runneth  Over. 


RBV.  H.  J.  ZSLLET 


^ 


a 


PSA.    23:   S. 


H.  I^.  GiLMOUR. 


^ 


w 


jvat 


tglp 


4^1^ 


1.  He^ivesmelife,andhome,andfriends,My cup  it  nm-neth  o-ver; 

2.  Newgoodnessandnewnierciesrare, My  cup    it  run-neth  o-ver: 

3.  His  word  reveals  the  way  of  life,    My  cup    it  run-neth  o-ver: 

-*-  -^  • 


^M 


i 


»i^^- 


t 


:{!: 


t 


-f- 


t 


N-*!- 


:i-=3: 


-^-4- 


m 


And  mercies  new  each  hour  He  sends,My  cup  it  run-neth  o-ver. 
So  constant  is  His  lov-iugcare,  My  cup  it  run-neth  o-ver. 
And  by  His  side  I'm  keptfroni  strife,  My  cup    it    run-neth  o-ver. 


^ 


n-^- 


Chorus. 


■.^^. 


-i* — ^ 


f-^^ 


V- 


I 


-K-\- 


— h^-i- 

m 


£=? 


I 


s 


4:^iPi^ 


ii==-z:cr:r-n 


-tl«^ 


O  bless -ed  be    my  Shepherd,  Friend,  Xew pastures  I  dis-cov-er; 


5^2 


iSH 


5---H1 — 0- 
f-^0 — 0- 


His  lov-ingcare  will  nev-er  end,  ^ly  cup    it  runn-eth    o-ver. 


^ 


f=r=;=f===t: 


± 


.qiri:«_i_Ji 


^^ 


±izt 


-^— P- 


-?'—>' — I 1?-- 


4  He  guides  my  feet  al  ng  the  way. 
My  cup  it  runneth  over ; 
And  helps  me  onward  day  by  da}-. 
My  cup  it  runneth  over. 


6  He-givesmedrinkfromlivingstreams, 
My  cup  it  runneth  over; 
His  love  exceeds  my  wildest  dreams 
M\^  cup  it  runneth  over. 


In  pastures  green  my  steps  He  leads,  7  1  le  calls  me  now  His  o^vn,  His  bride, 
My  cup  it  runneth  over ;  My  cup  it  runneth  over ; 

With  bread  of  life  my  spirit  feeds,        And  draws  me  closer  to  His  side, 
My  cup  it  runneth  over.  My  cup  it  runneth  over. 
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14  0  the  Lore  that  Sought  Me! 

\V.  Spencer  Walto.v.  H.  L.  Gilmour. 


?ii=: 


S 


:^;:f 


-« — •-• 0 — 3 « — >— I- 


»=^ 


Sfc^ 


1.  In    teu  -  der-ness  He  sought  nie,  "Wea-ry     and  sick  with    sin, 

2.  He  wash'd  the  bleeding  sin-wounds,  And  pour"d  in  oil  and    wine; 

3.  He  point-ed    to     the  nail-prints ;  For  ine  His  blood  was  shed; 

4.  I'm  sit -ting   in     His  pres-ence,  The  sun-shine  of    His    face, 

5.  So  while  the  houi-s  are  pass  -  ing,    All  now    is    per  -  feet    rest ; 

• _- * It-         ~ 


:?=i^ 


i 


I  I  I 


±- 


^ 


f-f- 


i 


^ 


5t:i«=f 


^ 


-0 — ^-m 0 — s • — *-4—, — 0- 


Aud  on  His  shoulders  bro't  me  Back  to  His  fold  a  - 
He  whispered  to  as -sure  me,  "I've  found  thee,  thou  art 
A  mock-iug  crown  so  thorn  -  y  Was  plac'd  up  -  on  His 
"\\Tiile  with  a  -  dor  -  ing  won  -der 
I'm  wait 


ing  for 


__^  .  ,_    His  bless-ings    I 

the  morn-ing,  The  bright-est  and 

N 


re  - 
the 


gain; 
mine ;" 
head; 
trace ; 
best; 


X 


v- 


^ 


1 


itzi: 


^ 


"While  an-gels  in  His  presence  sang,Until  the  courts  of  heaven  rang. 
I        nev  -  er  heard  a  sweet-er  voice,  It  made  my  aching  heart  re-joice. 
I        won-der  what  He  saw  in  me,  To  suf-fer  such  deep  ag  -  o  -  ny . 
It    seems  as  if      e-ter-naldays ArefartooshorttosoundHispraise. 
^Ylien He -nail  call  us    to  His  side,  To  be  withHim,  His  spotless  bride. 


:f==I 


fe?^=*= 


if: 


1 


4>- 


r- 


^i^ 


f- 


Chorus.     With  feeling. 


3 


^. 


the  love  that  sought  me !       O     the  blood  that  bought  me ! 


E 


f- 


-T-'-f' 


I      u    I 


ritard. 


3: 


^^:x 


H 


^ 


:t=^ 


:^==bj 


r 


the  grace  that  brought  me 


To     the  Sav-iour's     fold ! 


£: 


P 


f: 
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15  •-'  /  ^7     The  Cleansins:  Blood. 


C.  H,  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


i 


^^^^^^ 


#1^ 


iSE^iS; 


3^5^ 


•m-        -»-         -0-         -0-         -0-         -0-         -0r  , 

1.  Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of     Je  -  sus     in      my  soul,  Could  my  sins,  like 

2.  Noth-ing  else  could  wash  a  -  way  the   guilt   of  years,  Tho'   I  weep  for- 

3.  Noth-ing  but  the  blood  can  save  from   in-bred    sin,  Nothing  else  can 

4.  Oh,    the    pre-ciou8  fountain,  o-pened  deep  and  wide,  Flowing,  free-ly 


^^=^ 


■t=t- 


-Ji—N 


/_.J1J1.J^ 


Vf=t 


t 


-J± 


U    b     b     1/     U    b 


crimson.make  as  white  as  wool;  Nothing  else  could  cleanse  and  make  me  fully  whole, 
ev    -    er    my    re-pent-ant  tears;  Nothing  else  forcleansing  to  my  soul  ap-pears, 
sane  -  ti  -  fy  andmakemeclean,Nothingbutthe  blood  can  keep  me  pure  within, 
flow-  ing  froramy  Saviour's  side;  Let  me  dwell  forever 'neath  its  heal-ing  tide, 


^^^ 


I 


* 


^ 


£2E5^1 


^W- 


-y—v—y—i/' 


-B?- 


i — r— r 


^ 


Chorus. 


m 


T 


A-^- 


■:t 


I 


T^— *- 


Noth-ing  but  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus 


::i=z=i=qzJiil±=z=rz=x 


^^^^3^33^3": 


The  cleans-ing    blood,     the 
The  precious  cleansing  blood. 


Ji-Mr. 


-Jt=3t. 


M 


-\- 


s 


^— ^ 


-ii~^—^- 


r — I 

pu-ri-fy- ing  flood.  The  precious  blood  of  Je  -  sus;     Myprayerpre- 

My  praj'er  of  faith  pre- 


^S 


Jl 


-• — •- 


-X 


'•- :  ^  -0-  -0-  -0-  '0- 

0---0-r0 — • — • — •- 


I 


-t?*— V— f' 


-p=^f«- 


t 


■\^-w—\^—v—v- 


v^^^^-^ 


m 


^ 


-4- 


H 


?^ 


-]= 


^ 


r 


=): 


^g 


vails,    the  blood       a   -  vails.  The   pre      -      cious  blood  of    Je  -  sus. 
vails,    the  precious  blood  a-vails,   The  blood,  the  precious 


i^^ 


a 


-« 


?^ 


:^- 


r 


V     V     V     V' 
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16       5  ^     The  Grace  of  God. 


Arr.  and  partly  composed  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


^^-H—i — *-»     '  I — I 1 — ^ — -d «-  -d-i-d — ^ — ^ i-r^-r-^ — -d — -d d-  -d  .  d  \ 


1.  From  heaven  to  earth  my  Saviour  came   To  bear  for   me  sin's  curse  and  shame, 

2.  His  wondrous  love    has  won  my  heart,  And  bld-den  sin     and  fear  de- part; 

3.  My  doubts  and  fears    to  Him  I     give,  From  anxious  cares    set  free,  I    live ; 

*  •  *_ 


f—^- 


-^—^ 


■^¥^-^-- 


tr^-r-p- 


^^Mi- 


#-5-#- 


r= 


-»- 


-»-— • — » — I— 


i: 


'r— # 


j— jt— a/- 


tEffli3EEEi 


That  I    thro'  Him  may  par-don  have.  And  feel  and  know  His  pow'r  to    save. 
My    in-ward  foes     are  a.l  sub-dued,  I've prov'd  there's  cleansing  in  the  blood. 
The  bur-den  of        my  heart  is  gone,  And  now  I    live       for  God    a  -  lone. 


#— #- 


H«— ^ 1* 


fL^^—^—^- 


^-iH«— #— ^ 0-rf^  P 


isaa 


m 


-fP 


Chorus. 


.  'rrr  .... 

The  grace  of  God, so  rich  and  free The  grace  of 


ss 


E^ 


-?-?- 


The  grace  of  God, 


■s-f- 


l=F=5=F 


-«?-?- 


so  rich  and  free, 


-!= — t 


^4i— P— P— P— -5— 5-^ 


b=t^ 


«<- 


....  "^'rr~rr" 

God, itfoundoutme Thegraceof  God 

The  grace  of  God,  it  found  out  me,  it  found  out  me.  The  grace  of  God, 


Qf-L,—^^— ^— |g— ^— p— I     r~rg_g_S— s_^- 


-?— r-- 


•— • — •— #- 


#— * #-  -*    —d 1 d     .       J-T- 


=]si:: 


^^^ 


my  song  shall  be, The  grace,  the  grace, 

my  song  shall  be,  ^_^ 

— P— p — fi—n — pt—f^ — p-  -  p^i-p 


it  found  out      me. 


1 


--^^--If- 
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17 


The  Spirit  Tells  Me  So. 


J.G. 

Rev.  Joshua 

Gill. 

T/ %T 

1 

p      P 

k         H^ 

1      1 

*r^4— «^ 

— ?= H 

il — 1 

-a^ J ; 

1*^ « •— 

-zri 1 

^B-^-^— 5— 

-^ ^a 

' i— 

:-i — i— 2 — f— 

-Ti ^ J    „    J 

-^ 1 

^             0        0      0      0                      ''^00'0e> 

1.  On      Cal-v'ry's cross  the    Sav-iour  bled  And  died,His  love  to      show; 

2.  The    word  of    God    is  strong  and  clear.Bv    this,  His  will  I        know; 

3.  My    heart  now  feels  the  sprinkled  blood  That  wash-es  white  as      snow ; 

4.  Noth-ing    dis-turbsmy     in-ward  peace.No     darker      se-cret      foe; 
6.  The  streams  of   life  from   out    my  heart.In      rich     a  -  bun-dance  flow; 
6.  No      tran-sient  good  al  -  lures  my  soul,  In    world-ly  paths  to        go ; 

Bvfc^-J- 

r         m        1           1 

r     r 

r        m        It        f 

-  ^       1 

•      •      «      • 

^       1 

''       5  ^<        r 

11                1 

1 

1          1 

■"-^    .[ 

U^ 1^ \ — 

-> — « — ^ — ^ 

-Ju      u 1 L 

-± J 

Is 


i 


s 


3= 


:zc 


:^=4: 


:± 


4=^ 


-^--j--^- 


Thro*  Him    e  -  ter- i^al    life      I    have,  The  Spir-it  tells  me  so. 

But    when  His  will  is  wrought  in  me.  The  Spir-it  tells  me  so. 

My      soul  is  cleansed  from  in -bred  sin,  The  Spir-it  tells  me  so. 

The    cleansing  blood  now  makes  me  free,  The  Spir-it  tells  me  so. 

No       sin     pol-lutes  the    foun-tain  deep.  The  Spir  -  it  tells  me  so. 

1  am    the    heir  of     end-less  bliss,  The  Spir-it  tells  me  so. 


^ 


■*-     #■ 


-^^ 


-fS"- 


-iS?- 


I 


:t=t: 


tit 


-j-j-T-T— rc-r— r 


Chorus. 


:i=|: 


^=1= 


^ 


r 


^=? 


My    soul    is  cleans'd  from  in  -  bred    sin.  And  this    is    how    I      know ; 


m 


4= 


=t:=F 


g^j 


£ 


t- 


t=^ 


itzitiU 


s   g  . 


:^=t 


=t=|: 


:J^S: 


i 


t=ir= 


;3= 


m 


The  Spir  -  it     answers     to    the  blood.  And  sure-ly    tells     me      so. 


iES^ 


&- 

•»>- 


ztjzzztt 


■L     !.     I 


:^ 


r 


4^- 
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Doing  His  Will. 


C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morkis. 


? 


=*;=T 


^ 


t* 


J 


=f 


-g^   •     I  '-  I 1 — — N— ^- 


— I — — K— I — ~ — »  '■^- 


■^ 


^^4r 


1.  Just    to  trust  in  the  Lord,  just   to  lean   on   His  word,  Just  to  feel     I      am 

2.  When  my  ■vvaj'  darkest  seems,'v\'hen  areblighted  my  dreams.  Just  to  feel  that  the 

3.  Then  my  heart  will  be  light, then  my  path  will  be  bright,  If  I've  Je  -  sus    for 


N    I 


:^^-^- 


-N--^ 


^ 


^^ 


t^s^E^i^ 


•^-y 


\ 


His  ev-ery  day ;  Just  to  walk  by  His  side  with  His  Spir-it  to  guide,  Just  to 
Lord  knoweth  best ;  Just  to  yield  to  His  ■will,just  to  trust  and  be  still,  Just  to 
my  dearestfriend  ;  Countingalllossbut  gain, such  a  friend  to  obtain,Trueand 


fol-low  where  He  leads  the  way. 
lean  on  His  bo  -  som  and  rest, 
faithful  He'll  be  to    the  end. 


Just    to  say  what  He  wants  me  to 

what  He 


-H 1 —    I  L.     -I-- f^  -M 1>        I 1 — f^ £• 

■H— — ^— »5-»  •  1   -^ ^^-^—w^-^ f^ 

•■< -^  ^  I  -0- 


go  where  He  wants  me  to  go, Just  to   bewhatHe  wantsmeto  be 

where  He  wants  me  to  go, 


r  •    ly 1 w- 


£ 


4-^ 


-h — H 


fcJIlEnIi: 


^z^tiib 


j*:«L«_ 
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19-9  When  the  Pearly  Gates  Unfold. 


H.  Booth. 


1 .  I  have  givu  up  all    for  Jesus :  This  vain  world  is  nought  f  o  me ; 

2.  Wlien  the  voice  of  Je-sus  calls  me,  And  the  au-gels  whis-per  low, 

3.  Just  beyond  tlie  waves  of  Jordan,  Just  beyond  the  chill-iug  tide, 


All  its  pleasures  are  for-got-ten  In  rememb'ring  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
I  will  lean  up  -  on  mv  Sav-iour,Thro' the  val-ley  as  I  go; 
Blooms  the  tree  of  life  im-mor-tal,  And  thehv-ing  wa-ters  glide; 


Tho"  my  friends  despise,  forsake  me,   And  on  me    the  world  looks  cold, 
I    will    claim  His  precious  promise,Worth to  me      a  world  of  gold, 
In    that    hap  -  py  land  of  spirits,Flow-ers  bloom  on  hills  of  gold, 

M ^^ ^ ^    •     ^  ,0      0^ S       d    ,0-0      0- 


± 


-^-^--^- 


e 


% 


Fine. 


1^ 


-<&' 


-0- 
1/ 


I've    a  Friend  that  will  stand  by  me  When  the  pear-ly  gates  un-f  old. 

"Fear  no  e  -  vil,  FB    be  Aviththee  When  the  pear-ly  gates  un-f  old." 

And  the  an-gels  are      a-Avait-ing  When  the  pear-ly  gates  un-fold. 


-0-   •      -0-      ■>n-  -m-    -(S>- 


D.  S. — But  my  heart  AAall  know  no  sadness,  AVhen  the  pear-ly  gates  uu-fold 
Chorus. 


Life's  morn  will  soon  be  Avan-ing,   And  its  evening  bells  AA-ill  toll ; 

J  ^       m        m        .        ^  J.^--'^«i-        — 


m 


IE 


ii 


^ 


-h 


— ~~^ — ^' 

By  per.  of  B ARLINGTON  Booth,  N.  Y.,  owner  of  Copyright. 
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20  -  7/  The  Comforter  has  Come! 

you  fJr^e^lr'ir.!!  folH^^^W!^  ""'  «''^"  ^'^  ^^  -other  Con^forter.  that  he  m.y  abide  with 
Rev.  F.  BOTTOMK,  D.  D. 

WM.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 


Oh.  spread  the      ti  -  dings  round, wher-ev  -  er 


2.  The  long,  long   night     is 

3.  Lo,     the  great   King    of 

4.  O   bound -less   Love     di  ■ 

5.  Sing,  till     the     ech  -  oes 


„acf      *x.  ^^^      *8    found,\Vher- 

past,     the   morn- ing  breaks   at      last ;  And 

kings^ith   heal-ing      in        His  wings,  To 

vine!  how  shall    this  tongue  of     mine     To 

tty       a  -  bove    the        vault- ed    sky.  And 


y     1/ 

ev  -  er      hu-inan  hearts  and  hu  -  man  woes  a-hnnnr?  •  T  o*  «^    >     *-cv  .  ,. 

hush-dthedreadfulwail    and    fu  -  ry     oT tle'blat *  "^iVo;;  Se^o^d-r 

fvf        ;  u  f ^-li^'^ance  brings ;  And  thro'  the  vacant 
the  match-less  gracedi-vine-  That  I,    achQd  of 
to   all       be  -  low   re  -  ply,     In  strains  of  endless 


ev  -  'ry  cap -tive  soul 
virond'ring  mortals  tell 
all   the  saints    a  -  bove 


i^^HE 


—  F m — y — \/^^^s> ^izcpzzzrj-— f— " 


Z?.5.-Ho-ly  Ghost  from  heaVn.TheFa-ther's  promise  giU  ;  Jh.spread  the  tidings 


tongue  pro-claim  the  joy  -  ful  sound :  The   Com  -  fort  -  er  ha^  .Z..  i 

hills       the     dav  ad-van -np«     fncti     ti.^   r.           i  "^^  come! 

cells    the    sons  of    tri-umDhSJ.- rtf  ?""  "  ?" ' "  >■•>  «"">«! 

hell,  should  i/  Hk  \m-a«sh„e''.    l-t  Sm"f°^'"^  !)"  ''°""' 

love,      .he  song  that  „.e,  Sui  dS  ■ '    tK:  goT  I  £  f  S  Li  Sri 


1 


:! 


-■?:_  -^     ■•-    -19- 


X 


round,  Wher-ev 
Chorus. 


• 1 r-f^ P JiZ, 


:t=: 


=? 


-«t 


-y — ^ — [/. 
er  man   is  found—  The  Com  -  fort  -  er 


I 


3^: 


-(©'- 


has    come ! 

D.  S. 


The  Com  .  fort- er    has  come,     The   Com  -  fort  -  er    has    come!      The 

-^ 1     •  ■ -«'-  ... 
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0  Glorious  Way. 


--t=^. 


I 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 

-N- 


:^=:1: 


m. 


:^=i 


-#— • — ^- 


r 


1.  O'l,  walk-ingwith  Je  -  sus 

2.  Oil,  walk-ingwith  Je  -  sus 

3.  Oh,  -walk-ingwith  Je  -  sus 


4.  Blest  walking  with  Je 


S3 


:=t= 


in      E-noch's  old  way,  What   fel  -  low- ship 

in    per  -  feet  re-lease  From  sin    and    its 

by   wa  -  ters  of     rest,  Par  -  tak  -  ing     of 

on    my 

-^ 1»— 

-# # — 


sus!  Oh,come,come  to -night,  And  gaze 


-0- 
-I — 
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— ^-T— ^ 1 1^=^—1 — al — Vd   ;     * ol 1- 


. 1 • <&- 

0——0 0 (S-- 


bless-ed  and      sweet!  To  feel  Hisraptpres-ence  each  mo-ment  by  day, 
curse  and   its       stain  !   Redeemedby  the  Lamb  IHisun-speak  -  a  -  ble  peace 
an  -  gels'  re   -   past!    In  bliss  -  ful  com-mun-ion   the  Mas -ter's  own  guest, 
vis  -  ions    of        love!  There's  Bethlehem's  manger,  and  Cal  -  va-ry's  height, 
--j_^^==.__^_,.^-i!— /i — ^ ft r=-^-= — ^ (2—-. 


i-^p=3^ 


=t:: 


-«©'- 


-!©>-=-«' •- 


-t==t==t:: 


^  r 


T 


*: 


r- 


r- 


:^i 


i 


Chorus. 


-0- 
-0- 


^■=A—A- 


!j_^  ji=±^_  ^; 


-<^-^-G>- 


q=t 


ISt 


i^ 


Each  night    at     a  Beth  -  el     to  meet !         O     glo  -  ri  -  ous   way !     O 

Doth     fill    me    a  -  gain  and     a    -  gain ! 

Where  joy   and   re-fresh-ing  shall  last! 

And     glo  -  ry    on    glo  -  ry      a     -  bove! 


^ 


=£= 


-f^-#- 


E 


-G>- 


-iC  'ig- 


— H— 


« — =— T 

pu  -  ri-fied  band,  Er -joy -ing  this  walk  with  my    Lord!    O  heart-thrilling 


t: 


f=^-ME 


-g-f-g- 


-i9—-^- 


.l2==J= 


1^=3^=3^ 


--j- 


:g=^5; 


-«<- 


::1=it 


:4=::l: 


,i— -it 


-«>-=- (5>- 


bliss    of  the  touch  ot    His  hand,   For-ev  -  er     be     Je  -  sus     a  -  dored 
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22^ My  Heart  Is  Burning  With  His  Love. 


C.  H.  M. 


<§ii 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Mopris. 


1.  'Twas  when  to  Christ  I  fill- ly  gave      My  heart,  my  life,  n  y    all; 

2.  'Twas  when  1  felt  all  else  was  vain.    That  Christ  was  first  aud  best ; 

3.  Tlie  gift  tho' small  the  Saviour  saw       Up-on    the  al  -  tar    lie; 

4.  On     us    descend,  O  Heavenly  Dove,  'Till  ev  - 'ry  soul  is   thrilled; 


P 


n 


.ft.  .  .^.  Ht  -^ 


t-- 


-I f- 1 1 y-h+-— I 1- 


y'-'-h- 


r- 


f 


■s>- 


I 


N_J ^_^J. 


:5zz-Szz:iz2-Biiibd=zzJ 


The  gift    of  His    re-deem-ing  grace  On  me    did  sweet-ly    fall. 
The  "Dove  of  Peace'' from  glory  came.  And  comfort  filled  my  breast. 
Andsentfromheav'na  liv -Jug  flame  The  gift    to    sanc-ti  -  fy. 
'Till  with  the  full- ness  of    Thy  love  Our  ev  -  *ry   heart  is    filled. 
1  .  -       -       -      -^    •#- 


,^^P 


-I 1- 


i 


•-g 


m 


Chorus. 


J — i-i—i ^ — 1^^ — I- 


I 


--N- 


^=i= 


-y — «- 


'  P.       ^     -#-    -•- 
.^  .     ^^.    .^  1/       1/       ^       P' 

My  heart  is  burningwith  His  love. 


7 


Yes,   'tis  burn-iug  with  His  love, 


My  heart    is  burning 


-^ 


with  Ilis  love, The  fire  comes  down 


Yes,    'lis  burningwith  Hia  love, 
.^  .^-  .#-  .#-  -^ 


.  .  fromheav'na- 

The  fire  comes  down 


w 


-w— b>- 


■t-^—f- 


V- 


-a— hir' 1 ' 1 


1 
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::^=--i!: 


-^- 


=ii= 


^S^i^p 
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bove ; 

from  heav'n  a-bove, 


■  '^      y      V      '^     \ 

My    lieart    is    burning  with  His   love. 

Yes,   'lis    burning  with  His  love. 


% 
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Trnsting  in  the  Blood. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


-t9- 


' — ^- 


I 


1.  For  -  ev  -  er  here    my  rest  shall  be,  Close  to      Thy  bleed-ing    side; 

2.  My    dy  -  ing  Sav  -  iour,  and  ray  God,Fountain    for  guilt    and     sin. 

3.  Wash  me.and  make  me  thus  Thine  own  ;  Wash  me,and  mine  Thou  art ; 

4.  The  atonement  of    Thy  blood  ap-ply,  'Till  faith    to   sight    im  -  prove ; 


r3  ^  ♦  ♦ 


:t 


■#•     -«>-  • 


fr4— .» 
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^-T^ 


3^ 


!^P 


This  all    my  hope,  and  all    my  plea,  "For    me      the  Sav  -  ioui   died." 
Sprinkle  me    ev  -  er    -with  Thy  blood,  And  cleanse  and  keep  me    clean. 
Washme,but    not    my  feet    a  -  lone.    My  hands,  my  head,  my    heart. 
'Till  hope  in    full    fru  -  i  -  tion    lie.      And  all      my  soul    be     love. 


r- 


'^^^=^ 


r^ 


^ 


Chorus. 


N-:t^ 


j^- j^:^-!- j^:^J— j— ,-)-i    N  s  -N-tr-f— ^-T^-t-^ 


1*7-^ 


I  am  trusting  in  the  blood,in  the  precious  blood,Trusting  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ; 


P 


1i:rtxS±S— S-i:2— «— tfrf-rf— f 


^=f 


-•-=-»- 
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»-^H# — » — •-^-•- 


t? 


l^±b=ii=b=ti=£=E^ti^ 


^ — I — »-  -.• — .•— i» — » — p  «  L~  :b: — 
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=W— P— t^^P- 


_;^_p: 


v!-=^ 
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^-te 
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•:Miitz.-i±i^; 
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y-T-#- 
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^ 


■«^ 


I  am  trusting  in  the  blood,  in  the  precious  blood,Redeem'd  and  sav'd  I    am 


#-T-#— •— •— # 
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24 

W.  J.  K. 


1        Jesus  for  Me. 


=tF± 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICR. 


=t 


Mr-^ 


1^ 


IEB 


JS 


1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iour,  is    all  things  to   me,       O,  what    a    Won-der-ful 

2.  Je  -  sus,  in     sickness,  and  Je  -  sus     in  health,    Je  -  sus    in    pov-er-ty, 

3.  He     is  my  Ref-uge,  my  Rock  andmy  Tow'r,  He    is    my  For-tress,7ny 

4.  He     is  my   Prophet,  my  Priest  and  my  King,     He    is    my  Bread  of  Life 
6.  Je  -  sus  in    sor-row,   in  joy,     or    in  pain,       Je  -  sus  my  Treasure  in 


^^Sfe=z*i=*: 


%% 


:t 


4= 


r— r— r 


tt:=tz 


t== 


:(= 


>-=^—^- 


:|=t:=l= 


J — U-L 


^ 


^ 


1l 


^ — =- 


5 — '-_,5^i 


*— 3^ 


Sav  -  iour    is        He:  Guid-ing,  pro  -  tect-ing,  o'er  life's  roll-ing  sea, 

com  -  fort  or  wealth.  Sun  -  shine  or      tem-pest,  what  -  ev  -  er      it  be, 

Strength  and  my  pow'r  ;  Life     Ev  -  er  -  last-ing,   my    Daysman  is  He, 

Foun  -  tain  and  Spring ;  Bright  Sun  of   Righteousness,   Day-star  is  He, 

loss       or     in     gain;   Constant  Com-pan-ion,   where'er       I    may  be. 


^m 


H — 


-«>- 


H — 


I 


f 


JrT=J=J: 
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Chorus. 


3— fa=|=:^=fe=S=5g=M 


^U 


Might-y     De 
He       is    my 
Bless- ed    Re  • 
Horn  of    Sal 
Liv  -  ing    or 


-  liv  -  'rer —  Je  -  sus  for 
safe  -  ty : —  Je  -  sus  for 
deem-er —  Je  -  sus  for 

-  va  -  tion —  Je  -  sus  for 
dy  -  ing  —  Je  -  sus  for 

^1  II 


I 

me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
me! 


-¥-'■ 


Je  •  sus   for   me. 


♦•:  -g-  t^  ■«=- 


lE^ 


-«-^ 


-¥9- 


■=^ 


f- 


— ?■ 


Je  -    sus  for    me, 


^m 


All    the  time,  ev  -  'ry- where,  Je- sus    for  me. 
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25  "/^    Jesus  Is  Strong  to  Deliver! 

'Our  God  whom  we  serve  is  able  to  deliver  us." — Dan.  3  :  17. 
\V.  May.  J.  P.  Westok. 


fc:± 


When   in    my  sor-row  he  found  me — Found  me,  and  bade  me  be 

When  in    the  tem-pest  he'll  hide    us;  When  in    the  storm  he'll  be 

Why  are  you  doubting  and  fear  -  ing?    Why  are  you  still  un  -  der 

'Yes,   I    am  weak,  and  I'm  help  -  less ;  Try  -  ing    a  -  gain  and    a  - 


^^^fcfct 


Bzi 


■V—Xr 


-v-v 


^ 


^ 


whole;  Turned  all    my  night    in  -  to      heav-en  -  ly  light,  And 

near ;  All     the  way  long     he  will    car  -  ry     us      on —  So 

sin?  Have    you  not  found  that  his  grace  doth    abound:  He's 

gain!"  This    may  be  true,     but  it's    not  what  yoxi    do;    'Tis 


^ 


^^ 


Illy 


■^ 


-yi 1 


Chorus. 


;i 


-i^ni 


'-■'T^vJ 


-H \ 1 K (-5- \ J -I t—t- 


^ 


from  me  my  bur-den  did  roll, 

now  we  have  noth-ing  to  fear, 

might-y    to  save,  let  him  in ! 

Ae  who's  the  mighty    to  save!" 

— * — m — ^ — « — ^ — .-f^^-a^r:::;*- 


Je  -  sus    is  strong  to  de- 


m 


r-T 


■^ 


r^f=^ 


a E m 
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1 1        rp 1 — 

er:    Might-y      to  save,    might-y    to    save!     Je  -  sus      is 
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-•-=- 
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-v^ 


i^=^ 
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-f- 


save! 


tJ 


strong  to     de  -  liv 


Je  -  sus    is  might-y     to 


s 


^F=f 


From  "Songs  of  the  Gospel."  Used  by  per. 
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Entire  Consecration. 


Frances  Ridley  Havergal. 


VV.  J.  KiRKPATRicK,    By  per. 


1.  Take  my  life,   and  let      it        be 

2.  Take  my  feet,  and  let  them     be 

3.  Take  my  lips,  and  let   them     be 

4.  Take  my  -will,  and  make  it    Thine ; 

5.  Take  my  love— my  Lord,  I      pour 
-* — :• *-r-s .     -     r-f5>- 


Con  -  se  -  era- ted.  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
Swift  and  beau-ti  -  ful  to  Thee ; 
Fill'd\vithmes-sa-ges  fi-om  Theej 
It  shall  be  no  long-cr  mine; 
At    Thy  feet  its    treasure-store! 

0 0 0-^0 0-!—0—^tS>-^ 


mmmmmm 


ip 


Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
Take  my  voice,  and  let   me     sing 
Take  my  mo-ments  and  my    days; 
Take  my  heart — it    is  Thine  own. 
Take  my- self,  and    I    will      be 
^     #.     ^  .  ^  A       -tfz.. 


eJeE 


:t=z=p: 


:S: 


B 


f — ?- 


At    the  im-pulse  of  Thy  love. 
Al-ways,  on  -  ly    fur  my  King. 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 
It     shall  be  Thy  loy  -  al  throne. 
Ev  -  er,    on  -  ly,   all    for  Thee! 

■^    ■^    ■0- :  ■0-    ■0- . 

0 0--   0 H 


„     Chorus. 

^— — 0—  0—0-^-0—0— — g^#— 


;gIE^ 


^gz?igiF£ii,?jiai 


Wash  me  in  the  Saviour's  precious  blood.Cleanseme  in  its  puri-fy-ing  flood ; 

^•f-   #••■*   ■#.--^   ^L-X      -(^'  ■^•■fL   -#---^   -^'^   #■•#•      -(2-* 


m^^^i^^^i^^m^^^^E^^ 


Lord,  I  give  to  Thee  my   life  and  all,  to  be  Thine.henceforth,  e-ter-nal-ly. 


miilii^iiiijiiiii^^] 
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27-:.;  Have  Ye  Received  the  Holy  Ghost? 

C.  H.  M.  Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 

-^ — PS — h — \ . ^ — , , ^ — ^- 


=§i 


±-i- 


-0- 


-q^   *  -i-^-'v  ^^ 


Ye  are  the  temples,  Je-sus  hath  spoken,  Temples  of  God's  ho  -  ly 
Hewhohaspardon'dsui-elywillcle:iusethee,AlIof  thedross  of  thy 
Showers  of  mer-cy,  fullness  of  blessing,     Ev-  er  the  Spir-it's  in- 
Weary  of  wand'ring,  come  into    Canaan,  Feast  on  the  fullness  and 

-       -      ■«        I        J ^_— m ^   '    ^  ' « &«__•_•    ^       m 


^ 


-jtz 


^ 


# ^ ^ 


1/    u 


— g I l_ 


5^s 


±-d: 


=j: 


3=^ 


N    N    ^ 


^ 


•H=V- 


Spir-it   di  -  vine ;  Have  jereceiv"dHim,biddenHim  enter.  Make  His  a- 
na-turereline;Cleans"dfromallsin,IIisSpir-it  will  enter,Fill  youand 
dwelling  attend ;    *Tis  thisenduenient,pow-erof  service,  Fruitsfuryour 
fat    of  the  laud;    Feedonthenianna,dwellinthesunshiue,LedbyHis 
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bode    in  that  poor  heart  of  thine  ? 
thrill  you  with  power  di  -  vine, 
la  -  bor    He  surely  Avill  send. 
Spir-it    andkept by Hishand. 


I     ^  V     I 

Have  ...    ye  re-ceived, 


Have  ye  received, 


since  .  .  ye  be-lieved.    The  bless  -  ed  Ho-ly     Ghost? 

Binceyebeliey'd,  since  ye  believ'd,    blessed,  blessed  Ho  -  ly,     blessed  Ho-ly  Ghost? 
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He  who  has  promised,  gift  of  the  Father,  Have  ye  recelv'd  the  Holy  Ghost  ? 
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The  Grand  Old  Ark. 


H.  M 


"Come  thou  and  all  thy  house  into  the  ark." — Gen.  7:1. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  See  theark  of  God, on  the  waters  launch'd,  While  the  wavesaretossingnigh; 


2.  Like  the  waud"riugdove,uo  rest  you'll  tiiid  In  the  wild,  dark  waste  of  sin ; 

3.  Mauy  milliou  souls  on  herdecks  now  stand, And  millions  coming  still ; 

4.  Oh,thegraud  old  ark,  she  will  stillsailon,  Till  the  storms  of  life  are  past ; 
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To  her  broad,  firm  deck  for    safe-ty    flee,  Xo  oth  -  er       ref 
And  Christ  at  tliewindowwaitingstands,To  take  thepoorwand'rersin 
For  the  Captain's  voice  o'er  the  sea  resounds,  "Come,  all,  whosoever  will." 
Then  with  Chi'ist  our  Captain  at  the  helm,  She'll  enter  the  port  at  last. 
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They  are  coming,             j^es,  they're  coming,      They  are  coming  to   the 

!                                    To    theark,                   '             to    tiie  ark, 
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ark     to-night ; 

They  are  com  ■  ing, 
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Like   doves  to  their  windows  they  are 
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flock-ing,  flock-ing,  They  are     com-ing     to      the  ark     to  -  night. 


T    t 


# 


-^=^ 


£ 


£ 


i 


V — h 


^= 


:St 


F 


Copyright,  1S96,  by  H.  L.  Gilmour- 
30 


29 


Kept  in  Perfect  Peace. 


L.  H.  Edmunds. 
Moderato. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 
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A  -  bid  -  ing  in  the  shadow  of  the  ev-er-last-ing  wings,  In  the  secret  hab-i- 
Oh.there's  the  happy  shelter  where  the  weary  ones  may  hide,  And  true  comfort  for  our 
Be  -  neath  Ilis  shadow  resting,  always  safe  within  His  care,  Surely  Je-sus  can  de- 

A  -  bid  -  ing  in  the  shadow  of  the  ev-er-last-ingwings,I  will  sing  the  love  that 
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ta  -  tion  of  the  mighty  King  of  kings,  There's  a  joy  serene  and  blessed,  and  the 
sorrow,  when  in  Je-sus  we  abide,"Peace  that  passeth  understanding"  fills  the 
liv  -  er  from  the  fowler's  lurking  snare,  From  the  poisoned  arrows  flying,  sin  and 
saves  me,  for  re-deem-ing  grace  He  brings.  Till  I  see  Thy  glo-ry  shining,  let  me 
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trust- ing  spirit  sings,Sweetly  kept  "in  perfect  peace."  Sweetly  kept  .  .  .  in  perfect 

soul  for  whom  Hedied,S  weetly  kept  "in  perfect  peace." 

dan  -  gereverywhere,Sweetlykcpt "in  perfect  peace." 

be,     O  Kingofkings,Sweetly  kept'-inperfectpeace."  Sweetly  kept  in  perfect 
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ev-er-last-ing  M'ings,We  are  kept  in  per-fect  peace. 
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peace,  Sweetly    kept  v  •  •  •      i^^    per-fect  peace ; 

peace,  in   per-fect  peace,  Sweetly  kept    in   per-fect  peace,  in  perfect  peace: 
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30    IS!      Building  Day  by  Day. 


Henrietta  E.  Blaik. 


Herbert  D.  Lotrrop. 


1.  We  are  building  in  sorrow,  and  building  in  joy,  A     tem-ple  the  world  cannot 

2.  Ev'ry  deed  forms  a  part  in  this  building  of  ours.That  is  done  in  the  name  of  the 

3.  Then  be  watchfuland  wise,  let  the  temple  we  rear  Be  one  that  no  tem-pest  can 
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But  we  know  it  will  stand  if  we  found  it     on  a  rock.  Thro'  the 
For  the  love  that  we  show  and  the  kindness  we  bestow,  He   has 
For  the  Mas  -  ter  has  said  and  He  taught  us  in  His  word,  We  must 
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a  -  ges    of   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

promis'd  us  a  bright  reward. 

build  up-on  the  sol  -  id  rock 


We  are  building  day  by  day   as  the 
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gUdeX-  way,  Our  tem-ple  which  the  world  may  not  see ; 

which  the  world  may  not  see ; 
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vie -fry  won   by  grace    Will  be      sure     to     find     its  place, 

* • • • •^Z=|i=bc '^^ 


:ts: 


I 


P^— h 


1/    U    '"^    '     i      "^    ^ 

Copyright,  J891,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
32 


Building  Day  by  Day.    concluded. 
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31  ~  /i5^     He  Came  to  Save  Me. 


Henrietta  E.  Blair. 


WM.  J.   KlRKPATRICK." 
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1 .  When  Je-sus  laid  His  crown  aside,  He  came  to  save  me ;  When  on  the  cross  He 

2.  InmypoorheartHedeignstodwell,  Hecameto  saveme;  O,  praise  His  name,  I 

3.  Withgentlehand  Heleadsmestill,  Hecametosaveme;  And  trusting  Him    I 

4.  To  Him  my  faith  with  rapture  clings.He  came  to  save  me;  To  Him  my  heart  looks 
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bled   and  died,  He  came  to  save  me. 

know  it  'well,  He  came  to  save  me. 

fear      no     ill,   He  came  to  save  me. 

up     and  sings.  He  came  to  save  me. 
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r  I'm      so     glad,    I'm      so      glad, 
I.  I'm      so     glad,    I'm      s^ 
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I'm     so   glad  that  Je  -  bus  came,  And  grace  is      free, 
I'm     so   glad  that  Je  -  sus  came,  He  (  Omit 
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0  Blessed  Hope. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Solo,  Duet  or  Quartet. 


WM.  J.   KiRKPATRlCK. 
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1.  O     bless  -  ed  hope,  so  dear,  so  bright,  It  cheers  the  watches   of    the  night; 

2.  Whendawnsthathourofwondrousgrace.Noveil  will  hide  my  Saviour's  face ; 

3.  Sin,  pain  and  death,  on  that  sweet  day,  liike  broken  dreams,  shall  pass  away ; 

4.  Soon,soonshallfade  the  scenes  of  time,  Emmanuel's  ad- vent  bells  shall  chime; 

■0-    -»-  .         -»-  •     ^ 


It       wakes   a  song  with-in   the  soul,  Till  heav'nlyhal-le  -  lu-jahs  roll. 
He'll   own   me   ev  -  er-more  ns  His,  And  I   shall  see  Him  as     He  is. 
His     spot-le^s  beau-ty     I    shall  wear,  His  perfect  joy  and  glo  -  ry  share. 
The  Bride  shall  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice  ;  Look  up,my  heart,  in  Him  rejoice! 
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Chorus,     i  John  3  :  2. 
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Be-lov-ed,    be-lov-ed.      Now  are  we  the  sons  of  God,  And  it  doth  not 
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yet  ap-pear  What  we  shall  be ;  But  we  know       that  when  He  shall  appear, 

we  know. 
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We    know 
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thatwhen  He  shall  appear,  Weshallbe  likeHim,  Weshtdlbe 

wo  know,  \ 
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0  Blessed  Hope. 


Concluded 
poco  ritard. 
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like  Him  ;  For  we  shall  see  Him  as  He  is,      We  shall  see  Him  as  He   is; 
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We      know     that  when  He  shall  appear,  We  know  that  when  He  shall  appear, 
wo  know  3  „  we  know  3 


3  "3 

Weshallbe  like  Him,  We  shall  be  like  Him  ;  For  weshallseeHimasHeis 
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FU  Live  for  Him. 
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1.  My  life,mylove    I  give  to  Tliee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God, -who  died  for  me; 

2.  I     now  believe  Thou  dost  receive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  miglit  live ; 

3.  Oh,  Thouwhodiedon  Cal-va-ry,   To  save  my  soul  and  make  it  free, 
i  -^-  •  /> 
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Cho. — I'll  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me,  How  happy  then  my  Jife  shall  be  ! 
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Oh,  may  I  ev  -  er  faith-ful  be.  My  Sav-iour  and 
And  now  henceforth  111  trust  in  Thee,  My  Sav-iour  and 
I       con  -  se-crate    ray  life     to  Thee,   My  Sav-iour  and 
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my  God ! 
my  God ! 
my  God ! 


I'll  live    for  Him   who  died   for 
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me.     My  Sav-iour  and    my  God! 
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The  Penitent's  Plea. 


H.  B. 


Andante,  con  espress. 


Arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 


Com.  Herbert  Booth. 
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f  Sav  -  iour,  hear  me,  while  before  Thy  feet    I      the  rec-ord  of  my  sins  re-peat, 
\  Canst  Thou  still  in  mer-cy  think  of    me,  Stoop  to  set  my  shackled  spirit  free? 
f  Yet,why  should  I  fear,hast  Thou  not  died  That  no  seeking  soul  should  be  denied  ? 
t    By     the  love  and  pit- y  Thou  hast  shown,  By  the  blood  that  did  forme  a  -  tone, 
j    All     the    riv-ers  of  Thy  gracel  claim,  O  -  verev'ry  promise  write  my  name; 
\    Bid    me  riseafreeandpardonedslave,Mastero'ermysin,theM'orld,the  grave; 
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Stain'd  with  guilt,  myself  ab-hor-ring,  Fill'd  with  grief,  my  soul  out-pour 
To  that heartitssinscon-fess  -  ing,  CanstThou  fail  to  give  a  bless  - 
As  I    am    I  come,  be-liev  -  ing,  As  Thou  art  Thou  dost,  re-ceiv 
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Raise   my    sink-ing  heart,  and  bid       me     be     Thy 
Bold  -  ly    Avill    'I     kneel  be -fore   Thy  throne,  A 
Charg-ing    me     to  preach  Thy  pow'r  to   save.   To 
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souls. 
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Grace  there  is  my  ev-'ry  debt  to    pay.  Blood  to  wash  my  ev-'ry 

Grace  there  is  myev    -    'ry         debt  to     pay.  Blood  to  wash  my  ev     -     'ry 
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The  Penitent's  Plea. 
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sin    a-way,  Pow'r       tokeep  me  sinless  day  by  day,  For  me,     for       me! 
sin    a-way,  Pow'r  to  keep  me  sinless       dayby  day,Forme,  forme,  forme! 
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35  -  /  5  S         I  Surrender  All. 


W.  Van  DeVentek. 

Duet. 
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sus  I  sur-ren-der,  All  to  Him  I  free-ly  g;ive;"1 
er  love  and  trust  Hi  in,  In  His  presence  dai-ly  live.  J 
sus    I       sur-ren-der,  Humbly  at    His  feet    I     bow,  \ 
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for-sak-en.  Take  me,  Je-sus,  take  me  now 
sur-ren-der,Makeme,Saviour,  wholly  Thine;  1^ 
-  ly  Spir- it,  Tru-ly  know  that  Thou  art  mine.  J 

^  I     I    I     s  J    I    I    " 

=:fct5zz 


E 


-e— 


X  J  X 

Chorus. 

-f 1 ^^-1 , 


XXX       '« 


I 


:g: 


-^-S- 


^ 


sur-ren-der  all, 

I    sur-  ren-dtT  all, 


i:Si 


-m-  -•- 


:t:: 


:¥z_-!f 


1 

1/ 


:5^-P- 


I    sur-ren-der  all, 

I   8iir-ren-der  all, 

^ 


■v-v- 


-V- 


t=-X 


-A-— F 


i 


r 


-A- 


i 


All      to  Thee,  my'bless  -  ed 


>=Ji 


-h- 


-I 1-- 


Sav-iour,  I 


sur-ren 

^ 


— •- 
-•- 

der 


all. 


-I — 


:Vi— t: 


I 


All  to  Jesus  I  surrender. 
Lord,  I  give  myself  to  Thee, 

Fill  me  with  Thy  love  and  power, 
Let  Thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 


All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 
Xow  I  feel  the  s;iored  flame; 

O  the  joy  of  full  salvation  I 
Glory,  glory  to  His  name! 
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Hallelujah  for  the  Blood. 

Mrs. 


C.  H.  Morris. 

-1 , v- 


1.  Hal  -  le-lu  -  jah  for  tlieblood,for  thesin-cleausingfountaiu,  For  the 

2.  Hal  -  le-lu -jail  for  the  blood;  singf  or  jo}',  all  ye    uatit>ns,  And  re- 

3.  Hal  -  le-lu  -  jah  for  the  blood; hal- le-lu  -  jah    for-ev  -  er,  AVe  shall 


^ 


-^ 


±: 


-#-Wt 


i 


:p3=^ 


(g 


-t^— f/ 


^=1: 


N^«- 


r 


^..  »     -       -       -       -  \        \        V     V 

Lamb  has  been  slaiu,  and  the  ransom  price  paid;  Ful-ly  cancelled  was  the 

joice  that  the  Avork    of  '  redemption  is  done ;  Here  is  jjar-don  free  for 

sing   it     a  -  new     in  the  kingdom  of  God,  Wliere  the  anthems  of  de- 


-&- 


-t- 


£^ 


tfc 


;S: 


-&,- 


:5: 


:^^ 


-s>- 


-Hr- 


--s- 


-<5i- 


--J- 


HS 


^ 


P 


-•-FH— f 


— N 


^:i 


tt 


debtjWhenonCal-va^ry'smountain  Allthesins  of  this  world  up-on 
all,  and  a  per-fect  sal-va-tiouThro'thesin-cleansing  blood  of  the 
lightshallbe  si-lent,   no,  nev-er,   Ev-er-more  hal-le  -  lu  jah    for 


=^?= 


r- 


-^-^- 


-N=r^ 


zyz 


p  Chorus. 


in: 


f? 


=F=^ 


T 


n^^^-^rTi "Tr- B*^* 


m^ 


Je  -  suswerelaid.Therewasnoarintosave,therewasnoeyeto  pit-y, 
Cru  -  ci  -  lied  One. 
Christand  tbeblood. 

tr^  .-  -1,1 


H 


Un-til  Je-sus  our  Saviour  from  GLorycamedown;  He  was  mighty  to 


^=F=f-f-[f-f=f- 


'^    >    > 


I 


h2- 


-^— ^- 


1i=*: 


^ — ^- 


■• — • — »- 

■F=Fr- 


v—f-r 


-t^— u- 
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Hallelujali  for  the  Blood,    concluded 


-P>^-A 


-N— A 


-J- 


-^- 


-0 — •^ 


i 


t=r 


save,  he  was  strong  to  de-liv-er,   Hehasbro'tus    sal-va-tiou,   a 


25^ 


EE 


•g^- 


* 


-k^L 


-I- 


-f- 


It 


±: 


-0jr 


m^^: 


tf 


r 


t 


A. 


--N ^-r~l- 


H H 


-^H=5= 


i 


-h— • 


:S 


robe  and  a  crown.  Ilal-le  -  lu-jah,  hal  -  le-lu-jah,  sing  the  triumphant 

-^-#->5^^  m      -*-     -P-  -0-     -0-     -0- 

H ^ — t— — b--  -* W »-j-| Ha Is la-r-U-Ha Is ^ 


^^E 


:t=^t 


fe-g- 


r 


^  -^- 


1= 


-h — k^-   ■ 


:^ 


FPS= 


■i-J- 


S 


:-=tg== 


tt 


strain ;  Hal-le  -  hi  -  Jah,  for  the  blood    and    the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 


?i- 


=^= 


;^: 


37  -6  6*     Heaven  is  Propitious. 


-J-44 


Fine. 


=1= 


-Az± 


^-=? 


-H- 


-l^-  .  -#-   '      -^   -#-    -•-     -^ 

,     f  Drooping  souls,  no  longer  grieve,  Heaven  is  pro  -  pi-tious ; 

t     If    on  Christ  you  do  believe,  You  will  find  him  .     .     .    j  precious. 
D.C. — He  has  died,  that  you  and    IMiglitlook  up  and  ....  view  him. 


} 


gM: 


^=r5=Ti^zi?z=:?t 


-/2- 


^i9- 


=i-i 


-(S>- 


^ 


-0 — 0- 


-I 1- 


--J- 


-+ 


-(5i 


~-^- 


i 


J- 


-©>- 


u.c. 


'<&- 


Je  -  sus  now 


-<5>- 


IS 

-0- 


pass  -  ing 


by.    Call  - 


ing  wanderers 
-#-    ^       r 


to      him ; 


-(2- 


1 


4=: 


^-- 


-^r5>- 


-is'- 


2  From  his  hands,  his  feet,  hi^side, 

Flows  a  healing  fountain ; 
See  the  consolation  tide. 

Boundless  as  the  ocean. 
See  the  living  waters  move, 

For  the  sick  and  dying ; 
Now  resolve  to  gain  his  love. 

Or  to  perish  trying. 


^-|- 


-h- 


Streamiug  mercy,  how  it  flows. 

Now  I  kuoM',  I  feel  it ; 
Half  has  never  yet  been  told. 

Yet  I  want  to  tell  it. 
Jesus'  blood  has  healed  my  wounds, 

O  the  wondrous  story ! 
I  was  lost,  but  now  am  found, 

Glorv!  glory!  glory! 
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One  Tliiiiff  I  Know. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Solo  or  Quartet. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


:^:^ 


ifzi 


fcfv 


t^ 


*^H- 


IJ    1/   >    ^ 


1.  One  thing  I   know;. 

2.  One  thing  I    know;. 

3.  One  thing  I   know;. 

4.  One  thing  I   know;. 

5.  OnethingI  know;. 


OnethiDglknow ; 


..  O  bless  his  name, ...  To  me  the  Lord ofmer-cy 

. .  he  heardmy  cries,.  Withmighty  power. hetouchedmy 

.  hedied  for  me In  him  my  hope, . . .  my  trust  shall 

.  .the  Saviour's  mine.  ..  O  boundless  grace, . . .  O  joy  di- 
.  .0  help  me  sing Such  happy  praise.,  .to  Christ  our 


O  blees  his  name, 


p=^EaZ|iz._  _^rr: 


feiiiiiizM^ 


t 


^-V^-y 


-^- 


To  me  the  Lord 


•^^ 


b^ 


■+-7^ — I-; 


::^=^ 


iJ  y  >  V 


came, Hefilledmy  heart. ..  .'withlove'sbrightflame, This  I 

eyes To  see  the  light that  never   dies, This  I 

be, My  Saviour  lives e-  ter-nal-ly, This  I 

vine! And  heavenly  beams around  meshine, This  I 

King While  smiling  faith and  love  upspiing This  I 

of  nn'i-cy  came,  He  filled  my  heart  with  love's  bright  flame. 


^1:^=^-^: 


_fB_^JLj»_^_ 


t 


:5= 


-3-^- 


-•- 
-•- 
-I — 

-V- 


t: 


i/'    k'  k' 


I 


i 


Chorus. 


^-HV 


a|-p-^— -I \|      l-^ —      •^s-l— r — ft — I- s:^ 


r 


•^— 


know, this     I 

Thi8  I  know. 


know. 


b    l^     i^    U       2|     }? 

I  know,  I     know, he  loved  me 

I  know,  I  know. 


I(=F2=P^ 


^=t=i:h:t=t=l:^=  :^-=^. 


;— £"-F=^ 


^z^g=i£^^ 


3— *- 


p^-i^ 


1^  l^    ^  u 


■<5t- 


-^JUL^ 


t'-T 


SJ  i/    V  1/ 


so, He  saved  my  soul from  sin  and  woe Now  peace  and 

he  loved  me  so.  He  saved  my  soul  from  siu  and  woe, 

-0--0---0--0-'  m».mm.  -#--•-•-#--#■• 


wn 


^ziM^^iz-m'^^S^-^-'^^ 


1^-tr-i^-t/- 
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^ 


One  Thing  I  Know,    concluded. 


1^   i 


■iS>- 


-Ti 


^±^ 


■&i: 


joy he  doth  bestowj, This  I     know this  I 

Now  peace  and  joy  hedolh  bestow,  _        This  I  know, 


-^ 
~\.^ 


^1 

-<5'— •-JJ 


know. 


-#-»-•-»-»-• -0-0-- -0-0-  .0...0-0.^  ^  ^  ^c!^ 


I?  t?  i? 


39-/^6  Hear  and  Answer  Prayer. 

P'ANNY  J.   CrOSBV.  WM.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 


ain  prayino^,  blessed  Saviour,  To    be  more  and  more  like  thee; 


am  praying,  l)lessed   Saviour,  For  a  faith   so  clear  and  bright 
am  praying    to    be  hum-bled  By  the  power  of  grace  di- vine, 
am  praying,  blessed   Saviour,  Aiid  my  constant  prayer  shall  be 


1^        '^ 
I         am  praying  that  thy  Spir  -  it  Like  a    dove  may  rest  ou    me. 

That  its  eye  will  see  thy  glo  -  ry  Thro' the  deep- est,  darkest  night. 

To    beclotheduponwithmeekness.  And  to  have  no  will  but  thine. 

For     a  per-fect  con-se- era  -  tion,  That  shall  make memore  like  thee. 

-•-    -0- 


&fc=i=fe=:Si=te=z^z=^z:gz=t=^z=SizzF:t: 

Si:=t:=t=EE=:[==^-t^=Et=:f:=ti=ti=bz 


Chorus. 


1=5= 


.£2.. 


] 


— LT 1- u, 1- — 


-0- 


Thou  who  knowest 


'0- 


% 


■<&-■ 


_?:^=ti=Li: 


all  my  weakness,  Thou  who  knowest  all 


mj'^  care, 

.0.  -^L. 


1 


:t=[t 


:t 


-^ — ^ — ^ — ^"~[u 


I 


While  I  plead  each  precious  promise,  Hear,  O  hear  and  answer  prayer. 

.0.    .0.     .0.    .0.        ■ 


-I— 


fIS 


p-=p- 


-p-=p= 


5=S=^=t 


-n-^- 


t~t 
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40     Holy  Ghost,  We  Bid  Thee  Welcome. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M.  Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


K    s    s     s 


-^- 


ij: 


^i 


^ 


-<5t 

-t5> 


1 .  Ho-ly  Ghost,  we  bid  thee  welcome.  Source  of  life  and  pow^r  thou  art ; 

2.  Here  like  euipty  earthen  ves  -  sels     Ly  -  iug  at  the  Master".s  feet, 

3.  Comelikedew  from  heaven  falliu<;:,Comelike.spring"srefre.'?hingshowei 

4.  Hearts  are  o-pen  to  re-  ceivethee,Tho"we"vegriev"dtheeo"eraudo'er, 

p:§:^=^-=fz:!'=f=g=z_-gzp=^=l='=  -   T^f^t^lT.  r 


-y— t/— y— t^- 


=^- 


^- 


-N— N— N- 


■^^-^it=#: 


-<^' 


^^    • 


T' 


:=|: 


-•— - 


■'9- 


■5- 


f=fc: 


V— 1>'— y — ^ 


:£^: 


•tS'- 


■h- 


±: 


± 


-^- 


1 1 [- 


^ 


Promise  of  our  heav'nly  Father,  Xow  thrice  welcome  to  my  heart. 
Small  but  clean  thro' Jesus' merit,  "Walt  tilltliouthyworkcom-plete. 
Holy  Ghost,  for  thee  Ave're  calling.  Come  i  n  all  thy  quiokeuingpower. 
HolyGhost,  we  greatly  need  thee,  Come,a-bide  for-ev  -  er-more. 


■g  ■• 


J 


#* 

— 1 

Ub. 

-A        -J 



!                 1 

-^^— q  - 

Wel 

Ho    - 

—0 

— 1 

ly 

-•- 

-     -     come,  A\el 

Ghost,    we        bid 

AAA 

thee 

-•- 

-t- 

A 

come,               wel 

wol  -  come,      bid 

A                A 

-    -    come, 

thee     wel    - 

f-          # 

*           9 

come, 

0 . 

0 

v;:k_ 

^ 

— i — 

*             •             • 

^^         '^         V 

>^ 

/ 1 

— t      - 

t8=± 


--^ 


=q: 


^^==1= 


^: 


-    \y  Ghost,  we  wel  -come  tliee ; 

tlo    -    ly  Ghost,  we      wel  .  come    thee; 

.«.        .«.        .f2. 

0 i 1 


^^t 


Ho    - 

Bless  -  ed 

h    ^    ^    ^  - 


-1— 


-«*- 


Come    in  power  and 


It: 


-0. 


-I 


-»- 
-I — 

-f-- 


-I — 


-J ^- 


:qz=:=5=:  =. 


3: 


IIo    -   ly   Ghost,  we 
• 0- 


-0 SI — 

-H 1 1 

-0-  '        -0-        -3*- 

wel  -  come  thee. 


I 


"^ 


--J- 


\- 
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^- 


-<s*- 


1 


41-/ <5^  Lord,  in  Humble  Consecrfition. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M.  Daet  and  Chorus.  Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 

iM      Soprano. 


^ 


^-^ 


±-Mz 


H 1- 


-^---r 


.^_zzi^_ 


-&- 

Lord,    in  humble con-se-ora  -  tion    I    have  given  all    to  thee; 
Un    -    to  sinners  thou  art  gracious,  Thou  hast  freely  jus  -  tl-fied ; 
Take  the  will  th^' grace  hastconquer'd,Taketheheartthy  love  hast  won, 
My    un-wor-thi-uess  cou-fess  -  ing  Humbly  at  thy  cross  I  bow ; 
Thou    art  a  -  ble  now,  and  will-ing.  Lord,  thy  promise  I  believe ; 
Tenor.    ^  v  ^    ^ 


^  N 


ligSi: 


h 


A.  jL 


^2^- 


I 


-?5)- 


-f2- 


Ul 


.^-^- 


r- 


^— ^= 


i 


iJ 


■r 


-^^■ 


-^— ^- 


tv 


-h- 


^^- 


E^i; 


:^: 


=1: 


-^--N- 


-A- 

4- 


tzxtt^ 


;i 


Let  the  work  of  full  sal-A'a  -  tiou  Graciously  bewroughtinme; 
Still    I  trust  the  blood  so  precious     To    be  wholly  sanc-ti-fied; 
Takethe  life  thy  blood  hastpurchas'd,Takemeall  to  be  thine  own; 
Here  by  faith  I  claim  the  blessing.  Take  me.  Saviour,  take  nie  now ; 
With  the  Holy  Ghost  thou"rt  tilling.  Full  salvation   I  re  -  ceive ; 


tl 


I    N  ^ 


'■& 


-|2- 


-^—4- 


:^ 


J 


-X--. 


Str 


-Ct-^-^- 


fe^l^iS^l^i-^l^^ii^Al 


Let  the  work  of  full  sal  -  va  -  tion  Graciously  be  wrought  in  me. 
Still    I  trust  the  blood  so  precious    To    be  wholly  sanc-ti-fied. 
Take  the  lifethy  blood  hastpurchas'd, Take  meall  to  be  thine  OAvn. 
Here  by  faith  I  claim  the  blessing,  Take  me.  Saviour,  take  me  now. 
With  the  Holy  Ghost  thou'rt  filling.  Full  salvation  I     receive. 


t 


(&- 


\=^- 


All   for  Je  -  sus,  all  for  Je  -  sus.  Thine  for-ev  -  er  would  I  be ; 


All  for  Jesus,  all  for  Je 

.0.  .0.  .0. 


sus,  Haveth}'  way  and  will  in  me. 


_i±±=t=t;=i;2=:t=t=ti--t^iz:_:,s-z=b!zzzt2: 
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Who  Will  Follow  Jesus? 


E  E.  Hewitt. 


WM.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 

IS ^— N fe-J 1- 


M 


j 

1.  Who  will  fol-low  Je-sus,  Standingfor  the  right,  Holdingiip  his  ban-ner 

2.  Who  will  fol-low  Je-  sus,  In  life's  bus -y  ways,  Working  for  the  Mas-ter, 

3.  Who  will  fol-low  Je-sus?Whenthetemptercharms,Fleeingthen, for  safety 

4.  Who  will  fol-low  Je-sus  In     his  work  of  love?  Leading  oth-ers  to  him, 
■ft.  .^  ^ .     ^  ^       ^     ^       ^  .^ 


M 


■»^ 

■y — I— 


-y — I- 

-^-1 — h 


•ic?i=:*zifzzz^n:i,-zi:, 


:^: 


t: 


g 


±--N- 


i— i- 


;i; 


ii 


-^ — ^- 


=£ 


-=1= 


r-S--» 


hdzizt 


^— N- 


5^ 


In     the  thickest  fight  ?List'ning  for   his  or  -  ders,  Read  -  y    to  o-bey, 

Giv-ing  him  the  praise?  Earnest  in     his  vineyard,  Hon  -  or-ing  his  laws. 

To   the  Saviour's  arms;  Trusting  in     his  mer  -  cy,  Trust-ing  in  his  power, 
Lifting  prayers  above;  Courage,  faith-ful  ser-vant;    In 


-l9- 


±1 


his  word  we  see, 

-— — — f: 

r-H — f— r-H — I— - 


-©>- 


-y—[i/- 


-^_^_3-^-^»_P_J^_^. 


^      ^ 


Chorus. 


=r 


=^= 


-I — 


m 0-^-0— 0—-0—i ^-pH-y-g— |^-^-4^-=l-^-g-^g— g=T=»— g ^ 


Who  M'ill  fol-low  Je-sus,  Serving  him  to-day?  Who  will  fol-low  Je  -  sus? 
Faith-ful  to     his  counsel,  Watchful  for  hiscause? 
Seek-ing  fresh  re-new-als  Of  his  grace  each  hour. 
On      our  side  for- cv  -  er  Will  this  Saviour  be. 
-1^  '  ^   -0-  '  -^  -f^       I  .^  .  JL  .m.  .  .^  ^ 


'h^t 


-n—w- 


M- 


N   _^.  N 


I 


-» — •-- ^» — 0 »- 

-^_j^ ?— I 1-- 


-«— «- 


£ 


=rg: 


Who  will  make  reply,  "I  am  on  the  Lord's  side,  Master,  here  am  I  ?"  Who  will  follow 


S 


-•-— 


.^.(Si.      ..0...0..0. 


-\/—v-v—v- 


:f=:S=g=±: 


ii=d 


Ji 


t=±:it=:t=:t=ErFtizEiEt:  ^—&±Sz 


1-^-z^,- 


-^^^   0.»   fO 


'k- 


1/     k*   P 


^= 


fe^ 


r 


T" 


-N-=S^ 


^jv 


zize 


-&— I- 


Je-sus  ?  Who  will  make  reply,  "I  am  on  the  Lord's  side,  Master,  here  am  I  ?" 


S 
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L.  E.  J. 


Love,  Love. 


L.  E.  Jones. 


T 


T 

1.  A\^on-der-ful  love  seut  the    Sav-iour  to    die,     Love  brought  him 

2.  Won-der-ful  love    in    the  heart    of    the  Lord,      Love  for    the 

3.  Wou-der-ful  love  that  seeks  ev  -  er      to    win.      Love  that  flows 


^ 


:SEs.=S=S=£E$ 


[^    u 


t- 


J L_ 


-I — 


1/     b 


-r-^ 


b     U     I 


'   n  h  1 

^          ,N 

fL                     fL                     N 

i'^         ^         1*^                    ru         > 

r.  P  b-     N 

N        p 

■■•-  ,N-        N        p-   "j 

M                m                M               .     K                                 ^ 

?^¥^-^ 

— m 

-  M       ^— ^       ^   • 

-  ^ — i — -^   -^  ,    -?■"■"" 

^^\i ^_= 

-! 

-  n      :3    ___-i_.  d_v__ 

-  «^       ^4        U        '        -4     - 

down  from  the    glo  -  ry    on  high;  Won-der  -  ful  love    for    the 
sin  -  ner  who  scoffed  at    his  word;    Won-der  -  ful  love  shown  on 
out      for    the     dy  -  ing     in     sin,      Won-der  -  ful  love  thro'  the 

0       »                 ^       ^                J'^^^^^^ 

(f^^\y-ti — ^- 

k-      I 

-- F     P    -s      ^ 

— H V- h 1 H 1 

^^S^-d^ 

— ^ 1_ 

-=F     f     p 

— •- » 1» W » » 

^  U        li 

b        -' 

P      1        ^ 

r   b 

l^       V       V       V       V       V 

^- 


^-=^ 


;^ 


-+ 


■^'^ 


■  V 


chil-dren    of    men,     O      sing    it       a  -  gain  and    a    -    gain! 
Cal  -  va  -  ry "s  tree,     So    great  that    it     saves  ev  -  en        me. 


ges  the  same,     I      sing    of     the  Saviour's  dear      name. 


i-i: 


•-'=^— ^— 5— f-t^i 


^i 


Love,  love  so  boundless  and  free,  Great  is  the  love  of  the  Saviour  for  me ; 


w. 


Itt 


i 


ft^ 


--j^ 


'-T- 


=1= 


'^- 


-v—v—y- 


^-A- 


:E 


■P— f»- 


— I I L 


H 1- 


-4 


\i   \> 


rf 


-I— 


^-v 


:t— 


v=i=5 


^-^ 


-N— i- 


.s   ,s 


i=i=ifc^=5 


4rV4 


^t- 


^: 


— « — I — 


-4~4 


S 


-•-  '     -#-  '  ■"  -0-  -4-  '     ^    -•- 

Love,  love  soboundlessandfree,  Great  is  the  love  of  the  Saviour  for  me. 

I.I     ^  *  * 


-U'- 
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44  /  yf  That  Grand  Word,  Whosoever. 


Hewitt. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


4^ 


1.  That  grand  word  "whosoever"  is  ringingthvo'my  soul,  Who-so-ev  -  er 

2.  Wheu-evertlussweetmessagein  God's  own  Word  I  see,  Who-so-ev  -  er 

3.  I  heardthelov-ingmessage,anduowto  oth-ers  say,  Who-so-ev  -  er 

4.  To  God  be  all  the  glory!  His  on  -  ly  Sou  he  gave,  Who-so-ev  -  er 


4-5- 


s 


-• — #- 


-y*— V- 


=^= 


-r 


r- 


%- 


•(9- 
•(5'- 


q: 


I 


--x--^ — ^^-=P-H- 


#— at 


-*— t^- 


_^_^ 


t^ 


will  may  come;  In  riv  -  ers  of  sal-va-tiou  the  liv-ing  Ava-ters  roll, 
will  may  come;  I  know 'tis  meant  for  sinners,  I  know  "tis  meant  for  me, 
will  may  come;  Seek  uowthe  precious  SaA'iour,and  he'll  be  yours  to-day, 
will  may  come ;  And thoseAvho come  believing,he'llto  the  ut-mostsave. 


^ 


-v-~v- 


-m — # — m — m- 

-y — i 1 1 — 

izzzfeL— tzzzv- 


I^Zlt 


»     X 


Chorus. 


"VVho-so  -  ev-er  will  may  come. 


O   that   "who     -     -     -     -     so- 
Who-so-ev   -  er  -will, 


-^ 


-^ 


l^t^^i 


-g*— V- 


-^- 


-&- 


:=1: 


--^- 


■M^z^ 


in^ 


i^ 


T 1 ^^ — ^ — J.I 


-<&- 


ev    -    -    -    er" !  Who  -  so-ev  -  er  will  may  come ;  The  Saviour's  in  -  vi- 

who-80  -  ev  -  er  will. 


1 — -I — I — --I — I pi — j-« — 0-~h — 0 1 rf- F- 

4^-t — I y— I y— F- \+- b" — I b* — I 1 fe—; ^ 

^^—j/^-jz—^-i — Fv— ^— k — y— ' — \ — Fp-^^ — t- 


g'— ^- 


i 


S 


-^- 


r 


ta  -  tion    is    free -ly  sounding  still,  Who-so- ev-er  will  may  come. 


^ 


-(S^- 


I 1 — —9 — I h 

0—0---\i/. — I H^ 
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45 

E.  A.  H. 


His  Own. 


i 


ife« 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman, 


e3^ 


I. 


^. 


l5Efi3 


-+- 


t 


1.  lie  has    ac-cept-ed  me    for    his  own,   Tak-eu    my  heart  for  his 

2.  When  on   the    al  -  tar  my    all  was  laid,  And  full  sur-ren-der    to 

3.  I     am    f  or  -  ev  -  er  the  Lord's  a  -  lone ;     I     am    ac-cept-ed     in 


^« 


g_jLjL_^=:fe£g^ 


:t=t: 


f:- 


-f:- 


s^ 


:S=i 


■ —I Wi^ 


r 


-»- 


roy  -  al  throne  ;Seard  and  a-noint-ed  me  fi-om  a-bove, Cleans' 

God  was  made,  Tlieu  fell  the  baptism  on  heart  and  brow,  lie 

Christ  the  Son;  Sa-cred  to  him  all  my  pow'rs  shall  be,  Till 


-9.S- 

d  me  with 
had  ac- 
in  bright 


S 


-t 


-t- 


f^E^ 


--;= 


:t 


=t: 


-ta- 


-U — W- 


r- 


t 


i 


f: 


:& 


Chorus. 


zj — -A     P      I  .  |:-?=iT=^i^  ::^ ^- 

-•-    -•-    -•-    -^- .  •     • 


f 


-• — •- 


4r^~ 

fire  from  the  al  -  tar    of  love.   Ent'ringwithChristin  the  ho-ly  place, 
cept-ed  my  cov  -  e  -  nant  vow. 
glo  -  ry    his  face  I  shall  see. 


^ 


y ^ -^-V.^ ^ ^ 0-^*- ^ 1 


-W—W- 


:t 


t/= 


--A- 


^ 


-0- 
-0- 


r=^ 


i-^ 


Pu  -  ri  -  fled,  sanc-ti  -  fled  by      his  grace;  I     am    ac-cept-ed,   O 


t-- 


i 


J 


-^IT- 


:IS 


^-^-^- 


'-^^ 


i 


peace    di-vine!    Liv-ing     in    sun-shine,  God's  love  now  is    mine. 

-^  -•-         -•-         -•- 


^=i 


i=^ 
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46  -  '*^'0I  Know  God's  Promise  is  True. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M.  John  3 ;  16.  Mrs.  C.  H..  Morris. 


1.  For    God  SO  loved  this    sin-ful  world,  His  Son  he    freely       gave, 
2.1         vv^as  a  wayward,  waudr'ing  child,  A  slave  to  sin  and    fear, 

3.  The  "who-so - ev - er"     of  the  Lord,  I  trust -ed  was  for     me; 

4.  E    -    ter-ual  life  be  -  gun  be  -  low  Now  fills  my  heart  and  soul ; 


ss 


That  Avho  -  so  -  ev  -  er  would  be-lieve,  E  -  ter  -  nal  life  should  have. 
Un  -  til    this  bless-ed  prom-ise  fell  Like  mu-sic   on     my    ear. 
I       took  him    at      his  gracious  word,  From  sin  he  set     me    free. 
I'll    sing  his  praise  for- ev  -  er-moi-e,  AVho has  redeemed  my    soul. 


t 


m^t. 


Chorus 


■I — t^— r 


m 


^ 


^ — 1- 
— #- 


]^-A- 


rr 


T 


'Tis  true,     O       yes,      'tis     true,  ......    God's  won  -  der-ful 

'Tis     true,         O       yes,         the     prom  -  ise      is    true, 


Ldi: 


^3^ 


-h- 


-^ 


^      ¥ 
S        N 


~«r f=V-| \-r^ =^vH 1 Pi— 1— t^l ■ 1-: 1 


^ 


T 


prom-ise    is 


true,  .  .  .       For  I've  trust  -  ed,  and  test  -  ed,  and 

'tia      true. 


tried      it,       And      I      know  God's  prom-ise      Is 

•_.! « • c • ,N hi IV ^ 


f    \>T 

true. 

'tis  true. 
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Cleansetll  WMte  as  Snow. 


E.  lI.  Hewitt. 


Arranged  by  W.  J.  K. 


--2^=5= 


::t^ 


-■^i?- 


-a/ 


:if5=1: 


:1: 


^ 


1.  My  Sav-iour  died   to      o- pen  wide  The    gates  of    life    to    me;     To 

2.  One  song  shall  ring  to  heav-en's  King,Fiom  all     the  ransomed  host ;  They 

3.  Now  all   the  way,  I'll  watch  and  pray,  And  sing    re-deem-ing  love;  His 


l?±=t:: 


J^&3=E?^: 


*:=t:^t=:.t:=P 


-• —  »- 

-K- H f- 


save    my    soul  from   sin's    con  -  trol,  And  give  me     lib  -  er  -  ty ;    His 
sing    His   name,  His   praise  pro  -  claim, His  cross  is      all  their  boast ;   I 
keep  -  ing  power   I'll    prove  each  hour,  He  leads  my   soul   a-bove;And 


I 1/  t7       F 


t: 


X- 


-p. — ^ — _p__p_^-«_^_ 


blood  can  wash  my  stains  Till  not  a  spot  re-mains,  The  blood  of  Jesus 
too  will  join  the  song,  The  hap -py  theme  prolong,  The  blood  of  .Tesus 
still   will     I      a  -  bide      Where  flows  "sal-va-tion's  tide.  The  blood  of  Jesus 


a  t:  t:  n  ^     r^,   ^  J^  j^    ^    1 .    1^  _^  ^  s  ^ 


Z;.5.— bless  the  hap-py  day      When  He  took  my  sins  a- way,The  blood  of  Jesus 


Fine. 


^IfcJ: 


A-lX 


i 


=1=^5 


Chorus. 


gEJ^=:fc:bl^=:3= 


N- 


cleanseth  white  as  snow,  white  as  snow.The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanseth  white  as 


■t- 


=£ 


^— i*- 


■t:=^=>t:t: 


S 


:t 


£=£ 


cleanseth  white  as  snow, white  as  snow. 


;< — y^ 


t. 


n.s. 


il^^ifci^: 


-Ir- 

snow,  white  as  snow,The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanseth  white  as  snow, white  as  snow  ;I 


^± 


-4- 


J^- 


P— H« f        y       ft—P—ft—^ 


t-t—t—tZ 
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:[=;>— tf-1 — td3 


48 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Cross  Over. 


--^1-^ 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  From  waiKFring  iu  the  wil  - der-ness,  Go  forth  at  God's  com-mand 

2.  TheShepherd  kiud  would  lead  his  flock  Where  richestpasturesgrow ; 

3.  To       all    the    rich-es     Ca-uaan  yields  Our  loviug  Lord  in  -  vites; 

4.  Cross  Jordan's  stream  of  uu- belief,  Your  doubts  and  fears  give  o'er ; 


m^^ 


tt: 


J 


B: 


-1/- 


^:i.«_ 


« — Lj* ^^ 


-\- 


C     - 


-f-1- 


^=t?r 


:^= 


4;^1: 


And  thy    in -her  -  it -ance possess,  llie   goodly  Ca-naan   land. 
And  where  from  out  the  riv  -  en  rock  The    liv-iug  Ava-ters    flow. 
To    dwell  a  -  mid    its    fer-tilefields  And  scale  its  mountain  heights. 
From  all  your  wand'rings  find  re- Uef,  And  Canaan's  land  ex -plore. 


jj.  Chorus. 


Cross   o  -  ver  the  Jordan's  tide,         The  waters  will  there  di -vide; 

ewellingtide,  for  thee  di-vide; 


• — 1-0— « • — L— 


-s*- 


tl*- 


1 


Cross  o  -  ver,  cross  o  -  ver,   And  en  -  ter  fair  Ca-naan's     land ; 

\  .    -0-      -f-     -^  .    -b-      "S"     "ft*    -tr     -f"      M M  ^ — ^ 


'■*-    r    I  P — — I — ' — ""F — ' — '" 


±—:z\ 


pEFXJ 


=1= 


S3^ 


Cross  o  -  ver,  cross  o 


■#—•-■-■ 


ver.  And  en  -  ter  fair  Ca-naan's  land. 


It 


t 


'1/     I        Ik/ 
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My  Spirit  is  Free. 


Rev.  W.  a.  Spencer. 


1         ^1.  - 


^i^ 


^ N- 


F=&^ 


fol-  low  the  footsteps  of  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  His  Spir  -  it  doth 
lep  -  er    he  f  ound  me,  pol-lut  -  ed    by  sin.  From  which  he  a - 
cap-tivein  woe   to    my  pris-on    of  night,  The  Mas-ter  hath 
'tis  done,  full  sal-va-tion  is  wrought  For  sinners  from 


iitfi 


:t==f: 


a^J3: 


U  t'  ^  C  U  ^.  '^ 


f: 


-I — 


f- 


lead    me    a -long;     I  walk  in    thepathwaymadeplainby  his  word, 
lone  can  set  free ;  He  spake,  in    his  mer- cy,  "I  will,  be  thou  clean," 
o  -  pened  tlie  door;  Shouta-loud  of  deliv'rance,  yean-gels  of  light, 
sor-row  and  woe;  Sing  aloud  of  his  grace  who  my  pardon  has  bought, 

t— r 


^=P==f=P=^=t=t=Ezz:tzziEEtiiz£: 

I    ^1         t      b         ^         'y         '•         ^ 


Refrain. 


^ 


i^ 


r 


:g=:g==j=j=!!ifi:^gi±Pzgzilji=g=z^^ 


And  he  fills  all  my  soulwith  this  song. 
And  he  in-stant-ly     pu  -  ri  -  fied  me. 
Praise  his  name,  O  my  soul,  ev  -  er  -  more. 
"For  his  blood  washes  whiter  than  snow>" 


^^M 


:t=t 


± 


Glo  -  ry  to  God,    my 


t;-"-^- 


-I h-^F-t^ — b^ — fe^-    I         b*- 


--1— r-N 


?:fc=: 


:tt*. 


•— *- 


-H — K — I — 0 ^^— f- — I- — \— 1 jT-  — ii s 

j:iE^i::=:rj==iiiBE4-j-J-^#=t-^=:J 


spir -it     is  free,  Glo-ry  to  God,  he  pu-ri-fies  me;  I'm  walking  the 


fefc^: 


±:=tz=t=t--Ft=t=t=:J*=itzFt:=rt=f:=if=f=Fl^=f^f= 


L'    l> 


<» 


^ 


1 


::1^ 


3^ 


::i=«: 


thorn-path,  but  joj-ful  I'll  be  While  fol-low-ing    Je-sus,  my    Lord. 


.Sfe 


^± 


-^   -#- 


:t=t 


-#-    -^-  -#-  •  -•- 


:t: 


e? 


=p- 


By  permission. 
51 


■— ^: 


-ti/- 


50-/6  Make  Me  a  Blessing  To-day. 

"Lord  bless  me,  and  make  me  a  blessing." — Rev.  D.  B.  Updegraff. 
Rev.  H.  J.  Zellev.  H.  L.  Gilmour. 


4>— y- PV-  -W a 


t^tgz:^ 


Zi—CH -\ — -\ #—- L^ S — ^ g — *—0 • — 0 0 — C0-JL^0-J 

-0-       -0-       -0-     -0-  -0-         '       -0-       -0-  ^ ■' 


»^fi 


1.  I      do    not  ask  to  choose  mj^  path, Lord,  lead  me  in  thy    waj-; 

2.  A-rouudme,Lord,  are  siu-fulmen,"VVho  scorn  and  dis- o  -  bey; 

3.  Tothosewhooncethylovehavekuown,Butno\varefar  a  -  stray; 

4.  Somesaiutsofthinearein  distress,  And  for  thy  ful-ness  pray; 

5.  If    thou  hast  an  -  y      errand,  Lord,Sendnie,  and  I'll    o  -  bey; 

4 ^^_J_._,J- 


n^n^ 


:i=:^: 


±i=t:=t: 


_!• — !•- 


;t: 


^     1 


:P: 


±: 


r- 


Inspire  each  tho't  and  prompt  each  word,  And  make  me  a  blessing  to-day. 
Use  me  to  \vi  u  them  from  their  sins.  And  make  me  a  blessing  to-day. 
Help  me  to  lead  them  back  to  thee.  And  make  me  a  blessing  to-day. 
O  let  megoandhelptheni,Lord,  Andmakemeablessingto-day. 
Use    me    in    an  -  y  waj' thou  wilt,  Andmakemeablessingto-day. 


a — P# 1^ — I — »-p-J — 0 — • — 0-j.0-^-0 — 0 — I 1 — 1«_^_^_»-^ 


-^^ 


Chorus. 


r-N- 


i^^i: 


^--^--IN 


-i-—-\- 


r-\ — S — \ — ^ — ?■ — Nt— ^-:=r-^ — i 

■0 — ^' — hv — i-|-^^-*i — " 1 '— ^ '-• : — i-^ 


Blessme,  Lord,  and  make  me  a  blessing.  111  gladly  thy  message  convey ; 

.0.    .0.  If:    .0.  -«..  -^ 


—0 • — • #-p| 1 0—0 — #-=~#-r#— -• — # — 0-—0 — •■ 


r 


I 


>    y 


Use  me  tohelpsomepoor,  needy  soul,  Andmakemeablessingto-day. 
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51  -^  X       On  Mountain  Heii^ht. 


C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


-H-tfi'-t-J—?        N.     -  I     '—[—I \ 1 -1 


1.  I'm  -walk  -  iug  now  with  Christ  the  Lord,In  fellowship  of  love  divine; 

2.  Sometimes  he  leads  to  loft}' heights, Where  golden  sunbeams  gild  my  wa  5^; 

3.  Sometimes  my  Fa-therdeemsitbestThatlshouldthro' theval-ley  go; 

4.  And    thus    'tis  al-ways  well  withme,Since  Jesus  doth  with  me  a-bide; 

In         har  -  mo- ny  and  sweet  accord,  I  now   am  his,  and  he    is  mine. 
The  "Sun  of  Kigliteousness"  my  light,  And  night  seems  lost  in  cloudless  dav. 
His    pres-euc-e  makes  the  way  so  blest,  I  could  not  fear  or    sorrow  know, 
not  sad    or  loue-ly    be  With  such  a  Sav-iour  by    my  side. 

J^     ±    ^    5-. 


-ii==s 


"tr^ — • — 


could 


Chorus. 


m 


:^ 


Si:^ 


-«-  -t*^ 


-CI*- 


On  mountain  height,  .  .  where  all      is    bright,  .  .      Or     in    the 

On  mountaiu  l^eight,  ■where    all     is       bright,  Or 


%%^s=g^ 


±: 


i 


iff: 


J^- 


vale,  .  .  with  shadows  dim,  .  .       Itmat-ters  not  .  .  .  what  be  my 

ill    the  vale,  with  slindows  dim,  It    mat-ters  not  ■what 


lot,  .... 
be      my    lot, 


ly  I mav  be  with  him. 


If    on    -    ly 


may  be     with   him. 


-I* — h- 
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52     The  Sword  of  the  Lord  and  Oideon. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 

::i3= 


Judges  7 :  19,  20. 


t-t 


:1: 


:^: 


H ^— 


-J- 


WM.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 


=i=Fi 


-A- 


p, — I — — — — 


1.  Gideon,  with  three  hundred  soldiers,  Once  a  might-y  host  withstood, 

2.  God  was  mighty    to    de  -  liv  -  er,    Audthey  fought  without  a  sword, 

3.  Go  ye  forth  to  bloodless  bat  -  tie      In  the  ar  -  my  of    the  Lord; 


-A — Kt-A \ 


-V — k- 


-J- 


X 


-V- 


-p-p 


t=.- 


-W—W- 


:t: 


i 


:1: 


-(- — |— I— I- 


1/ 


-A^-J- 


<& • — 0- 


It 


-t- 


-1-- 


m 


g#-  .0.  ^.  .0.  g^ 

Camp-iug  in     the  Mo  -  reh  Val-ley —  An  un-count-ed  uuil-ti  -  tude. 

Wielding  naught  but  torch  and  trumpet   And  Je  -  ho-vah"smighty  ^Vord 

Seek  the  triumph  of     his  kingdom;  Sound  his  name  with  one  accord. 


i: 


_^._pi_ 


i=^ 


t- 


£ 


-4- 


-I — 

-»- 
-I — 


-w- 

-1 — 


-(Z- 


J(Z- 


t=t 


X 


% 


-h- 


-il- 


J— 4- 


:q= 


^i 


■H- 


:i 


1— — i-l — I — ^ — « — -1-1- — I — -I 


But  the  Lord  was  helping  Gideon,    And  his  brave  and  trusting  band, 
Gideon's  men  were  but  a  handful,      Yet  on  God  they  could  re  -  l_v, 
Break  thy  darkeu"d  earthly  ves-sels ;  Flash  the  light  of    sa-cred  Word ; 

^   !5 


r-frTT 


Arm'd  with  trumpets,  lamps  and  pitchers,  Went,  o-bey-ing  God's  command : 

Audthear  -  my,  pan-ic-strick-en.     Fled  1)e-fore  their  bat-tie    cry. 

Flash  the  light  of  ho  -  ly    liv-ing;     Let  the  voice  of  God  be  heard. 

^     J         J  J  I  1^        ^  -#.     g#-      .^; 


=a 


J 


Blow  thy  trumpet,  break  thy  pitcher,IIold  thy  lamp  within  thy  hand  along  the 
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The  Swora  of  the  Lord  and  Gideon,    concluded. 


line ;  Cry, ''The  sword  of  theLord  and  Gideon!  ""The  sword  of  the  Lord  and 


^- 


AAJ^i 


:i:=U: 


.i-_i_ff_i- — (•. 


:t: 


III  I  / 

G  ideon, '"  'The  sword  of  the  Lord  and  Gideon, ' '  And  the  vict'ry  shall  be  thine. 


-I ^*-bi 
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-U— k'- 
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53  -  /  >t)  Saviour,  Pilot  Me.    7s,  61. 

Rbv.  Edw.  Hopper. 


J.  E.  Gould. 

Fine. 

-^ — N- 


S 


-I — ■ 


1.  Je-sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot    me  '     O  -  ver  life's  tempestuous  sea; 

■(22— 


g=fcazfizif=FfE±i^^EEtEFt=EEtEEtE^EiE£ 


■e*- 


:i 


T).  C. — Chart  and  compass  came  from  thee :  Je  -  sus,  Saviour,    pi  -  lot  me. 


i 


V-1- 


f^T^ 


fefiiil 


^■ 


i 


0-1-0. 


r  rsT 


Unknown  waves  before  me  roll.       Hiding  rock  and  treacherous  shoal ; 


^  J    I 


g:^^=f=±=gipr--=r-g=r=P=^==P=r==:gfr-==f:=g=g=P^-*-fl 

1^"^ — I?' — g-Fi 1^' — ^ — u— F         F-ii^ — v-W- — ^ — ^ — ^—Vf> M 


2  When  the  apostles'  fragile  bark 
Struggled  with  the  billows  dark, 
On  the  stormy  Galilee, 

Thou  didst  walk  upon  the  sea ; 
And  when  they  beheld  thy  form, 
Safe  they  glided  through  the  storra. 

3  As  a  mother  stills  her  child 
Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild ; 
Boisterous  waves  obey  thy  will 
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r- 

Wheu  thou  sayest  to  them,  "Be  still." 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  me. 

When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest. 
Then,  while  leaning  on  thy  breast, 
May  I  hear  thee  say  to  me, 
"Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee!" 
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Unfathomable  Love. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  We  may  nieas-urethe  height  of  the  nioun-tains 

2.  Tho' the  love     of    a     niotli-er  lua}- fal  -  ter, 

3.  "Tis     a    love   that  will  save  us  from  sin  -  uiiig 


Andfath-oin  the 
A  fa  -  ther  for- 
Till  whit-er  than 


~N- 


;^r#---jv-#- 


m 


y-y- 


^ 


-1^- 


-pi- 
1/ 


J^J 


^=^- 

n— *— 


depths  of  the  sea ; 

get       his  own  sou : 

snow  we  may  be; 

N  , 


But  tlie  heart  of  man  uev-er  could  measure     The 

Yet  the  love  of    Je  -  ho-vah    re-inaiii-eth     For- 

And  this  love  without  end  or    be-giu-uiug,  Grows 


love  that  brings  jiardou  to       me. 
ev    -    er  unchanged  as  his     throne, 
dai  -  ly  more  precious  to     me. 


-0 — =—■-#——# — #— 

It    is  fath-om-less, shoreless  and 
And  although  I    am  least  of    his 
1    am  out  where  the  wa-ters  are 


a*-- 


^  ^  ■»-  •  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0- 

1=-l — 1-«-^-» — m—^-a-^m — '• — m — « — fcq 


boundless, 
chil  -  dren, 
deep  -  er 


Yet  comes  in  its  richness  so  free,  That  we  all  may  en- 
The  weakest  and  frail-est  of  all ;  In  his  heart  1  am 
And  far-ther  a  -  way  from  the  shore,     In  this  wonderful 

0- 


±z=t 


i 


1- — — — 1-»— — -^ m 1-^ — r— "- 

i=t=t:=ti^;±^=?:=:?=p-±:J 
?=:f.TrJ?=:f=:E=z:tz=l=LE^^ 


\- 


-9, 

191 


joy  of 
sure-ly 
o  -  cean 


•H — • — • 1— 4—i-^ ^ 


(— -A- 


-#- 


=1;= 


m 


its     ful  -  ness,     E"en   sin  -  ners,  poor  sin-ners    like    me. 
re-mem  -  l)ered,  '*Ile   not  -  eth  tlie  spar-rows   that  fall." 
of    ful  -  ness     'I'iian  ev  -  er      I      liave  been    be  -  fore. 


I. 1 E f 1_^ 1   '.^^'1 — t- — Lt- *< 1- ^ 1- 1 LJ 1 J 


r    u    v      ^'  '^ y     p" 
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Unfathomable  Love,    concluded. 

JVii/t  much  expression. 


-^ ^  — I Pi 1— 

H #-  -w « 5— 

• — «-L» #_  .*_ 


J— « — S-FS-^-i:::i-*-^S-F-^ — -•— J-j 


God's  won     -     der-ful  love   to  me,  God's  wou     -     der-ful  love     tome; 

God's  wonderful  love,    His  great  love  10  me,  God's  wonderful  love.     His  great  love  to  nie; 


% 


-I — 


isii-^: 


-^-r^- 


1 f-0 — 0  — F 1 -(— I 1 \-l 1 f^i 1 1 —  = Tg-'t 

^ U_L| 1 1 J_ 1 ^-!_Mi^^_»j_!!l ^1 ^_^^| ^_  _l 


^^J^^^4-J- 


ritard. 


-^— wi-# — L^-i-^ — n-}+«i — " — ~--^ — I — 0 — 0 1— h" 

0—0—V9-^-wr-d—»—«—0-V0—0—0—d-Ym 


us 


»j  '■^  I ,  -0- 

But  the  heart  of  man  never  could  measure,  God's  wonderful  love  to  me 

• — 0 — »■ 

i^— P _ 


^   ^ 


^ — ' 1;/'- 


:tr=t-pz^i£tzit=&==fzfc-fig 
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Wayside  Communion. 


*'And  they  said  one  to  another,  Did  not  our  heart  burn  within  us,  while  he  talked  with  us  by 
H.  L.  GiLMOUR.  the  way?" — Luke  24:  32.      Arr.  and  Har.  by  H.  L.  G. 


^-0—^0—0—0—0-^—0—0 •— L#— -#— # L0 0 — J — J-I^S — 13 


It's  when  I  meet  the  ris-en  Lord,  I 
And  he  explains  the  Living  Word,  I 
f  When  faith  takes  hold  on  Jesus'  name,  I 
\        And  he  applies  the  mystic  flame,  I 


feel   the  fire     burning  in  my  heart ;  "I 
burning  in  my  heart,  j 


n-W- 


X^-^-zXr—V 


% 


r* 


feel  the  fire 
feel  the  fire 
feel  the  fire     burning  in  my  heart 


burning  in  my  heart ; 


v'-?- 


4-0 


X- 


V- 


:} 


Chorus. 


;- 


J:rfezz=^-zfrJ-^-rJ-J-] 
\^-^^^-0—0  {-g-g-»-p# — »— g^ 


^i^HJ 


In  my  heart,  in  my  heart,  I      feel  the  fire  burning  in  my  heart. 

in  my  heart,  in  my  heart, 

.0.  .0.  .0^0-0.  .0.  .0.-0.        ^.       ^    -0-'  -0.  -«.     -#- 

•-I 1 h-       M         M     ^ i >- 

zEc^-'-' 


5nz3±zzE[i?z?zt:pf=z*-ti:ttzzf-i±-^^z^-rt""'t'-F— rt^^ 


It's  when  anointed  from  above,  4  It's  when  glad  vict'ry  comes  to  greet, 

I  feel  the  fire  burning  in  my  heart ;  I  feel  the  fire  burning  in  my  heart ; 

And  witnessing  for  perfect  love,  A  captive  freed,  at  Jesus'  feet," 

I  feel  the  fire  burning  in  my  heart.  I  feel  the  fire  burning  in  my  heart. 
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The  Benediction. 


Priscilla  J.  Owens. 


Wm.  J.  K1RR.PATRICK. 


-8--K— 5-^  -* — ^ — ^ — « ^ — r* •- 


IN- 


pifc^Jr-it: 


2=13: 


^ 


1.  In   my  soul  is   the  ben  -  e  -  dic-tion,  The  wonderful  message  of    peace, 

2.  Oh,that  precious  and  blissful  un-ion,Wheretheworldhasnever   a     part, 

3.  Allmysoulfeelsthiscon-se- cra-tion,Thisbreathingofjoyfrom  a  -  bove, 

4.  For  the  grace  of  our  Lord  and  Saviour,  Up  -  lifts   and  o'erflows  my  soul. 


!— ^—^ — ^— ^ («— r^- 


-<s>- 


-0- 


fi^ 


-^- 


-h H H 


J'V-— t' — t^ — V— 


w\ 


m^-- 


T* 


It      comes  o'er  the  floods  of  af-flic-tion,  In  mu-sicthat  never  shall  cease. 
O  ho  -  ly  and  hap- py  communion,   Of  God  with  the  pure     in    heart. 

And     I   wake  to    a    new  cre-a  -  tion,  The  presence  of   in  -  fi- nitelove. 
While  the  waves  of  His  love  for-ev  -  er      In  bless-ing  a  -  round  me  roll. 


^—^ 


4= 


■R— »- 


==t=: 


?     ¥ 


■V- 


-5—1/ 


;t;=t= 


•?-'/'- 


>"^/    • 


Chorus 


.•^i !^- 


—-3 


The  grace  of  our  Lord  and  Sav-iour,  With  the  Fa-ther's  love   di  -  vine, 


S^ 


^t^. 


V—^v 


-P — ft. 


:t=t==t=t:: 


-«-- 


=rs= 


E 


-0- 


-0- 
-0- 


_ti_L, 


IT  I 
S     4 


&^=45z::|5=::t=::1tfe4ifl 


And  the  Spir-it's  blest  com-mun-ion,  Are  keep-ing  this  heart  of      mine. 


:|ci:^ 
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J.  W.  Van  De  V. 

Duet. 


Looking  This  Way. 

J.  W.  \'.\N  De  Ventkr. 


n-J— I- 


— N- 


:tzi«z^zE=iil: 


::1=i 


O  -  ver  the  liv  -  er 

Fa-ther  and  mo-ther, 
Brother  and  sis  -  ter, 
Sweet  lit- tie    dar-ling, 


fac  ■ 

safe 
gone 
light 


es      I      see, 

in  the  vale, 

to  that  clime, 

of  the   home, 


Je  -  BUS   the  Saviour,  bright  morning  star 


Fair    as 

Watch  for 

Wait   for 

Look-ing 

Look-ing 


¥=5: 


=St 


the  morn-ing, 
the  boat-man, 
the  oth  -  ers, 
for  some  one, 
for   lost     ones 


&: 


--$t: 


4^ 


fe^ 


N-HV-A- 


:±£t 


^ 


i 


-t-- 


■A— \— A- 


:«t 


::?- 


lizzi: 


looking  for  me ;        Free  from  their  sorrow,  grief,  and  despair,       Waiting  and 
wait  for  the  sail.      Bear-in g  the  lov'd  ones   o- ver  the  tide  In- to  the 

coming  sometime ;    Safe  with  the  an-gels,   whiter  than  snow,    Watching  for 
beckoning  come ;  Bright  as  a    sun-beam,  pure  as  the  dew,  Anxiously 

straying  a  -  far ;     Hear  the  glad  message ;  why  will  you  roam?    Je  -  bus   is 


i: 


Jl 


1^ 


N    > 


L^: 


-yi-^- 


-I — 


L^ 


-V— V— k'- 


Chorus. 


r 


t!= 


•f^  -^  -•- 


r^ 


:K 


-M- 


^ 


tt; 


watching    pa-tient-ly  there. 
har  -  bor,  near  to  their  side. 
dear  ones  w'aiting  be-  low. 
look-ing,  mother,  for  j'ou. 
call-  ing,  "Sinner,  come  home." 


Looking  this  way,  yes,  looking  this  way  ; 


-=^^=i 


Loved  ones  are  wait-ing,   look-ing  this   way;     Fair     as    the  morn-ing. 


.^     ^     ^    ^ 


1^ 


::i: 


V- 


t±=rz 


I 


r- — \- 


;t^=t;_u- 


:t^: 


^Jiizil:!: 


t=t: 
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iEES^SSi 


-:?^- 


r 


:1: 


■i-=- 


^i^ 


-p- 


SS 


t- 


bright  as     the    day,      Dear  ones    in    glo  -  ry      look-ing   this     way. 


.pr_ii_  ifz- 


Copyright,  1895,  by  J.  W.  "Van  De  Venter. 


r^r 


i 


58  - 

Mrs.  C. 


/  v/ 


H.  M. 


1.     Tin  o  -  ver  in 


-i- 


Fm  Going  On. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


S 


the  g'ood-ly  laud,  I'm  go-ingoii, 
2.  A  laudthattto\vswithiiiilkaud\vine,rin  go-  ing  ou, 
;^.  Tho'  gi-auts  tall  are  in  the  way,  I'm  go- iiig  on, 
4.     O  bless-ed  laud    1    love  so  well,  liii  go-iug  ou, 


rm 


ing  ou : 
ing  ou ; 


go 

I'm  go  -  ing  ou 
I'm  go  -  ing  ou 


'^|f 


f=;E^zi=l=»--f=Ej=:i£$=t=zb=K=lz:tziiJ 


— ^- 


~* ! *- 


— 1-— — =1- 


Led  by  my  Father's  guidiug  hand,  Bless  God  Fm  go 
Its  rar-est  fruits  are  free  -  ly  mine.  Bless  God  I'm  go 
My  Father's  haud  is  sti;oug  to  slay,  Bless  God  I'm  go 
Tliy  wondrous  beauties  who  can  tell,  Bless  God  I'm  go 


ing 
insr 


ou. 
on. 
ou. 
on. 


1—        -F-    •      •«-  ^ 


i^ 


-X 

-m- 


Plains  unexplored  before  me  spread,  New  mountain  heights  loom  justahead, 
A  bouuteous  ta  -  ble  ev-er-spread,  With  ''honey  from  the  rock"  I'm  fed, 
Tho'  earth  and  hell  my  way  op-pose,  Je-ho-vah's  mightier  tlian  my  foes, 
I'm       in    this  glorious  laud  to  stay,  Un  -  til  my  Savioursomesweetday 


lUii 


Their  sununits  soon  my  feet  shall  tread.  Bless  God  I'm 
And  fin  -  est  wheat  my  dai  -  ly  bread,  Bless  God  I'm 
Be  -  fore  me  in  -  to  bat  -  tie  goes.  Bless  God  I'm 
Sliall  call  my  soul  from  earth  a  -  way,  Bless  God  I'm 


•rfc=P=E:zz:t:=:fi=:t=Sixz:|i— ^; 
:^zt.-=Ef3=ff=r=zzrfiib:=zb=:t= 


Chorus. 


/- 


Much 


head  to    be     pos 


CoDvriyJiU  iS:«vtiv  H.  I.    (".ii.MorK. 


rm  Going  On.    coneiud«d. 


t^ 


"k 


\- 


:^ 


i^nii: 


'J 
on, Ira  go  -  ing  on,  . 

I'm    go  -  ing  on,  I' 

1^ ^  ^      ^  J".  ^^     J 


->— t/- 


5Ef£EIEi: 


I  rj-i.- 


m    go  ■    ing  on, 


4 
-T- 


-I 5- 

-^ ^ 


And    all      is 


— p — 1—1 


-K  — 


i^JESEEFjS 


■2^ 


■'3-. 


i 


=£ 


^ 


mine  my  feet  have  pressed, Bless  God  I'm  go  -  ing    on 

my  feet  have  pressed, 


-Lit Lj 


-t;— • 


God  is  Faithful. 


:^:=t: 


-IS-- 


r- 


WM.   J.    KiRKPATKICK. 


11 


E  E.  Hewitt. 


im- 


^ 


3 


N- 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 


u 

God 
God 
God 
God 


t 

is 
is 
is 
is 


iq: 


^5=^= 


--A- 
— ^~ 


:=1: 


-^■ 


s- 


^iit 


faithful,  ev  -  er  faithful;  He  will  sure-ly  keep  his  word; 
faithful ;  lie  will  do    it ;  Not  my  own  weak  heart  I  trust, 
faithful  ;this  my  ref-ugeWhen  the  storms  of  tri-al  rise ; 
faithful ;  he  willmakemeMorethancouquerorinthestrife; 

^  ^ 


t^ 


f 


t=[:: 


-©'- 


z^£ 
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m 


:J=<i 


--1- 


? 


q= 


.^ — 


zjb^ 


Fine, 


I 


_q: 


To 


1 


Si 


the  ut  -  ter-most  ful-fiU-ing  Ev  - 'ry  promise    I  have  heard. 
But    his  Spir-it  dwelling  in   me,  Wise  and  ho  -  ly,  kind  and  just. 
Help  is  coming,  swiftly  coming  From  the  hills  beyond  the  skies. 
Yielding  wholly    to  hisguidance,  This  is  blessing,  this  is    life! 

._^___,__^_.._ .^^----^p^j 


zt 


D.S.— God  is  faithful, 
Chorus.   , 

#— E#- 


ul,    ev  -  er  faithful,  He  willkee 


er  faithful,  He  will  keep  me  night  and  day, 


-0- 
ev 


■^z±^: 

-0—*-0- 


-0 0- 


-^- 


::]: 


I 
-ii- 


D.S. 


^m 


God  is  faithful, 

J     -#-     -0- 

-0 — • 0~ 


er  faithful ;  I    will  trust  him  all  the  way ; 
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Hallelujah,  I'll  Be  There. 

WM.  J.   KlRKPATnlCK. 


1.  On  that  moruino;  bright  and  fair,  When  we  reach  that  heavenly  shore, 

2.  What  a  joy-ful  time 'twill  be  \Mieuwe  meet  in  sweet  ae  -  cord, 
3.0  the  blessed,  bless-ed thought,  Siu shall  uev-er  en-ter  there; 
4.  Let  us    still    re-ech- o  "come,"  Send  the  word  to  near  and    far; 

.(£2.  .  ^        .«..«-      -«- 

A — ^-r-# ^ — p p__^4_^-- 6— a— r-l 1 p 


^-0 


-4- 


-h 


:fe: 


^- 
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-t 


J=:i^-ifnpqz=q=q=q=:pi::i=zr^.i:i^(=ii=:1=q=r— riq=3 


We  shall  see  our  Sav-iour  there,  We  shall  praise  hiui  ev  -  er  -  more. 
Our  en  -  rap-tured  souls  set  free  In  the  ser-vice  of  the  Lord. 
By  his  precious  blood  Ave're  bought.  Crowns  of  glory  we  shall  wear. 
Je  -  sus  waits  to    lead  you  home,    He  will    be  your  guid-iiig  star. 

-U- — U — r— fi — 4 — S — S — i—b^-. — • — I — r- 1 1 r — •■ 


Chorus. 
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-• — =1- 
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-- 1— r- 


— ^- 


Hal-le   -   lu    -    -    -    -    -    jah,  I'll    be    there,  In    the 

Hal  -  le     -     lu  -  jah,  hal   -  le  -  lu  •  jiih,  I'll     be        tlieif,  I'll     be  there,  In     the 


d^;z^=:^-=-4. 


— (S-- 


:^^-^ 
^-^-i^^-0 


ezbiEI 


--]- 


[ — ^^-^— — p^ — I— — ^ — I — I 
71^    r^-*— #-T-»— #-^ 


r"6 

land where  all  is  fair ;  "Where  our  voices  we  shall  raise 

land  where  all  is  fair.  In    the  land  where  all  is  fair ; 


=?:t 


^_«.i.«_f- 


-•--*.    -^. -#- 


3^-P=--« 


^=:tzzt^=tz=tl: 


/ /.        ^     ^    b     5i    !^     i!    ! 


i— Vi — ^ — ^ — N — ^— I ^ — ^r-jp; — ^—1 ^ — N — k — ^ — Vi 1 i"n 

In    e-ter-ualsongsofpraise,Hallelujah,  hallelujah,  I'll  be    there.  .  . 


•— S— k!- 
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61      Christ  Has  Come  to  Live  Witli  Me. 

C    J     B  ChAS.  J.   BUTLBR. 


M=^=g:z=SiSEEjEj:i=gB: 


V 


-0 0- 


1.  O  Christhascometolivewithine,  O  bless  his  precious  name ;  And  to  my 

2.  He"scomemyconstautGue!Jttobe,Oble?shispreciousnanie ;  A-bove  all 

3.  If  true  to  him  withme he'll  stay,  O  bless hisprecious  name;  And  guideme 


^i?^ 


-3-S5 
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-- 1- 
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soul  brought  lib-er-ty,0  bless  his  precious  name ;  AVhat  condescension  on  his 
other  friends  is  he,0  bless  his  precious  name;Earth'spotentates  can  ne'er  corn- 
till  life's  closingday,  O  bless  his  preciousjiame  ;  And 'mid  the  shades  of  death'sdark 


-^(2. 


:t=t: 


rr^-tvt 


■-^ 


m^, 


:t^--^- 


feztz:tz=t=  f  ii±izt=Ed 
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-0-.  0-  -0      •--#-.#.   r      ^  ^.  '^ 

part,  To  come  and  lire  in  mypoor  heart,  Andjoy  supremeto  me  Im-part, 
pare  To  Christ  the  Fair-est  of  the  Fair,  And  yet  for  me  he  deigns  to  care, 
night  Withhim  naught  shallmysoulaffright,  He'll  leadme  to  theland  of  light. 


Chorus. 


1; 


V-J- 


^-•- 


-^ — I- 


O  bless  his  precious  name .  Yes,Christ  has  come  to  live  with  me,  His  glonoos  presence 


5^25-- 


-9—^ 


^      .  1         N     s      ^      . 


^iiiiir#p^3^@^-P 


makes  me  freeiMy  sin  andguilt  are  wash'dawav,rveheavcnA\ithinm  A"  soul  to-day. 


t — t—i^ 
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L.  E.  J. 


We're  in  the  Land  of  Canaan. 


.0. ^ — 1_^ 1 1 1 1- 

-g [-# # 0 0 #- 


-t 


L.   E.  JONKS. 


:: 


-0- 


1.  In    the  bless-ed  land  of    Ca-naan  we  are  dwelling  day    bj--  day, 

2.  Wehavepass'dfrom weary  striving  to    therealms of  per-fect  peace, 

3.  From  the  shadow  land  of      e  -  vil  Ave  have  come  where  skies  are  fair, 
^.     ^     .p.     ^     ^     ^     .|k.     ^      ^      ^     -p.     ^     ^     ^     ^. 


i 


3^ 


-iS'- 


AVe  haA-e  come  from  E-gypt"s  bon-dage  and  its 
We  haA'e  left  the  dark-ened  Avil  -  der-ness  of 
We  have  blessings     in      a  -  bun-dance  from  the 


■± 


:f:z=P=§ir-=? 


Avoe ; 
sin; 
Lord ; 

(^  • 


In     our 

From  the 

Joy  - ous 


-^ — 


-N — ^- 


^ 


hearts  the  Spir  -  it  dwelletli,  lead-ing  safe  -  ly  all  the  Avay,  As  in 
bur-dens  that  Ave  car-ried  Christ  has  giv- en  blest  re-lease,  Since  to 
at     his  side  A\^e  jour- uey,  find- iug  bless-ed  comfort  there.  While  Ave 


■1^ 


.^_, 


t 


--$r=F- 


:t=S 


f 


-f- 


^ 


i/     1/     u 
Chorus. 


J: 


-^ 


r 


-(53- 


Je-sus'  name  re-joic-ing 
Ca-naan  land  our  spir-its 
feed  up  -  on    the  man-na 


on  Ave  go. 
en-tered  in. 
of      his  Avord. 


We're  in     the  laud    of 


Ca-naan,  blessed  land,  happy  land.  We're  in  the  land  of  Canaan  marching 


— ^- 


?: 


f- 


:&: 


-JP^-K 


^ 
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i 


i: 


We're  in  the  Land  of  Canaan,    concluded. 


-^- 


3= 


on ; 

^'    hal  .  le  -  hi 


S^ 


t 


jah! 


We    are  near  the  Saviour's  side,   and    his 
.fu     -^     .^.     ./•-     -^      .       ^       -#-     -^ 


=?^ 


-u„ 


-i =1 1- 


^        b 


I 


blood  is  nowapplied,"VVe  are  in   the  land  of  Canaan  marching  on. 

march-ing  on. 

^    -  -  -  ^        -  -   ;  .^J>  ^ 


-\ — I — r — r — F— 


±=t; 
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^=s=^ 
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=r=P= 


f. 


V— ^— U 
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i^     k' 
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63 

Hart. 


Come,  Ye  Sinners.    8s  &  7s. 


Fine. 


,  /Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  need-y,  Weakand  wounded,  sick  and  sore;  \ 
'\     Je-susread-y  stands  to  save  you.  Full      of  pit-y,  loveandpow'r.  / 

2  /Now,  ye  need-y,  come  and  welcome,God's  free  bounty  glo  -  ri  -  fy;  \ 
'  \True   be -lief  and  true   re-i3ent-ance,Ev'r)^gracethatbringsyounigh.  / 


g^zl; 


^=i: 


-[-- 


t=t= 


-I 1- 


-^ h-i^i Y-\ — h-^S— ^^ 


i>.  (7. — Glo-ry,  hon-or,  and   sal  -  va-tion,  Christ  the  Lord  is  come  to  reign. 


Chorus.  ,  ^  i       h    i  D.C. 


Turn  to  the  Lord,  and  seek  sal-va-tion,  Sound  the  praise  of  his  dear  name ; 


■*-  ..^ 


^^^t 


.^ 


-V- 


-I — 
-»- 

r- 


szzip: 


PeH 


1/ 


-r-f 


3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger,  4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavj'-laden, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ;  Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall ; 

All  the  fitness  he  requireth.  If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 

Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him.  You  will  never  come  at  all. 
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L.  E.  J. 


My  Dearest  Friend  is  Jesus. 


L.  E.  Jones. 


Not  too  slow. 


--X 


t^- 


^^^EEE^^I^ 


-j 1 ^- 

^ — * — s 


:i 


•gi -"=— 


i^ 


1.  Since  to     my  heart  became  to  dwell,  My  dearest  Fiieud  is  Je  -  sus; 

2.  He  takes  the  bur-den  from  my  heart,  My  dearest  Friend  is  Je  -  sus; 

3.  With  willing  tongue  his  praise  I  sing.  My  dearest  Friend  is  Je  -  sus; 


t 


His  wondrous  love  rUglad-ly    tell,  My  dear- est  Friend  is  Je  -  sus 

His  life    to    me    he  doth  im-part,^[y  dear-est  Friend  is  Je  -  sus 

By    lov -ing  service  crown  him  King,My  dear-est  Friend  is  Je  -  SU3 

•#-                                  ^     J^     JfU     Jt-  rs 


%■=?-- 


^ 


-\- 


T 


A V 


-^ 


~JLZ. 


--^- 


His  precious  blood  hath  made  me  whole,"\Vith  him  I'm  pressing  to  the  goal, 

His  mer-cy  reacb-es   ev  -  en  me,  Hebreaksmj-bondsandsetsmefree, 

Beneath  his  wings  I"m  free  from  care,  'Sly  load  of    sin   his  shoulders  bear, 

*-  -«-    -«-    -P-    -«-.#.  -      -  -      '^ 


SfcfE 


:tzip: 


-) — 


■|- 


-I — 


-r- 


-t-- 


:t= 


iJ 


His  bless-ed  peace  is  in  my  soul,  My  dear-est  Friend  is  Je  -  sus. 
In  him  is  joy  and  lib  -  er  -  ty.  My  dear-est  Friend  is  Je  -  sus. 
My  heart  he  doth  inspiretoprayer,Mv  dear-est  Friend  is    Je  -  sus. 


iJ. 


3: 


~i- 


-\= — i- 


-5*- 


±izit 


-a 


^ — p— 


I      I 


Chorus. 
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P 


:My  Friend,  my  Friend,  My  dear-est  Friend  is      Je  -  sus ; 

My  Friend.niy  Frieud.niy    tru  -  est  Friend, 

■^      -^-      -*?-        -         -       ■%■      -g-      -^      -^-      -*-      -^        -  -I  J 


iJ 


"^ 


My  Dearest  Friend  is  Jesus. 

rit. 


Concluded. 


pgn 


=|: 


;i3^ 


--^^ 


:i: 


$, 


r 


"-(51- 


lit: 


i 


I  have  no  fear,  since  he     is  near,  My  precious  Sav-iour,  Je  -  sus. 


^    -^ 


^t 


H — 


:t- 


f' 


P 


:-tt: 


f- 

65  •  /  y         Blessed  Quietness. 

Mrs.  Manie  Payne  Fekguson. 


f- 


-^- 


Wm. 


J,    KiRKPATRICK. 


X—L0 —  0 0 0 — C^ 3 


1 .  Joj'S  are  flowing  lil<e    a     riv-er,  Since  tlie  Comforter    has  come; 

2.  Bringing  life,andhealth,and<>ladness  All  around,  tliis  glorious  Guest, 

3.  Like  the  rain  that  falls  from  heaven, Like  the  sunlight  from  the  sky, 

4.  See,    a  fruit-fiil  field  is  growing,  Blessed  fruits  of  righteousness; 

5.  What  a  won-der-ful  sal  -  va-tiou,  Where  we  always  see  his  face; 


He      a-bides\vithus  for  -  ev-er.  Makes  the  trusting  heart  his  home. 
Banished  un  -  be-lief  and   sadness,Chang'dour  weariness  to     rest. 
So     the  Ho-lj' Ghost  is      giv-en,  Com-ing  on   us  from  on    hi^jh. 
And  the  streams  of  life  are  flowing    In  the  loue-ly  wil-der-ne&'s. 
What  a  peaceful  hab  -  i    -    ta-tion,  Whata    qui  -  et  rest- ing  place! 


^: 


1^^^ 


i^jzp: 


f- 


-i* — P     f    r 


m 


:t: 


: b ts 


t: 


? 


-^-^ 


Chorus. 


:^fc: 


:|^ 


--fe: 


J-r-«, — « 

Blessed  qui  -  et-ness,  ho-ly  qui 


=z5-^r-J-z:^==^r=^:^v::jz=:q-gzd= 


u  ^  '  ' "'  r 

■  et-ness.  What  assurance  in  my 


soul. 


^5= 


s 


-Xr- 


m 


€— S- 


=?=zt: 


i/    w 


:iz=pzzztz=L=E=5=»: 


--g 


,^- 


-<^^. 


On  the  stormy  sea,  speaking  peace  to  me,How  the  billows  cease  to  roll 


w 
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E.  E.  H. 

Mo4erato. 


Running  Over. 

"My  cup  runneth  over." 


E.  E   Hewitt. 


-%l 


X 


^T^^ 


A—X 


t- 


— ^- 


'-:t 


:p 


4= 


O,      a  gladsome  song  'tis  mine  to    sing,For    I  took  my  cup    to    the 
T'was  a  lit  -  tie   cup   I  brought  to  Hun,For  my  faith  was  small.and  my 
As      I  come   a- new,  from  day  to     day,  As      I  work  and  wait,  as       I 
0,     the  wonders  of   my  Saviour's  love!  O,     the  rich  sup-plies  of    my 


?=i 


3=:i{=5z=i 


3^33= 


living  Spring  ;From  theriv-en  Rock  flows  the  fountain  free.From  the  cross  where 
hopes    were  dim  ;Tho'  it  larg  -  er  grows,a8  He  fills   it  more  ;Still  with  grace  di- 
watch    and  pray  ;Still  His  blessings  flow  in  exhaustless  store,  With  His  roy-al 
home      above  ;For  the  promise- word  is  still  "more  andmore,"Till  with  Heav'n's 


IliE: 


^ 


^ 


-^ U— i- 


S= 


Stt^i 


Chorus 


Je  -  sus  died     for  me.Run-ning  o 
vine,'tisrun-ning  o'er. 
gifts,my  cup  runs  o'er, 
joy,  the  cup  runs  o'er. 

Running  o-ver, 

'     -^    -^  '        -^^       t^   j"   -si-  -J- 

1 1 — r* — * — r* — • — • — *■ 


ver,  running  o 


ver,  How  Hia 


rtm-ning    o-ver, 


i=-S— -t— t— 


t=t= 


:^-^. 


■r- 


-^—0- 


-*-j — b — rr 
■V — \/ — y- 


=1=1: 


3=^- 


12^ 


5tf^ 


t 


—i — 


-iS^ 


t 


love     my     spir  -  it     thrills! 


It: 


rri 


tl= 


T7T.  I*-*- 


Run-ning  o     -     -    -     -     -  ver, 
Rumaing  o  -  ver,run-ning    o  -  ver, 
j^     Jl    ■»■     •^_    -^     -^     -^     ■«• 


v<-V  I.I,  i>g— »^- 


-V->-^ 


V- 


'-^- 


£ 


:L_L_l 


Ruiininerover,     ^     ^       ^       ^ 
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RiiTining  Over,    concluded. 


C~t-c-C— rr 


-j^ 


m 


9Jil^ 


-     -     -      ver ;  Is     the  cup  that    Je  -  sus    fills. 

o  -  ver,run-ning  o  -  ver; 


-K- 


4L      ^      ^      ^ 
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And  Can  It  Be? 


Arranged  by  \Vm.  G.  Fischer. 


r+-v-^( 


I  FixeJ 
/  And    can  it   be  that   I  should  gain  An  int'rest  in   the  Saviour's  blood? 
■\  Died   He  for  me,  who  caus'd  His  pain  rFqr  me,  who  Him  to  death  pur -sued? 

,  D.C.  A  -  maz  -  inglovelhow  can  it  be,ThatThou,my  Lord.shouldst  die  for  me? 


i'-^ 


jt*- 


^D.C. 


T=1= 


-*-^ 


"hsz- 


4::g=:3f 


3d-^ 


^g — #-i~ai     *' 


L(2- 


:g: 


IE 


p 


A  -  maz-ing  love  Ihow  can  it    be,That  Thou,my  Lord, shouldst die  for  me? 


P^4E^ 


-«<- 


T 


^<?- 


'Tis  myst'ry  all :  th'  Immortal  dies ! 

Who  can  explore  His  strange  design? 
In  vain  the  first-born  seraph  tries 

To  sound  the  depths  of  love  divine. 
'Tis  mercy  all !  let  earth  adore ; 
Let  angel  minds  inquire  no  more. 


Long  my  imprison'd  spirit  lay, 
Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night ; 

Thine  eye  difiused  a  quickening  ray ; 
I  woke;the  dungeon  flam'd  with  light; 

My  chains  fell  off,  my  heart  was  free — 

I  rose,  went  forth,  and  follow'd  Thee. 


3  He  lefc  His  Father's  throne  above ;  6  No  condemnation  now  1  dread ; 


(So  free,  so  infinite  His  grace!) 
Emptied  Himself  of  all  but  love, 

And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race. 
'Tis  mercy  all,  immense  and  free, 
For  O,  mjr  God,  it  found  out  me ! 


Jesus,  with  all  in  Him,  is  mine ; 
Alive  in  Him  my  living  Head, 

And  cloth'd  in  right  ousness  divine. 
Bold  I  approach  th'  eternal  throne, 
Andclaim  thecrownthro'Christmyown. 
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"Thy  Sins  Be  Forgiven  Tliee." 

T.   O.   ChISHOLM.  Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 

N  ^       ^       N       S       ..  ^ w_      K  V       V       I  N 


s 


1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 


How  sweet  were  the  words  of  the  Sa%iour.AVheu,wear  yand  sin-oppressed, 
O  words  of  all  others  the  sweetest,  Xo  song  that  the  au-gels  sing, 
To.-  day  in  his  sight  I  am  Avalking,  Xo  fears  of  his  wrathmolest, 
O  lost  one,  come  now  to  the  Saviour.He  suflered  thy  sins  f  a-toue, 


^ 


± 


3Z3 


1/    b 


iJ^  1/  1/  'v/  1/ 


^ 


^   N 


-N-^ 


-•^=-#- 


I    came  to  liim  seeking  sal-va-tiou. — Forgiveness  and  peace  and  rest. 
Xo  mu- sic,  how-ev-ereutranciug.Suohgladness  and  peace  could  bring. 
Xothought  of  the  oldcoudemnatiuu  He    suf  -  fers  to  mar  my    rest. 
He  waits  to  forgive  thy  transgressions. He  wants  thee  to  be  his    o\vii. 


^^ 


'-9-r- 


U   U   1/ 


.^    ^  ^  i 


ZMHSZ 


m    »    9 


*-^-#- 


So  lon^    I  had  waited  and  pleaded     Xo  hope  did  there  seem  to  be, 
O  words  of  the  tenderest    pit  -  y,     That  told  me  my  soul  was  f  ree,— 
I'm  trusting,  whatever  my  feelings,  Wliat-ev  -  er  the  tempter's  plea, 
O  come  to  him,  freely  ci>u-fess-iug,Tho"  crimson  thy  stains  ma  j'  be. 


-— L^ ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — • L 


.■8:^ 

— »~ 


X 


Fine. 


-# — 0- 


i 


"NMien.blessed  the  moment, he  whisperefl.  •  -Thy  sins  be  forgiven  thee." 

ril    nev  -  er,  no.  never  for-getthein. — "'Thysinslte forgiven  thee." 

For    Je  -  sus  my  Saviour  hathspok-en,  "Thysinsbeforgiven  thee." 

And   list  -  eu  in  faith  for  his  bless-ing,    ''Thy  sins beforgiven  thee." 


m^ 


-•  p  *- 


-^ — *>- 


JLZMZ 


D.  S. — O  blessed  the  moment  he  whisiwred,  "Thy  sins  be  for-giv-en 
4th  ver. — O  list  -  en  in  faith  for  his  blessing,  "Thy  sins  befor-giv-en 
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thee." 
thee." 


"Thy  Sins  Be  Forgiyen  Thee." 

Refrain. 


■H— |-H N — 1 — ^ ?— J-9i 1 — 8| — *- 

•— L« 1 — • — -A •— •-# — • — 0 


1^ 

-0^ 


ttj 


fs-v 


Concluded 


z».6-. 


"Thy  sins  be  forgiven, thy  sins  be  forgiven, Thy  sins  be  forgiven    thee;" 


r;-r 1— r— 1^ — \ — i-'^ — I 1 — rl •■ 


:t:=t= 
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^'    U  1/  ^  I 
Keep  Holding  On  to  Ood. 


=tt:^t= 


Kev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jk. 


:q==fl: 


Wm.  J.    KiRKPATRICK.. 
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-r 
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1.  O    brotli-er,  tho'    you  have  for  j^ears  The  up- ward  pathway  trod, 

2.  Tlio'  called  to  pass  thro'  wa-ters  deep,  Or    bow  beneath  the  rod, 

3.  Tho'  friends  forsake  or  rich  -  es    fly.     Do    not    in     sor-row  plod ; 

4.  Un-til    you  lay     your  bod- y  down  To  sleep  be-neath  the  sod, 


Thro'  storms  orsunshine,smiles  ortears.  Keep  holding  on 
Tho'  storm-y  billows  round yousweep,Keep holding  on 
Your  sky  Mill  brighten  by  and  by.  Keep  holding  on 
If      you  would  gain  the  robeand crown, Keep  holding  on 


to 
to 
to 
to 


God. 
God. 
God. 
God. 


^^ 


x—^- 


■•-4    -•- 


Chorus.  , 


-• — •- 
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Keep  holding 

Keep  hold-iiig  on 
-•-    -•-  -»-  -0- 


on,  keep  holding 

to  God,  keep  holding  on 
'.0.-0.     -0.    .0.  .0.  .0. 


on,  Keep  holding  on 

to  God, 

.0.-0-     .0.    .0.  .0. 


to  God ; 


:J 


Thro'  storms  or  sunshine,  smiles  ortears.  Keep  holding  on 


to  G'od. 


tfe 


Ife 


:? 
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Wonderful  Peace 


Rev.  W.  D.  Cornell.    Alt. 


Rev.  W.  O.  Cooper. 


-^— . 


1.  Far  ,   a  -  way     in    the  depths  of  my   spir  -  it       to-night,  Rolls  a 

2.  What  a    treas-ure      I    have     in  this  won-der-ful  peace,   Bur-ied 

3.  I      am    rest  -  in g    to-night     in  this  Avon-der-ful  peace,  Rest-ing 

4.  And  methinks  when  I    rise      to  that   Cit  -  y       of  peace.  Where  the 

5.  Ah !  soul,  are   vou  here  without  com-fort      or     rest,  March-ing 


,^^8=M= 


:?d£:S 


_;v:_/: 


._^ 5^- 


SR5E? 


^    ^  h    ^    ^  ^  . 


^ 


mel  -  o  -  dy  sweet-er    than  psalm  ;  In     ce  -  les  -  tial  like  strains  it   un 
deep   in   the  heart   of     my     soul ;     So     se-cure  that   no   pow  -  er   can 
sweetly     in      Je -^sus'  con-trol;    For  I'm  kept  from  all  dan-ger  by 
Au-thor   of  peace     I    shall   see,     That  one  strain  of  the  song  which  the 
down  the  rough  pathway  of     time?    Make  Je  -  susvour  friend  ere  the 
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ceas  -  ing  -  ly      falls    O'er  my   soul   like    an       in  -  fi  -  nite     calm, 
mine    it       a  -  way.  While  tUe  years   of       e    -    ter  -  ni  -  ty      roll, 
night  and    by     day.  And    his    glo  -  ry       is      flooding     my      soul, 
ransomed  will   sing      In     that  heav-en  -  ly     king-dom  will      be, 
shad- ows  grow  dark  ;    O      ac  -  cept     of    this  peace    so      sub  -  lime. 


I 


Chorus. 


Peace!  Peace!  Wonderful  peace.  Coming  down  from  the  Father  a  -  bove ;  Sweep 


,^^Ie£-*^ 
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o-ver  my  spir-it  for-ev  er,   I  pray,   In      fathomless  billows  of    love. 
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Walk  in  the  Light. 


1.  Walk  iu  thelighttheLordh:ithgiven,To  guide  thy  steps  a -right;  His 

2.  Walk  in  the llghtofgospel truth, ThatshinesfromGod'sown word;  A 

3.  Walkiu  the  light!  tho'shadowsdark,Likespectrescross  thy  way  ;Dark 

4.  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  know  The  love  of  God  to  thee  ;  The 
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Chorus. 
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in  the 


Holy  Spirit  sent  from  heav'n,Can  cheer  the  daikest  night.  Walk 

light  to  guidein  earlj-^  youth  The  faithful  of  the  Lord. 

ness    will  flee  before  the  light  Of  God's  e-ter-ual  day. 

fellowship,so  sweet  be-low,   Inheav'n  will  sweeter  be.  Walk  in  the  light,  in  the 
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light, Walk     ...       in  the  light, 

beau-ti  -  fill  light  of  God,  Walk    in     the  light,  in    the  beau-li  -  ful  light    of  God, 

3  I       -0-'  -#-              -m..                     3 
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Walk.     .     .     iu  the  light,    .    .    .    .  Walk  in  the  light, the  light  of  God. 

Walk  in  the  light, in  the  beaii-ti-ful  light  of  God; 
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Be  Ye  Faithful. 


Philip  Doddridge 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRlCK. 


_,J:J_-____jJ:.-.j 


1.  A-wake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve,  Aud  press  with  vigor  on ; 

2.  A    cloud    of   wit  -  uess-es    a-roundHold  thee  in  full  sur-vey  ; 

3.  "Tis  God's  all  -  an  -  i-niat-iugvoiceTh;it  calls  thee  from  ou  high; 

4.  That  prize,  with  peerless  glories  briglit.  Which  shall  new  lustre  boast, 

5.  Blest  Saviour,  in  -  tro-duced  by  thee,  Have  I      my  race  be-gun ; 
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A    heavenly    race   demands  thy  zeal,  And  an     im-raor-tal  crown. 
For  -  get  the  steps  al  -  read-y  trod.  And  onward  urge  thy  way. 
"Tis    his  own  hand  presents  the  prize  To  thine  as  -  pir-iug  eye : — 
When  victors"  wreaths  and  mouarchs"  gems  Shall  blend  in  common  dust. 
And,crown"d  with  vict'ry, at  thy  feet,  ril   lay   myhon-ors  down. 


m 


Chorus.     Rev.  2 :  10. 
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M 

Be    ye  faithful  unto  death.  Be   ye  faithful  unto  death, 

Be      ye   failh    -    ful,       faithful  unto  death,  Be     ye  faith    -     ful,    faithful  unto  death, 


0  _e_  L — Ph — .    I — I 
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Aud  I     will  give  you  a  crown  of  life,  A  crown,  a  crown  of     life. 
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Mary  D.  James. 
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Consecration. 


Mrs.  Joseph  V.  Knapp. 
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1/ 

1.  My  bod  -  y,    soul    and  spii- -  it,      Je  -  sus,      I     give      to  Thee, 

2.  O,     Je  -  sus,   might-y  Sav-iour,      I    trust     in  Thy   great  name, 

3.  O,     let      the  fire,     de-scend-ing  Just  now    up -on     my  soul, 
4.1      am  Thine,  O    bless'd  Je-sus,  Wash'd  by    Thy  cleans-ing  blood; 


iiiiE^^ 
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ii-h 
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A    con  -  se  -  era  -  ted    off- 'ring,  Thine  ev  -  er-raore     to 
I     look    for  Thy    sal-  va  -  tion.  Thy  prom-ise  now    I 
Consume  my  hum  -  ble    off-  'ring,  And  cleanse  and  make  me 
Now  seal  me  by      Thy   Spir  -  it      A      sac  -  ri  -  fice      to 

ft^—^ ^— Pp p — ^ 0- 


be. 

claim, 
whole. 
God. 
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My     all      is      on     the    Al  -  tar,     I'm  wait  -  ing  for      the     fire : 
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Wait-ing,  wait- ing,     wait -ing,     I'm     wait  -  ing    for     the       fire. 
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Anon. 


Saved  Every  Day. 


Arr.  for  this  Work. 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 


On     Suu-day     I      ^m    ft:ip  -  PJS     on 
O     once     I      was     a      sin  -  ner, —  a 
Now  since  I       am      so    hap  -  py,   and 
If     you  would  be  made  hap  -  py,    1"11 
Now  come  a  -  long,  poor  sin  -  ner,  you 
-#-      -#-     -#-     -*-     -•-  -•-      -•- 


Mon-day  full      of  joy, 

sin  -  ner    far    from  God, 

saA'od  rioht  thro'  and  thro', 

tell   you  what    to    do : 

have    no    time    to  wait. 


the  Lamb ! 
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On  Tues-day    I       have  peace  within   that     noth-iiig  can     de-stroy. 
But  now   l'    am      sup-port-ed    by      his      rod  and  staff  and  word; 

ni  stand  for    Je  -  sus  ev-erv-wliere,  what-ev  -  er  men  may  do; 

Just  give  to     Je    -   sus  all  your  heart,  lie'll  save  you  thro' and  thro'; 

Come  seek  and  find    sal  -  va-tiou,           be  -  fore    it     is    too   late; 

^  •    •     „  i^  f^  r-  ^    ,   ,   , . 
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O      hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,    I      am  saved,  and  I'm    so  glad 
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I     am! 
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On  Wednesday  and     on  Thurs-day     Tm 
Up  -  on     the  Kock  I'm  .stand-ing,     no 
He    feeds   me     ev  -  ery  morning,      he 
He'll  send  you  forth  re  -  joio  -  iny;,  made 
The  world  is     full    of    pit  -  falls,    the 
-#-        -*-      -»-      -o-      •»•  -s-       -»■ 


walk-ing 
more    I 
rests    me 
liap  -  py 
dev  -  ils 


in 
sink 

ev  - 

all 
wide 
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the  light, 
in    mire, 
ery  night, 
the  day, 
a  -  wake, 
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I'm 


Fri 

go 


day  is 
iiig  now 


a  heav"i!  be-^iw,   ;wid 
to  trust  in    l\im      un 
in      this  bo  -  ly  v.ay,      1 
make  a    start,  be  clean  in  l^eart,  and 
heed  the  Saviour's  loving   call,  and 
#-     ^     -P-  •    ^     -^     -«-     -'•-•-•- 


And  walking 

So 

So 
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til 
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walk   the 

all    your  sins 


il  -  ways  brigh 

hosays,"'(  omehigh" 

real     de  -  light, 

iio  -  ly     Avay. 

for  -  sake. 
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O       hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,    I 
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am  su'ed,  and  bound  for  the  happy    land. 
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I  Love  Him  More  and  More. 


E.  £.  Hewitt. 


B.   IIlLLYARD  SWENEY. 


1.  When  first  my  Sav-iour's  voice  I  heard, And   saw  the  cleansing    flow, 

2.  In         darkness  He      has  been  my  light,  In       sor-row  been  my     song, 

3.  His       Spir-it  gives    me  line    online,   My      in-ward  vis -ion    clears; 
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heart  withgrat  -  i-tude  was  stirred,  And  felt  love's  hap -py     glow. 

dan-ger's  hour.  His  arm   of  might  Has  borne  my  soul     a-  long. 

what    a    bless  -  ed  Friend  is  mine,  How  rich  His  grace  ap  -  pears. 

■^     -fr      ■*-       -       -«>- 


^ 


:«: 


i 


4==t==--=t: 


t_,22ivzj 


■— # — 0 — 0— — 0 — ^0 — 0 — 0— — 0 — ^0 — -0^ — 0 — -ujm^^-i-l 


But      ma  -  ny  days  have  since  passed  by,  Of  mingled  gloom  and  shine, 

His       ear  has  list  -  ened  to     my   cry.  His  hand  my  need    re  -  lieved, 

And  when  be-fore    His  throne  I  bow,  Up -on  the  shin-ing    shore, 
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Still  sweet-er  now  to  look  on  high,  And  call  this  Sav 
I  love  Him  more  as  years  go  by.  Than  when  I  first 
I'll     sing,   I    love  Him    bet  -  ter  now,  Than  e'er     I      did 


-&- 

lour  mine, 
be- lieved. 
be  -  fore. 
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Z>.  5.  love  my  Sav  ••  ioiir  bet  -  ter  now,  I 

Chorus. 


love  Him  more  and  more. 
D.S. 


is^ 


love 


Him,  I 


love   Him,  His  name    I 
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Won't  You  Go  With  Me? 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


}^-- 


-r- 


q=:1: 


\VM.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 

L      ____N_       N 


g g— b=g * 9Z 


1.  There    is        a      place  where  you  may    rest,  'Tis  found  in  the 

2.  There's  rest  from    all     your  guilt  -  y"   fears,  'Tis   found  in  the 

3.  There    is        a       rest  from     ev  -  ery    care,  'Tis  found  in  tlie 

4.  There    is        a      place  where  you  may  hide,  'Tis  found  in  the 
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ev  -  er     blest, 
toil    and    tears, 
par -don  there, 
sane  -  ti  -  fied, 
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Chorus. 
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found      in    the  .arms     of 
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Come,  poor    sin  -  ner, 


is: 
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won*tyougOA\ithme?Won'tyougowithme,      Avon"tyou  go  with  me? 

O   won't 
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Come,  poor  sinner,  Avon'tAOUgoAvith  me  ?There'srestinthearms  of  Je-sus. 
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Jesus  is  Passing  By. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Come.contrite  one.and  seek  His  grace,  Je-sus  is  pass-ing  by ;   See     iu  His 

2.  Come,hungry  one,  and  tell  your  need,  Je-sus  is  pass-ing  by  ;   The  Bread  of 

3.  Come,wea-ry  one,  andfind  sweet  rest,Je-sus  is  pass-ing  by  ;Comewhere the 

4.  Come,burdeii'd  one,bring  all  your  care,  Je-sus  is  pass-ing  by ;  The  love  that 
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Chorus. 


itfi: 


:^J^ 


^iii^ 


rit 


mz 


Pass  -  ing  by, 


rec  -    on-cil-ed    face,  The  sunshine  of  the  sky. 

Life  your  soul  will  feed.  And  ful-ly  sat -is  -  fy. 

long  -ing  heart  is  blest,  And  on  Hisbo-som   lie. 

lis-tens  to  your  pray'r,  Will  "no  good  thing' '  deny.    Passingby,  passing  by, 
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pass    -    ing  by,.... 
passing  by,      passing  by, 
P  ■0-  ■0-  -0- 
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Hasten  to  meet  Him  on  the  way,  Je-sus  is  passing 
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by    to  -  day,    Pass      -    ing     bj', pass      -    ing    by 

Pass-ing  by,        pass-ing  by,    passingby,        pass-ing  by. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby, 


The  Old,  Old  Way. 


Chas.  Bentlky. 


J—0~ « 0 • 0 • S 1 0 J 
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1.  Is      your  hope  of   glo -ry  bright?  are  you  walk-ing    in    the  light 

2.  Have  you    tak-en    up  the  cross?  do  you  count  the  world  but  dross 

3.  Tho'  your  foes  may  all     u  -  uite   will  you    bat  -  tie  for    the  right, 

4.  O       the  bliss  of  those  who  trust  in    the     on  -  ij^  wise  and  just, 
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Ev  -  ershiuiugfrom  the  Saviour's  throne  ?Haveyougone  to  him  for  rest 
For  the  splendor  you  in  Christ  may  see?  To  his  question  "Who  will  go, 
And  the  wonders  of  theLord  proclaim  ?AVill  you  stand  with  courage  brave 
And  are  looking  for  a  home  a-bove;  If  your  lot  with  tliem  is  cast 

"•"  if:  ■•"  "•"  "•" 
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when  your  heart  was  soreoi)press"d  ?  Are  you  trusting  in  his  arm  alone  ? 

and      his  love  to  siunersshow?"'\Vill  youanswer,"'Heream  I,  send  me?" 

and      the  roy  -  al  banner  wave,  Shouting  vicfry  tliro'  the  Master's  name? 

you    will  anchor  safe  at  last    In    the  haven    of    e  -  ter  -  ual  love. 
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:E.-fc=t--L;it 


D.  S.- 


~\-\/ — b^ — !>■'- 


—»- 
—I — 


:it: 
t- 


^Epz=bizt 


=tzJ-g=.^j 


Chorus. 

-•- — ^■ 


-triumph  o  -  ver  death.  Are  you  walliing  in  the  old,  old  way? 
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Are  you 


walk-ing 
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the  light. 


in    the    bless-ed,bless-ed  light? 


It: 


' — h 


I 1 — —I 1 — .   I     h 


it 


It: 


r- 


:t: 


1/ 


^_  h  ^  ^  ^ 


r— t- 


t 


^1 


-N-H^i 


s)  — 


-0- 

-0- 


H-l — I- 


H — 


-JS- 

H 


-A— J- 


Z'.^-, 

:i^-^ 


fr^ 


Is  it  shining  in  your  soul  to-day?  With  a  firm  a-bid-ing  faith  that  will 

to-day. 
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Priscilla  J.  Owens. 


We  Have  an  Anchor. 
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1.  Will  your  anchor  hold   in  thestormsof  liie,  When  the  clouds  unfold    their 

2.  It     is  safely  moor'd.'twill  the  storm  withstand,  For   'tis  well   se-cur'd  by  the 

3.  It    will  firm- ly   hold    in  thestraitsof  fear,  When  the  breakers  have  told  the 

4.  It    will  sure- ly   hold    in   the  floods  ofdeath,When  the  waters   cold  chill  our 
6.  Whenour  eyes  behold  thro' the  gath'ring  night  The     cit-y       of    gold,   our 
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wings  of  strife?  When  the  strong  tideslift.and     the    ca-bles  strain,  Will  yonr 
Saviour's  hand;  And    the     ca-bles,  pass'dfi'om  His  heart  to    mine,  Can    de - 
reef     is    near,  Tho'    the     tempest  rave   and  the  wild  winds  blow.Not  an 
lat  -  est  breath,  On     the    ris-ing   tide    it       can  nev-er    fail,     While  our 
har  -  bor  bright,  We   shall  an-chor  fast  by       the  heav'nly  shore.  With  the 
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an-chor    drift,  or   firm    re- main?   We  have  an  anchor  that  keeps  the  soul 
fy    the  blast, thro'  strength  divine, 
angry  wave  shall  our  bark  oerflow. 
hopes  a-bide  with  -  in      the  veil, 
storms  all  past  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
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My  All  In  All. 


Wm.  J.   KlRKPATRlCK. 
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the  Eef  -  uge,  where  hides  my  trust  -  ing  soul ; 
the  Brother,  for  hours  of  tri  -  al  born, 
the    Cap-taiu     who  cou-quers     in      the   strife; 
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Be  -  fore  bis  precious  cross,  be-fore  his  cross  I 
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Zion's  Bank. 


As  sung  liy  Rev.  G.  W.  Amderson. 


Arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 
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1 .  I        have  a    nev  -  er  -  failino^  bank,  AVell  filled  with  golden    store ; 

2.  The  notes  that  are  ac  -  cept-edhere,"\Vith  blood  must  all  be     signed; 

3.  A       lep  -  er  had    a      Ut  -  tie  note;  "Lord,  if  thou  wilt,  thon  can  f 

4.  Sometimes  my  Ixanker  ask-ing  says,"AVhy  don't  you  oftener  come?'' 

5.  Rich-er    and  rich  -  er   still    I  grow, The  poor-er     I       be  -  come ; 
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For     O!       there  is       plen    -   ty,    In     Father's  bank  a  -  bove. 

Copyright,  1S87,  by  Joshua  Gill. 
83 


82  -/ Jfe  I  Have  the  Glory  in  My  Soul. 


Rev.  Geo.  A.  McLaughlin. 


Re-arrangcd. 


VV.M.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 


Mj-achin.ij:  heart  has  known  tliy  skill, Froin  every  woun<l  I'm  iiowmade  whole; 

Freedom  from  Pins  ami  (loubtsandf  ears — Iloughave  sought  to  reachthisgoal; 

The  world  and  all    its  trilling  joys,  A'onioremy  splr- it  shall  con-sole; 
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I    feel  the  power  and  joy  within,      I  have  the  glo-ry  iu  my  soul. 

With  perfect  love,   I  dread  no    ill,      I  have  the  glo-ry  in  my  soul. 

Thy  bless-ed  love  has  dried  my  tears,  I  have  the  glo-ry  in  my  soul. 

Thy  comf ortcomes  to  me,  tho"  weak,  1  have  the  glo  -  ry  in  my  soul. 
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the    glo  -  ry     in     my     soul, 
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power  and  joy  Avith-iu,     I    have  the  glo-ry    iu   my   soul. 

have  the    glo  -  ry   in    my  bouI. 
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0,  What  a  Resting  Place! 
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1.  Ihave found  afrienddi^'ine,Andhissavinggraceismine  ;WhenItrust-ed 

2.  I    will  ev-er-moreabidcNear  the  Saviour's  wounded  side — Always  rest  se- 

3.  Sinner,  there  is  rest  for  thee  At  the  cross  of  Cal-va-ry  ;  Thy  sal-va-tion 


m. 


i^i: 


p^w 


i^t: 


-J — I y- 

-ti'— V — V- 


I 


-• — »- 


■^— ^— h- 


h — h 


V— k^— L.^ 


i 


i 


**    _N 


g—^ 


in  his  word.Then  Ifound  theLord.  It  is  now  so  sweet  to  stay  Where  he 
curely  there,  In  his  ten  -  der  care.  When  the  storms  of  life  as-sail.  When  dis- 
is   complete  At  the  Saviour's  feet.  Come  and  rest  beneath  the  cross  ;  Count  all 
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wash'dmysins   away,  Where  his  Spir  -  it  fills  mysoul.Wherehe  keeps  me  whole, 
tress    and  grief  prevail.  He  will  fold   me  to  his  breast — Give  me  joy  and  rest, 
else   but  earthly  dross ;  Come,  ye-ruin-ed   by   the  fall,  There  is  rest    for  all. 


(  0,  what  a  rest-ing  place!  O,  what  a- bid- ing  grace! 

\  There  was  the  blood  applied,  Now  I    am  sat  -  is-fied  ; 

O,    what   a    rest  -  ing,  a    rest  -  ing  place!     O,  what  a  -  bid  -  ing,    a- bid -ing  grace! 
There,   O,       tliere  was  tlie  blood  ap-plied,    Now,  just     now      I    am    eat  -  is-fied; 
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Down  at  the  cross  of  Jesus  Where  I  found  the  blessed  Saxdour  ; 

O,  hal-le-lu-jah  !  praise  his  name  forever  {Omit)   ....  more. 

Down  at  the  cross,  at  the  cross  of   Jc-sus, 

O,      hal  ie  -lu-jah !  I'll  praise, I'll  praise  his 
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On  the  Victory  Side. 


Jko.  R.  SwiNwr. 
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1.  Our  souls  cry  out,  Hal  - 

2.  Otir  souls  cry  out,  Hal  - 

3.  Our  souls  cry  out,  Hal  - 

4.  Our  souls  cry  out,  Hal  - 
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An  d  our  faith  en  -  rap-tured  sings. 
For  the  Lord  Himself  comes  near, 
For    the  tempter  flies    a  -  pace. 
And  our  hearts  beat  high -with  praise, 
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While  we  thro-w  to  the  breeze  the  standard  Of    the  migh-ty  King  of  kings. 
And   the  shout  of     a  roy  -  £il    arm  -  y,     On    the  bat  -  tie-field  -we  hear. 
And  the  chains  he  has  forged  are  breaking, Thro'  the  pow'r  of  redeeming  grace. 
ITn  -  to  Him,  in  -whosename  we'll  conquer,  And  our  song  of   tri-umph  raise. 
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On  the  vict'ry  side,  on  the  vict'ry  side.  In  the  ranks  of  the  Lord  are 
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On  the  vict'ry  side    we  -will  bold-ly  stand,  Till  the  glo  -  ry  land  we    see. 
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Glory  to  His  Name. 


Rev.  Elisha  Hoffman. 
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1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Saviour  died,   Do\vn,where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I  am     so   wondrously  sav'd  from  sin :        Je  -  sus   so  sweetly     a- 

3.  Oh,     precious  fountain,  that  saves  from  sin,        I      am     so  glad   I     have 

4.  Come  to    this  fountain,  so  rich  and  sweet ;   Cast  thy  poor  soul  at    the     ^ 


I 


£ 


-J^-^^-M-F 


:t= 


m 


a — • — S^-0 — #-v-3^f=*^^^' — ^d—^-*^^^*      i    ' 


sin      I  cried ;  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied :  Glo  -  ry  to  His 

bides  within ;  There  at  the  cross  where  He  tookme  In,     Glo  -  ry  to  His 

en  -  ter'd  in ;  There  Je-sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean,   Glo  -  ry  to  His 

Saviour's  feet;  Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  made  complete,  Glo  -  ry  to  His 
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There  to    my  heart  was  the  blood  ap- plied,   Glo  -  ry     to  His  name. 
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A  Glorious  Church. 
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shall  tri-umph  on    the      mor  -  row,       E     -    ven 
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He  has  the  Blessing. 


Rev.  G,  A.  McLaughlin. 


Mrs.  F.  D.  Archibald. 
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A  man  of  hon  -  est  thought,Sal  -  va  -  tion's  joy  pos-sess  -  ing, 
The  great-priced  pearl  he  found,  To  -which  he  kept  con-fes8  -  lug, 
The  learn  -  ed  think  him  mad,  And  say,  "'Tis  quite dis-tress- ing, 
Pro-fess  -  ors  cold    and  chill,    Sal  -  va  -  tion  on  -  ly  guess-iug, 
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Op -pose  with  all  _their  will 
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tr-r 


■"^^ 


^     Chorus. 

K 

^ ^   1 

N 

1 

r 

f^  i-^  ^ . 

trv     1 

" — - 

-i'         J 

L'^ — -"v        •, 

0 

«    >  a    -1 

It^-^ 

J^-         "^J         J 

0  '              0 

m 

a  •             m             1 

.       ill 

•  •   s 

: 

-.-# •— 

«.* 

4U# — J— 

— • — 

__ 

!        '    '1 

1 m m 1 

He   has. 

He    has, 

he    has, 

he    has, 
-•-    "0- 

be    has 

he    has 
-•-    -»- 

+-        -r— 

the  bless-ing, 

-•-      ^    u-v  N 

t-      4      id 

/>."\«   u 

■    1    1 

^                     ^ 

■    1      1       • 

■  •     1 

iS-^V^ 

:^-f='- 

n— 

-^— 1— 

_=q_ 

-$^-^— ,^- 

~Xr- 

-^— u^^-l 

^     ■%- 

1 ^ — \ — 

— ^^ — j — 

L_ 

1 

f>~ 


y=\-4- 


-^n 


W     y      IP    ^z  r      u*     ^    i/  ^  -^.    ^-  ^-  ^.  :J.     ■ 

0-bey-ing  God's  word,  he  sought  and  found,  And  now  he  has  the  blessing. 


-•- 


m 


-^^•- 


-| — r  • • — • • — r* 

-m    -| 1 1 ' h- 

-F w — V 1— 


B^^^ 


Ji'L2A- 


I 


=pr=p= 


S 


-#— p-=j 


-\=^ 


-y—v- 


5  They  say  "There  cannot  be. 

Such  bliss  as  he's  confessing; 
No  heart  can  here  be  free" 
Although  he  has  the  blessing. 

6  The  preacher  says  '"Tis  sham 

To  claim  to  be  possessing 
For  sin  a  healing  balm," 
Bat  still  he  has  the  blessing. 


7  They  argue, —  all  in  vain. 

With  zeal  almost  distressing, 
To  overthrow  his  claim, — 
Too  late — he  has  the  blessing. 

8  So  while  men  scorn  and  laugh, 

Their  ignorance  confessing, 
And  feed  their  souls  on  chaflf, 
He  knows  and  /eeZs  the  blessing. 
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88       Saved  by  the  Blood  of  the  Lninb. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


±:4ri 


:?: 


^    •  ^  li: 

1.  Praise  the  Lord  for  his    sal  -  va-tion !  sing  his  mer-cies  full  aud  free, 

2.  There  is  now  no  con-dein-na-tion,  for  he  takes  my  sins    a -way; 

3.  Out    of    ev  -  "rv  tribe  and  u:i-tion,thereshallcomeaniighty  throng, 

4.  lu    the  house  of  ma  -  uy  mansions, there"sahonieforyou  and  nie, 
-0 — m-,-f;    -f-    -f- — ^ — • — 0 — 0 — m   .f-     0     '»- 


±4: 


r~^- 


Savedby  thebloodof  tliel.amb ;  "Tis  the  Christian's  shout  of  triumi)h,  'tisthe 
SavedbythebloodoftlieLamb;     In  the  c-onifort  of  his  Spir-it,     I    am 
Sav'd  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb;  When  l}ef  ore  thethrone  they  irather,  they  shall 
Savedby  tliebloodof  theLamb  :Therewetooshalljoiu  tlie  chorus  in  love's 

2« 0-'  •  r^— m »  .-f"  'f'  'f' ■  0 0 0.-0 •. 


ipz^ 


V      V 


'^  ' 


3 


Chorus. 


w 


-»    0     _- 


f 


-0- 
-0- 


contrite  sinner's  plea, Saved  by  theblood  of  the  Lamb.  Saved!  savedby  the 

walking  day  by  day,  Savedby  tliebloodof  theLamb. 

lift    the  joyful  song,  Savedby  thebloodof  theLamb. 

ev  -  er-last-ingkey,  SavedbythebloodoftheLamb.  Saved, I'm 


V    / 


T- 


U 


^m 


-7- 


blood  of  the  Lamb ;  Saved,savedby  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ;He  died  in  my 

Saved,  I'm 


sn  laziazip: 


=^ 


m 


^— #- 


1/   ^ 


i 


"TT" 

a: 


"27- 


^ 


place,  and  he  keeps  me  by  his  grace  ;Saved  by  the  blood  of  theLamb. 

« T  "T"  ■  * ^^ • P g      r   #       "^      #       ^       T'    •-r-g- 


:2k: 


H: 


£ 


r- 


3=»: 
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Wm.  Cowper. 


They're  All  Taken  Away. 


Tune. — "Breathe  Upon  Us."  Wm.  J.  KirkpatrICK. 


■9-     -^  -9-0--*-    T#-     V  _ 

Thei-e  is       a  fountain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins ; 
The     dy  -  iug  thief  re-joiced  to     see  That  fountain  in    his     day ; 
Thou  d3' -  ing  Lamb!  thy  precious  blood  Shall  nev-er    lo.'^e    its    power, 
E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  tlie  stream  Thy  flowing  wounds  sup-ply, 
Then  in       a     no-blei',  sweet  -  er  song,  I'll  sing  thy  power  to    save, 


1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 


P=l=q: 


■4- 


-J _j H_ 


-r 


feS 


P  It  I  .I  T 1 

o      -^   J-    ^  4-0- -0-  -^-    -# 


:S=q: 


1—4- 


-^y^- 


^ 


-m — 


And  sinners,  plung'd  beneath  that  flood,  Loseall  their  guilt-y 
And  tliere  may    I,    tho'  vile    as    he.  Wash  all   my  sins    a  - 
Till    all    the  ransomed  church  of  God  Are  saved,' to    sin     no 
Ke  -  deem-ing  lovehasbeenmytheme,  And  shall  be    till     I 
Wlien  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue  Lies  si-lent  in     the 

^    I      N    I  ,      [V 


:i 


1 


r* 


-N-r- 


-I • « « 0 1- 


-te- 


-0- 
-0- 


stains. 

way. 

more. 

die. 

grave. 


■•-=-»- 


i 


Chorus. 


i 


*=^= 


-^ 


I 


T^^ 


t 


-i==i-- 


They're  all    tak-en    a  -  waj^,  away,  They're  all  tak-en     a- way,     a- way, 


:S:=^ 


_^_. 


Mi 


— E b 


It 


-^    ^     .#-      ^ 


-I — 


fci= 


< 


^— tr 


ihr^ 


They're  all    tak-en    a- way,   a  -  way ,  My  sins  are  all  tak-en    a  -  way 


e=?^ 


l^^=gH 


«-t-« 


^-Izzz^i 


-K— 


-I — 


£ 


-H H 
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Whiter  Than  Snow. 


E.  R.  Latta. 
Moderato. 


H.  S.  Perkins. 


^zj: 


^^^?P^ 


1.  Blessed   be     the  Fountain  of  blood,  To     a  world  ox     sin-ners    revealed; 

2.  Thorny  -vvas  the  crown  that  He  wore,  And  the  cross  Hisbod  -  y   o'er-came ; 

3.  Fa-ther,  I  have  wander'dfroin Thee,  Oft-en  has    my  heart  gone  a-stray; 

-*-i-#-r«'- 


mwmmn 


a±3=?=5= 


33 


E 


c — rzr'^ — ~- 


Bless-edbe    the  dear  Son  of  God;  On  -  ly     by  His  stripes  are  we  healed. 
Grievous  were  the  sorrows  He  bore.   But  He     suffered  thus  not   in  vain. 
Crimson  do     my  sins  seem  to   me:    Wa-ter     can-not  wash  thema-way. 


=?=t 


-V — >— ;? 


ii=^ 


=?: 


it 


I 


5; 


--A--^^ 


Tho'  I've  wander'd  far  from  His  fold,  Bring-ing  to  my  heart  pain  and  woe, 
May  I  to  that  Fountain  be  led.  Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  be-low; 
Je  -  sus  to  that  Fountain  of  Thine,  Lean-ing  on  Thy  promise  I      go, 


S=^*=* 


3E 


Wash  me  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  And 
Wash  me  in  the  blood  that  He  shed.  And 
Cleanse  me  by  Thy  washing  di-vine,   And 


I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 
I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 
I   shall    be  whiter  than  snow. 


m-mm^m^. 


M  Chorus 


Whit      - 

Whiter  than  the  snow 


7^ 


=^ 


er  than  the  snow w  lut     -      -      -      er 

whiter  than  the  snow,  AVhiter  than  the  snow. 


'tiX^^: 


33Ez5E£ 


:^t=t 


t 


iT'i 


ijggilig 
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Whiter  Than  Snow,    concluded. 


t^ 


i 


■251- 


Ttl^ 


S 


b       1^ 


J? 

than  the      snow,    .    . 

Whit  -  er    than 

-^      -^     -^ 


-rr 


Wash    me     in      the  blood 


1/ 
of 


the  snow, 


s 


:t=: 


the 


-I — 


=^ 


-^- 


m 


m 


rit. 


1 


1 — V 


-N-- 


»^- 


Lamb 

of      the  Lamb, 

-F-       -F-  *  -F-      ^ 


^ 


( 


And      I     shall   be  whit  -  er   than 


J  T 


snow.    .    . 

than  snow. 


g 


-J- 


1 


^ 


:^ 


t^-T-rr 


^\-  2-OH  Deeper  Yet. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


\VM.  J.    KlRKPATTdCK. 


sz n_^ — fl— »-p^# — 4— •--^9    •    0—0 — 0^0—0 — -L# — •— jhf 


1 .  In       tiie  bfood  from  the  cross  I  have  been  wash'd  from  sin ;  But  to  be 

2.  Day     by  day,  hour  by  hour  Blessings  are  sent  to  me;  But  for  more 

3.  Near   to  Christ  I  would  live,  Following  him  each  day ;         What  I  ask 

4.  Now  Ihavepeace,sweetpeace,Whilein  this worldofsin;       But  to  pray 


^SH 


*E& 


± 


f-rr 


^— «- 


?— p- 


V— W— i^- 


-f-f-pF-h-'^^p=— I — I — 


Chorus. 


f=#: 


free  from  dross  Still  I  would  en-ter    in. 
of     his  pow'r  Ev-er  my  pray'r  shall  be. 
he  will  give,  So  then  with  faith  I   pray 
I'll  not  cease  Till  I  arapurewith-in. 

-0-  -0- 


Deep-er  yet,   deep  -  er  yet, 


-M- 


c^ — \/ — ^ — [iz: — i^_x^-^-|«. — C-pz — • — *-— n       V — I 

[n-to  the  crimson  flood  ;  Deeper  yet,  deeper  yet,  Under  the  precious  blood. 


Ji?: 


V isr^^sr---  -•c;"' — '-0-^^0-0  0-^  -j.  .5.  ^0-0  r^^. — 

In-to  the  crimson  flood  ;  Deeper  yet,  deeper  yet,  Under  the  precious  blood. 
7~r:-ii-# — 0—0— 0—0 — 0-rw-7-m — r* — "I— -^ — 1 g— •-=-|-#— •— •— = — ^-^-^,'^-'— m 
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V— i — "-i^—i^—tz—tizti: 

RKPATRICK. 


92      V^ 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Never  Alone. 


J 


C.  F.  O.,  arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 


1. ''Fear  not,  I    ain  with  thee;"  Blessed   golden    lay,      Like  a    star  of 
I      2.  Ros-es    fade  around  me,     Lil  -  ies  bloom  and  die.     Earthly  sunbeams 
j     3.  Stepsun-seenbe-fore    uie,     Hidnlen  dangers  near ;   Near-er  still  my 

I i-a s — • 1 — \^ — F — r* • — d ■- 


glo  -  ry,  Light-lug  up  mj^  Avay  I 
van  -  ish — Ra-diaut  still  the  sky  I 
Sav-iouiYAVhisp'ring,  "Be  of    cheer," 


Thro"  the  clouds  of  mid-night, 

Je  -  ?us,  Rose  of  Shar  -  on, 

Joys,  like  l)irds  of  spring-time. 


-I — 


i 


r^ 


-I*- 


T—V-\ 


^— ^ 


g— »— I     I    .      I   1  I     i 1 ^ 1-^  -•— : *    •    I     I i 1- 


This  bright  promise  shone. 
Blooming  for  his    own, 
To      my  heart  have  flown, 

^ Va •- .-' 


^   -^-^  '  U      1/      1/ 

"I  will  nev-er  leave  thee,  Nev  -  er  will 
Je  -  sus,  Heaven's  sunshine,  Nev  -  er  will 
Smg-iug    all  so  sweet-ly,     "He  will  not 


f=t 


leave  thee  a  -  lone." 
leave  me    a  -  lone, 
leave  me    a  -  lone." 


nev  -  er      a  -  lone, 


lit: 


Nev 

-#- 


er 


lone, 


:t^ 


:'E^EtezEEtEE 

Li_i._^i 1 — I ( 1_. 


•  er 


T'^V 


a  ■  lone, 


5E^ 


Et 


1=^=^ 


-J — 


--A- 


».^ 


d-: — 


No,    nev-er     a    -    lone;   He    prom -iscd  nev-er 


:^zfz=r=fEEti=t=:tz:E 


to    leave    me, 

i r: 


r^r 


rrr^T 
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Never  Alone,    concluded. 


T 


-A— ^- 


— ^ — i~j--d 1 1 1— M-'^^s  4-^-41 — ^ — 1-- — I 1 — ^ — « — n— ^n-^-11 

^j    \j      !v  •    -*-   -•:    -•-  ^    b      b     ^u  ^ — ' 


Nev-er    to  leave  me  a  -  lone. 
-^  -0. 


t/    1/'      1^     k' 
Nev-er    to  leave  me  a  -  lone. 


— ^ — I 1 » — • — »— L^-^.5=^j • 

ji     U       U      I,      I,      I ,      I         I 


Ik'         I*' 


/<       U  1/         1^ 

93  -  ^  ^  Jesus  Has  Lifted  the  Load. 


r^i — ^ 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 


-*-     -*/-    -i^«-  '    -i-     -•-    -8-     -5-  

1.  The  trust-ing  heart  to    Je  -  sus  clings,  Nor  an  -  y      ill    for  -  bodes, 

2.  The  pass-iiig  days  bringma-ny  cares,  "Fearnot,"  I  hear  him   say, 

3.  He  tells  me    of    my  Fa-ther's  love,  And  nev-er-slumb'riugej-e; 

4.  When  to  the  thi'oue  of  grace  I     flee,     I    find    the  prora-ise    true, 


-r      -*-     -»-•-  •     -i-      -•-     -i-      >     -•- 


_L_, 1 1 


But  at     the  cross  of  Cal-v'ry,  sings,  Praise  God  for  lift- ed 
And  when  my  fears  are  turned  to  prayers, The  burdens  slip  a  - 
My  ev  -  er  -  last-ingKing  a-bove  Will  all    my  needs  sup 
The  mighty    arms  up-hold-ing  me  ANill  bear  my   bur-dens 


loads ! 
way. 

-  ply- 
too. 


I ^-m. 


-•I- 


:•!- 
-=1- 


Chorus. 


Siug-ing 


a-long  life's  road,  Praising  the  Lord,  praising  the  Lord, 

» — W — t^ 


■5- 


r//  ad  lid. 


r- 


:U-- 


-V- 


=i 


i-^-N- 


E* 


1 


Sing-ing  I     go     a-longlife'sroad.  For  Jesus  has  lift- ed  my   load. 
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94 '  6.^  I  Shall  Be  No  Stranger  There. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  A.  F.  Bournb. 


=?EBE3E= 


I 


1.  AMieii  the  jiearly  gates  are    opened  To     a  sinner  "saved  by  grace," 

2.  Tlii-o"  time's  ev-er-chang-iug  seasons,  I     am  pressing  t"  ward  the  goal; 

3.  There  my  de;ir  Ivedeemer     liv  -  eth,  Blessed  Lauib  upon  the  throne; 


:«= 


It: 


4 


-P— «- 


-*S2_ 


i 


t 


M 


P^ 


SS: 


-^i*. 


P*       / 


^ 


"\Mien  thro*  ev  -  er-last-ing  mer-cy,      I      be-hold  my  Saviour's  face, 

"lis  my  heart's  sweet  native  country,  'Tis   the  homeland  of  my  soul; 

By     the  crim-son  marks  upon  them.  He  will  sure-ly  claim  his  own. 

>-•-#-     ^  ..-(1-  -#-.     s 


en 


^k'n 


When   I     en  -  ter  in     the  mansions  Of  the  cit  -  y  bright  and  fair, 
Ma-  ny  loved  oues,cloth"d  with  beauty.  In  those  wondrous  glories  share ; 
So,  wh^u-ev  -  er  sad    or  loue-ly,  Look  beyond  the  earthly  care; 
• •_i_«__« •_ . m •_ 


r 


T 


r 


mmm^^^^ 


Xi-Xm- 


'V 


m 


— \- 


^^ 


-<S^ 


i 


I  shall  have  a  roy  -  al  welcome,  For  I'll  be 
When  I  rise,  redeem'd,  for-giv-en,  I  shall  l)e 
AVea-ry  child  of  God,  re-mem-ber.  You  will  be 


no  stranger  there, 
no  stranger  there, 
no  stranger  there. 


-^, — '- — 


IP 


:C=: 


Chorus. 


k 


'^ 


V      i/ 


^52- 


^ 


J: 


i 


I  shall  be  no  stranger  there,  Jesus  will         my  place  prepare ; 

I  shall  be    no  stran -ger  there,  Je-sus  will  my  place  prepare; 


Lut— 
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I  Shall  Be  No  Stranger  There,    concluded. 


:ri 


— *-« — 


ttfi 


J^.4. 


-m- 
-0- 


^M 


i 


X 


^/^ 


i* 


,-5-^,^- 


He  will  meet  me,    he  will  greet  me,     I  shall  be         no  stranger  there. 

He  will  meet  me,  he  will  greet  me,  I  shall  be 


e-f-^«=^ 


■i^-h- 


V— ^'-V 


:t=t: 


t^'. 


_».. 
^ 


-r:;- 


t"!; 


tH 


95  -6  6' 

H.  L.  G. 


Jesus,  the  Light. 


Arr.  by  H.  L.  Gilmour. 


ifi: 


-N— N— N— N— V 


:S=5: 


1.  Let    my    gaze  be    fixed    on  thee,  Je-sus,  the  light  of  the  world; 

2.  Let    my  hands  be   strougfor  thee,  Je-sus,  the  light  of  the  Avorld; 

3.  When  the  tempt-er  would  a-lann,  Je-sus,  the  light  of  the  world; 

4.  Walk  the  waves,  a  -  cross  life's  sea,   Je-sus,  the  light  of  the  world ; 

5.  Be        a    shel  -  ter    in      thestorm,  Je-sus,  the  light  of  the  world; 


■f^Jt.   -^  -M. 


-^   -*- 


SfiEfeE 


lii-tfZii: 


zS 


-k^— U— i*'— V- 


w—n~» 


-;'<=^ 


-K- 


-I— 


k'     k'     1/ 


tt 


•8- 
jB. — |,.=y_i — 1 — R^H-5 — 5v-| — ^-^ — ^ — j^ — I ^ — - 

0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — m 1 — |-j^"~v  I P> — I— r S 1 ^' 


-^- 


FlNE. 


-N — ^■ 


i 


As 
And 
Bare,  O 
Near-er 
Keep,  O 


I    look,  new  beau-ties  see,       Je-sus,  the  liglit  of  the  world. 

my  feet      be     swift  and  free,     Je-sus,  the  ligiit  of  the  world. 

bare    thy    might-y  arm,      Je-sus,  the  light  of  the  world. 

come,  O     Lord,   to  me,       Je-sus,  the  light  of  the  world. 

keep  thy    child  from  harm,  Je-sus,  the  light  of  the  world. 


;r=S==F=i:p=pi:i:i:iq 


D.S. — Fallingaroundusby  dayandbynight,  Je-sus,  the  light  of  the  Avorld. 


i 


Chorus. 


-^- 


N     N 


"s  ^  N 

-N-J !— 


D.S. 


W 


Walkin  thelight,beautif  ul  light,  Come  where  the  dewdrops  of  mercy  are  bright. 


m. 


- «- 


:«=«: 


-u-v— ^ 


^-e-8 


0  -f-  0  -f-  -j*-  -^-^-  -|*- 


-^ — ^ — '^- 


± 


-i — 
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96       Let  Jesus  Come  Into  Your  Heart. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


I-    -0-    -#-    -#-    -#-    -0-      *  -#-       -0-      »       •       »       »  -#- 


1.  If  j'ouaretired  of  theloadof  j'oursin,  Let  Je.sus  come  into  your  heart 

2.  If  'tis  for  pu-  ri  -  ty  now  tliut  yousi,i?li,Let  Jesus  coine  into  your  heart 

3.  If  there's  a  tempest  j'our  voice  cannot  still,  Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart 
4.Iffriend3,oncetrusteil,haveprovenuntrue,Let  Jesus  come  into  your  lieart 
5.  If  you  M'ouldjoiutlie  glad  songs  of  the  blest,Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart 

-•-  -^  -0- 


fe  L."9 ic — s — s — s s-  — 1^ — I — d i mr\ — ^—. — Pt — i 1 i-^ — ^ 


q==^ 


If  you  de-sire  a  new  life  to  be-gin,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart. 
Fountainsfor  cleansing  are  flowing  near  by,Let  Jesus  comein-to  your  heart. 
If  there's  a  void  this  world  never  can  fill,  Let  Jesuscomein-to  your  heart. 
Find  what  a  Friend  he  will  be  un-to  you.  Let  Jesuscomein-to  your  heart. 
If  3^ou    would  enter  the  mansions  of  rest,  Let  Jesus  comein-to  your  heart. 


M 


^ 


-0-^-0 — • — •- 

-I — I — I — I — 


±=±: ^ 


±— tzt: 


I 


fc 


^    ^ 


1/   1/   L'   t   1/   i/   r  I 


Chorus. 


[^     1/     ^     ^'     1/ 


4—4 


:q: 


=1= 


-0- 

Just  now,  your  doubtings  give  o'er.  Just  now,  re-ject  him  no  more; 
Just  now,    my  doubtings  are  o'er,  Just  now,  re-ject-ing   no  more; 


l~l-l-v 


::t=t=C: 


r=5=5= 


m 


:t 


Just  now,  throw  o-pen  the  door ;  Let  Je-  sus  come  in-to  j'our  heart. 
Just  now,     I      o-pen  the  door  And  Je- sus  comes  in-to  my    heart. 

^ 


I    .    -#-  V  ^—    ^—      -»-  -0-      ^      -0-    -^      -#-•-#-• 
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97 

E.  E.  Hewitt, 


Happy  Strains. 


KiRKPATK 


1.  My  soul    hasfouuda    healino;stream,Aiidsmgsin  hap- py  strains, 

2.  I    toiled    a-loug  a    rug-.o-ed  road,  By  bur-deus  sore- ly  pressed, 

3.  That  blessed  voice  has  mighty  power  To  sat  -  is  -  fy    aud  cheer; 

4.  Then  let  me  that  dear  name  confess,  His  faithful  ser-vaut  be; 

5.  For,  those  who  bear  the  cross  for  him,  From  him  a  crown  shall  gain. 


-:-s-4-#^^  4:;^^ — \ — i 


Ml 


-t^— I — f-- 


-I 1 — 

:t=P: 
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? 


:t=t: 


:t:: 
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:j 


r 
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"There  is       a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins." 

"I  heard  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus  say,  Come  un  -  to    me  and  rest."' 
"How  sweet  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  sounds  In     a      be  -  liev-er's  ear.'' 
"Shall  Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross  a  -  lone.  And  all    tlie  world  go  fi-ee?"' 
"There  is       a  land  of  pure  de-light,  Where  saints  hnmortal  reign." 


fy  theLordAvithme, To  him    all  glo-ryev-er  be. 

Lord,  come,  mag-ni  -  fy  the  Lord  with  me, 


-V — t^- 


-V — fci^- 


I 
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98  -  II ^ 

J.  B.  MacKat. 


Power  Divine. 


Jl*0.  R.  SWEN«Y. 


1.  Sav  -  iour,  to     Thee  our      all    Are  sur  -  ren  -  der,  Take  Thou  our 

2.  Give     us    Thy  pow  -  er,     sing-iiig  or      pray  -  ing,  Pow  -  er      to 
3'  Touch  Thou  our  tongues  while  tell-iiig  the     sto   -   ry,  How    by    Thy 

4.  Bow  down  Thine  ear    and  hear    us,  O      Sav  -  iour,Stamp  Thou  Thine 


9fc£i5 


i 


ipf^ 


?:2=ii: 


i 


-H 


-f- 


^-i- 


±. 


A 


5 


hearts,  and    let    them  be    Thine;  Thou  hast  bestowed  Thy  mer-cy    so 

stand,  what -e'er  may    be -tide;  Pow -er  to  lead   some  soul  that  is 

death    our  souls  were  set  free ;  Help  us,  O  Lord,   to   show  forth  Thy 

im    -    age    now   on  each  heart;  Seal    tis  Thine  own  and  keep  us      for- 


§i^ 


-#-r- 


"i>- 


=Fi 
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— s— 


-V- 


^ 


^^t 


ten   -  der, 

stray-  ing, 

glo    -  ry. 

ev     -  er, 


,____4_ 4 0 ^  -»   •  V- 

Oh !  bless  us     just    now  with  power    di  -  vine. 

Back  to  the  stream  that  ^ows  from  Thy      side. 

Till    all  the  earth    sings  prais  -  es       to        Thee. 

Nev  -  er  a  -  gain    from  Thee    to       de    -   part. 


Z^ 


C^--^ 

^^ 
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CnoRrs 
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Power  Divine,    concluded. 
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J^ 


^rz 


:q_^_ 


g^ 


5 


on  -  ward    roll, 


Let     some   waves  .  .  .     wash  o'er     our      souls. 
Let  Bome  waves 


-~J?— 


-W—W- 


±: 


^ 


ifc: 


Wliat  a  Wonderful  Saviour! 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 


1.  Christ  has  for     sin     atonement  made,  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav-iour !  We 

2.  I  praise  him  for  theclcansingblood,What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav-iour !  That 

3.  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  all  its  sin,  What  a  won  -  der-  ful  Sav-iour!  And 

4.  He  walks  be- side  me  all  the  way,  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav-iour !  And 

1&^'-    ' 


m& 


-n—p- 


-f9- 


L^ 


s 
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Chorus. 


i 


*: 


5 


f-t-t. 


^— i— i 


S=^ 


'^^^ 


I 
are  redeem'd!  the  price  is  paid!  What  a  wonderful  Saviour!  What  a   won-der-ftil 

rec-on-ciled  my  soul  to  God ;  What  a  wonderful  Saviour ! 

now  he  reigns  and  rulestherein;  What  a  wonderful  Saviour ! 

keeps  me  faithful  day  by  day;  What  a  wonderful  Saviour ! 

.p.    .^   JIL.   J^   .^ 


^1^^3 


Saviour  is   Je-sus,  my  Jesus !  What  a  wonderful  Saviour  is   Jesus,  my  Lord  ! 
.(2.  j;z.  Jfk.^  ^  -n-  -(2- 

-  ■       '1=1 
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-f=fl 


-t-- 
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p— ^-^ 
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-•— •- 


1 b^-t^- 


:?=f: 


:t= 


JE?^ 


r 


■G>- 


^=P= 


f 


iS^ 


-©- 


5  He  gives  me  overcoming  power, 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour ! 
And  triumph  in  each  trying  hour ; 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour ! 
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6  To  him  I've  given  all  my  heart. 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour ! 
The  world  shall  never  share  a  part ; 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour ! 


100"^^^  Keep  the  Music  Ringing. 

Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


:s=q: 


m 


1.  Keep  the  mu- 

2.  Keep  the  nm- 

3.  Keep  the  mu- 

4.  Keep  the  mu- 


sic  nngmg, 
sic  ringing, 
sic  ringing, 
sic  ringing, 


m—; — m i 


T 


-N- 


-/• — ■?-■ 


In  tlie  trusting  heart,  Close  to  Je  -  sus 
Let  tlie  joy-notes  flow  Lilje  a  fountain 
Let    it  gladness  bear.    Con  -  so  -  la-tiou 

In  the  house  of  God;  Worship  him  -with 


-r0---0 — 0-^-0 — i^ — ■—•---• — 0-^—0 


r 


J. 


i 


s 


W 


-^ 


clinging,   Praise  will  ne'er  de  -  part.    Chim-ing  with  life's  sto  -  ry, 


springing, 
bringing 


Lit 

In 

Tell 


with  heavenly  glow.  Sing    his  love 
a  world  of    care.    Sing    of   help 
his  love      a  -  broad  I   In      his    ho  ■ 


constraining, 
a  -  vail -ing 
ly  dwelling, 


Sil-ver  tones  of  peace,  To  our  Saviour's  gloiy,Letthemnev-er  cease. 
As  you  pass  a-longTillliisknowledgegaiiiiug,Otherslearn  yoursou 
In  the  thickest  fight.  Sing  of  grace,  unfailing  In  the  darkest  night! 
In  thecourtsabove,0  what  strains  are  swelling,  Kapturedhymns  of  lov 


e. 


-•-  -f-  •  -•-  -42- 
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:5: 


V-, 


t==-t: 
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V — ^--- 


t 
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Chorus. 
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Keep  .  , 

Keep      the 
-^.  .     ^ 

mu    - 

sic 

.  .      the  mu  - 

ring  -  ing, 
-^     -(■-  • 

— [ [- 

— # — ' 

sic 

•  •  • 

ring- ing 

1 0-^ 

all    the 
-•-= — •- 

25         - 

way, 
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— 1 1 r- 
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V 
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>       fc^ 
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-f- 
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gr=q5zqviq5zq!szs.T:q 


Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness  ev-'ryday,   Keep  the  music  ringing, 

Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness, 


•-•  -•-  -«^ 
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RKPATRICK. 


Keep  the  Music  Ringing,    concluded. 


tv  ^N    ^  ^ 


--S ^ — s- — ^ — S> — ^--d-n — - — K — '- — K — N — \ P* — Ki— ;:^ '-rt 


y  r, 

Keep  the  music  ringing,  Keep  the  music  ringing  all  the  way 

riug-ing,  .  .  ringing  all   the  way. 


Send  It  Now. 


-friv 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


■f-i — «-  -g — g— i — d— g  F^ — •~~i~"ii~"* — ."^r  "g=i 

4 *  h* i^  -» — *-h^ — g — g — g — g — g-T-a^-h^— 


1.  Send  sal-va-tion,  Lord,  send  thy  full  salvation,  Lord,  Seiidituow, 

2.  Send  thy  pardon,Lord,seud  til  J' gracious  pardon, Lord,  Send  it  now, 

3.  Send,  O  send  the  fire,  send  the  all-re -fin- iug  lire,   Sendituow, 

Send   it  now, 
-•-    -•-  -•-     -•-      -*-      -»-    -•-  -»-    -•-    -»-    -•-    -»-  -•-•-•--•- 
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M 


send    it  now;  Come  insavinggrace,sweepthesealtars,fill  this  place, 

send    it  now;  Lost  with-out  thy  grace,  show  thy  rec-on-cil-ed  face, 

send    it  now ;  O    con  -  sume  our  sin,  sauc-ti  -  f  y  and  make  us  clean, 

send  it  now; 


fe=^- 


•^-h— 5- 


h^^y— y*-! ^- 


_l_| 1 1 j^ L_L| y. 1 {C 0 1 


^=^- 


:— ¥— ^- 
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Send  sal-va-tion,  send  it 
Send  thy  pardon,  send  it 
Send  the  fire,    O  send  it 


now, 
now, 
now. 


send  sal-va-tion,  send  it  now. 
send  thy  pardon,  send  it  now. 
send  the  fire,  O   send  it  now. 


-I V 


-»-  -m- 

H 1 — 


-I 1 
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■.©>-— 
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t- 


=^= 


Ib^tt 


J^HZW w—' 


4  Send,  O  send  the  power,  send  the  Pentecostal  power, 

Send  it  now,  send  it  now ; 
Blessed  Holy  Ghost,  breatlie  upon  this  waiting  host. 
Send  the  power,  6  send  it  now,  send  the  power,  0  send  it  now. 

5  For  he  comes,  he  comes,  lo,  the  blessed  Spirit  comes, 

Fills  me  now,  fills  me  now ; 
Fully  saved  I  am,  glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb, 
For  he  comes  and  fills  me  now,  for  he  comes  and  fills  me  now. 
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102  '  9t'    Peace, Rest  and  Power. 

Rev.  Joshua  Giil.  Mary  E.  Gill. 


^ 


^ 


3-T 


r      •      I  ft    ^ 

1.  In    per- feet  peace  Thou  keep-est 

2.  "Come  un- to  me,"  said   Je  -  sus' 

3.  "Be-hold   I  send,"   the  Mas-ter 


:± 


X 


-N-| 


m 


him  Whose  mind  is  stayed  on  Thee ; 
voice, "And  I  ■will  give  you  rest." 
said,    «•  A    prom  -  ise  strong  and  true ;" 


9a 


»: 


S 


-&- 


■t==f= 


-¥9- 


-i9- 


^^^ 


::!=: 


H: 


Whose 
Ye 

But 

«. 


hands  are  cleansed  from  outward   sins,  Whose  heart  knows  pu  -  ri  -  ty. 
burdened,  heav-y    -    la  -  den   souls.  He    knows  and  gives  whafs best; 
tar  -  ry  ye,   and   wait      the  power  That  cleans- es     thro'  and  thro' ; 

-I ; 1 HP F 1 \ \ -Wi 1 #-i 1 3 F 
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tiS. 


*  1*^- 


-#-i- 


Who  trust- ing    in      Thy  faith- ful  word,   Finds      ref  -  uge  and    re  -  treat. 
His     eas  -  y       yoke, and  bur-den     light,  Your      wea  -  ry  heart  may  prove; 
Emp-tied   of     self,     and  filled  with  God,  With    cour  -  age  face  the      foe; 

11  T\ 
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LL__,L    \: 


-i9- 


±=t 


-t-r 
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:2g: 


ti^ 


A  prom  -  ise  true,     a      sure    re  -  ward,      A       soul     for  heaven  made  meet. 
Bowdownyour  neck, and  learn  of      Him,    The      rest      of    per-fect    love. 
In   -   to      the  world's  broad  field  go  forth.   The      seed     of    life      to    sow. 


^ 


^=t^= 


fc^: 
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Chorus. 


•J        -••-••-#■ 
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Then  I'll  trust  Him,  ful  -  ly  trust  Him,   Day  by  day,   and   hour    by  hour. 
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Peace,  Rest  and  Power,    concluded. 


r 


rl5z=4^c::1: 


i 


— -I— ^ m— 

0— 0 0 • 


J__J- 


Trust  Him  and    re  -  ceive  the  blessing,  Trust  Him  for 

■#■•#-      ■#-*-#--#^-#i-#-        ••-     L-0-      -0- 

-H F-  -  0 0 p-# 0 


the  keep-ing  power, 


m- 


Trust  Him  when    the  skies  are  dark'ning.  Trust  Him  in        the   shining  light. 
Trust  Him  when  TrustHimin  n 

^0-^-0-^0 — • •— ffi»— r(&— 
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rii.  ad  lib. 


■-0J—0- 
-S — I — 


-0 0- 

-K-— K- 
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=^^^i^P^l 


Trust  Him  when       my  eyes  behold  Him,  Trust  Him  still      tho'  lost  to  sight. 
Trust  Him  whea  TrustHim  still 


§fb-£ 


-? ? P; 


:EEEE: 
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t=t 
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Wm. 


Wondrous  Love. 


^m=p=^p^ 


Pi 
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'Twas  wondrous  love,  'twas  love  divine,  That  wash'd  a-way  those  sins  of  mine  ; 

That  bro't  my  soul  from  deepest  night,  To  walk  in  God's  own  bless-ed  light. 

'Twas  wondrous  love, 'twas  love  divine,  And     I     ac-cept  the    gracious  sign  ; 

The  Spir-it's  wit-ness  with  the  blood,  As-sures  me    I      am  born  of  God 

-^,->-_f-_,f:_-f:_*-_^_,,     ,    .-- ^-^ 
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Chorus. 
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I     am  hap-py 

-0 — 0 — fl- 


ail the  day,  Be-cause  my  sins  are  wash'd  a-way. 

B.C. 
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'Twas  wondrous  love, 'twas  love  di-vine,  That  wash'd  a-way  those  sins   of  mine; 


^^f^ 


X-- 
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X- 


-0- 
-0- 


-0- 
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'Twas  wondrous  love,  'twas  love  divine, 
That  drew  this  wand'ring  heart  of  mine 
To  Thee,  dear  Lord,  that  I  may  be, 
A  branch  that  beareth  fruit  for  Thee. 


E=E 


-(* — ^  - 
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4  'Twas  wondrous  love,  'twas  love  divine, 
'Twas  God  the  Father's  grand  design ; 
And  heaven  is  filled  with  joy  to  know, 
A  soul'  8  redeemed  from  endleis  wo«. 
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104    /  /  Jesus  Will  Wash  it  Away. 


"Wash,  and  be  clean."  2  Kings  v.  13. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


WM.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 


-N— N-rN- 


_^     _  .^ ^ I ^ Wx 


I— •— ^— • — =^- 


1.  Bring  all  your  sin  to  the  Cru-ci-fied  One,  Je-sus  will  wash  it  a  -  way; 

2.  No    oth-er  fountain  for  sin  can  a- vail,     Je-sus  will  wash  it  a  -  way; 

3.  O,  what  an  off 'ring  for  sin  He  hath  made,Je-sus  will  wash  it  a  -  way; 

4.  Sing,  all  ye  ransomed,ex-ult- ant  o'er  sin,  Je-sus  will  wash  it  a  -  way; 


#— ^— ^— P— ^— p— 
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Haste  for  your  lifelunto  Cal-va-ry  run,  Je-sus  will  wash  it  a  -  way. 
No  oth-er  comfort  when  fears  shall  assail,  Je-sus  will  wash  it  a  -  way. 
Come  where  the  price  of  redemption  was  paid,  Jesus  will  wash  it  away. 
This  is  the  shout  that  will  victory  win,     Je-sus  will  wash  it  a  -  way. 


Chorus. 


Come,come,and  His  bidding  obey,        Come,come,and  be-lieving  you'll  say. 
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Je-sus  hath  saved  me, praise  Him  to-day,  Jesus  hath  washed  my  sin  a- way.  / 
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105 

Mrs.  J. 


He  Has  Come. 


has  come !  He  has  come !  My  Re-deem-er  has  come.He  has  tak  -  en  my 
has  come !  He  has  come  I  my  Love  and  my  Lord,Ev'ry  tho't  of  my 
has  come!  He  has  come!  O  hap  -  pi- est  heart,  He  has  giv  -  en  His 
has  come  to       a-bide,    And       ho  -  ly  must  be    The    place  where  my 


heart    as  His  own  chosen  home ;  At  last    r  have  giv- en   the  welcome  he  sought, 
be-ing  is  swayed  by  His  word ;  He  has  come.and  He  rules  in  the  realm  of  my  soul, 
word  that  He  will  not  depart;  No  trouble  can    en-ter,  no   e  -  vil  can  come 
Lord  deigns  to  banquet  with  me ;  And  this  is  my  pray'r, Lord, since  Thou  art  come 


He  has  come,  and  His  coming    all  glad-ness  hasbro't.    Joy !  joy  is  mine,  my 
And  His  scep-tre    is       love,         O     bless-ed    control ! 
To  the  heart  where  the  God         of  peace  has  his  home. 
Make  meet  for  Thy  presence  my  heart  as  Thy  home. 


P^^ #— #-r# * • — ?"    »  :— t'—r* *-^-#— • r-# ^  .  »     0 — ~J 

C\j — a — p — # — * » 0—0-'  ^  • 1 0---0—0-^\-9 f -^H — 0 0— 

I — g-t^— ^-LU-  V    V — >— > — ^— Lp — ^ — ^=4: — M= — p  ^  r — P=- 


p 


-fe-4- 


^ 


I 


:ii:T3^^ 


23I*ZISt 


— i — *- 


-li—^- 


-2fc: 


^v 


-&- 


Say  -  iour  divine  Comes  to     a-bide  with  me,  with  me,         Comes  to     a-bide, 

with  me. 
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tev  -  er      to      a  -  bide.    My  own    lov  -  ing  Saviour      a  -  bid  -  eth  with  me. 
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106        0  What  a  Blessed  Salvation! 


B.    H.    WiNSLOW. 


WM.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  O    wliat  a  bless-ing  to  know  Christ  is  mine !      He     is      so 

2.  O    what  a  coin -fort  to  know  he       is  near,    Bless -ed  cora- 

3.  O     what  a  pros-pect  to  cheer  all    the  waj^  Power  for  temp- 

4.  O    what  a  vis  -  ion  of    glo  -  ry       at     last,  When  with  life's 
^     .^  ^  -a.     -^ 
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might-y,   with  pow  -  er      di-vine,  Now    to     his  keep-ing    my 

pan  -  ion -ship,  cast- ing    out  fear,  Tri  -  als    are  bless-ings  and 

ta  -  tion  and  strength  for  the  day,  "No   one  can  harm  you,"  I 

tri  -  als  and      vie  -  to  -  ries  past.  We  shall  becrowu'd,withthe 
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cares    I       re  -  sign,  And    go      on    my   way  with    a  song, 

doubts  dis-ap- pear.  And    life  seems  all    sun- shine  and  song. 

hear  my  Lord  say,  "The  Shepherd  will  care  for    his  own." 

mul  -  ti  -  tudes  vast,  AVho  praise  hini    in    glo  -  ri  -  fied  song. 
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Chorus. 
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O  what  a  bless-ed  sal-va-tiou!Bright'ningthelow-li  -  est  sta-tiou ; 
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Mine,in  the  sweetest  re-la  -  tion— Je-sus  the  Saviour  is     mine! 
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Riches  in  Glory! 


A.  F.  Bourne. 


1    "Rioh-es  in  slo  -  ry,       O  what    a  thought!  Je-sus' own  blood  this 

9    ^ioh-es  in  llo  -  rv,      O  what    a  store!  Treasures  the  soul    can 

3    R  ch-es  in  llo  -  ry     for  vou  and  me,    What    a     de-light  the 

4.  Rich-es  in  glo  -  ry  faith  hath  bro'tnigh,  E'en  now  we  boast  the 
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wealth  for  us  bought;  He  became  poor  so    wemightbe  made  Heirs  to  the 
nev-er    de-plore;E-enwhile  we  bearthe  cross  and  its  shame,  Kiches    in 
vis-ions  we  see!   Pil-grims  to-day    as  strangers .v^e're known, While u^^ 
portion  on  high,   Bless-ed  this  taste  of     all  that  shall  be,^  When  m  his 
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joy    that    nev-er    will    fade.    Rich-es    m  glo 
glo  -  ry    glad-ly    we    claim. 
God  we're  heirs  to      a    throne, 
beau-ty       Je  -  sus  we      see. 
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rich-es 
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glo  -  ry!  Rich-es     in    glo  -  ry    to  meet ev-'ry  need;    Rich-es     in 
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glo  -  ry!     riches  in  glo  -  ry!  Roy-al  sup-ply  ourwantstoex-ceed. 
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I  h^j  Blessed  be  the  Name. 


W,  H.  CtARK. 


-%l 


Arr.  by  Wiw.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  All  praise  to   Him  -who  reigns  a-bove,     In    ma  -  jes  -ty       su  -  preme, 

2.  His  name  a  -  bove  all  names  shall  stand.Ex  -  alt  -  ed  more   and  more, 

3.  Re  -  deem-er,  Sav-iour,Friend  of   man    Onceru-ined  by     the    fall. 

4.  His  name  shall  be      the    Counsellor,       The  mighty  Prince  of    Peace, 
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"Who    gave  His  Son   for    man   to    die,   That  He  might  man  re  -  deem. 
At        God  the    Father's  own  right  hand,  Where  an -gel  hosts     a  -  dore. 
Thou  hast    de- vised  sal  -  va-tion's  plan.  For  Thou  hast  died  for     all. 
Of        all  earth's  kingdoms  conqueror,     Whose  reign  shall  never  cease. 
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Blessed  be  the  name,blessed  be  the  name.Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ; 


m 


-ifi?- 


f 


U   L/ 


:^:i^B=^ 


^ — •— #- 


:t 


SJ 


•-y^^i^;^ 


:;J=^- 


i:t=t=:t=S=n: 

_  __u_s:i:>_u_ 


f 


V- 


S5 


>  U  ^ 


--'Ax- 


\ 


— • N — ^ — ' — I — ^^ — ^ — ^ 1 1^ — "^ ^ — ^1 —  '11 


Blessed  be  the  name, blessed  be  the  name.Blessed  be  the  name  of    the  Lord. 


L.^JU.:.X 


6  The  ransomed  hosts  to  Thee  shall  bring  6  Then  shall  we  know  as  we  are  known, 

Their  praise  and  homage  meet ;  And  in  that  world  above 

With  rapturous  awe  adore  their  King,  Forever  sing  around  the  throne 

And  worship  at  His  feet.  His  everlasting  love. 
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Full  Salvation. 


Rev.  F.  BoTTOME,  D.  D. 


Arr.  by  Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRlCK. 
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1.  Full  sal  -  va-tion!  full  sal  -  va-tion!    Lo!  the  fount-ain  o  -  pen'd  wide 

2.  Oh,   the  glo-rious  rev  -  e  -    la-tion!    See   the  cleansing  cur- rent  flow, 

3.  Love's re-sist- less  cur -rent   sweeping  All   the    re  -  gions  deep  within  ; 

4.  Life  im-mor-tal,heavende-scend-ing,  Lo!  my  heart   the  Spir- it's  shrine; 

5.  Care  and  doubting.gloom  and  sor-  row,   Fear  and  shame.are  mine  no   more ; 


1/      "^  '-J 

Streams  thro' ev  - 'ry  land  and    na-tion   From  the   Sav  -  iour's  wounded  side. 
Wash  -  in g  stains  of  con-dem  -  na-tion   'Whi  -  ter   than   the  driv  -  en   snow. 
Thought  and  wish  and  sen- ses     keeping!  Now  and  ev  -     'ry    in  -  stant  clean. 
God        and  mania    one-ness blending — Oh,  what   fel  -    low-ship  is     mine! 
Faith  knows  naught  of  dark  to  -  mor-row,  For  my  Sav  -   iour  goes  be  -  fore. 
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Streams  an 
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full 
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Raised    in 

Full 
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He  Blesses  and  Saves  Me. 


Rev.  E.  E.  Robbins. 


-#-       -•-       -#•       -•-       -#- 


Wm.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  MvSa 


.MySav-iour    is  with  me,  and  walks  close  beside  nie;   I    fol-low  him 

2.  He'SAvitlime  in    nier-cy,  he's  with  me  in    spir-it,  There's  nothing  c:ui 

3.  I'msav'd,andre-joice  in    this  glorious  sal- va-tiou;  I'm  woudrously 
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glad-ly  wher  -  ev  -  er  he  leads;  He  cleans-es 
harmmeAvhen  he  is  so  near;  He  nev  -  er 
kept,  and  my  path-way    is  bright ;  I    live      in 


so  ful  -  ly  and 
will  leave  me,  he's 
the  hope  of     the 
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keeps  me    so  sweet-ly,  Ac-cord-ing  to  prom-ise 
with  me   this  moment,  ]\Iy  light  in  all  darkness, 
great  res  -  iir  -  rec-tionWlienl  shall  be -hold  him 
•#--•--#-     -I 


sup-pli-eth  my 

my  trust  in    all 

in  garments  of 


need. 

fear. 

light. 
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O     glo-ry  to    Je  -  sus  he   bless -es  and  saves  me,  He     sat  -  is-fies 
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now  and  Avill  stilV- be     my  Guide  ;Tho'' troubles  o'er-take    me    and 
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He  Blesses  and  Saves  Me.    concluded. 
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dangers  be-fall  me,  His  grace  will  uphold  me  what-ev  -  er    be  ■ 
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Shiniiiff  More  and  More. 


"The  path  of  the  just  is  as  the  shining  light,  that  shineth  more  and  more  unto  the  perfect 
E.  E.  Hewitt.  day."— Prov.  4:  iS.  Wm.  J.  Kihkpatrick. 


1.  We'll    fol-low  Je  -  sus      iu     the  way,    Shin-ing  more  and  more; 

2.  With    ten  -  der  love  and  wondrous  grace,  Shin-ing  more  and  more ; 

3.  With  faith  that  rests  a  -  lone  ou  him,    Shin-ing  more  and  more; 

4.  With  beams  of    ev  -  er  -  last -lug  light,  Shin-ing  more  and  more; 
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it  lead-eth  to  the  per-fect  day,  Shin-ing  more  and  more. 
With  sunshine  from  the  Saviour's  face,  Sliin-ing  more  and  more. 
With  hopes,  no  pass-ing  cloud  can  dim,  Shin-ing  more  and  more. 
With  gleams  of  glo  -  ry,  pure  and  bright,  Shin-ing  more  and  more. 


Shin  -  ing  more  and  more,  As   nears  the  gold  -  en  shore ; 

Shin  -  ing    more,  more    and  more, 
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The  path  that  Je  -  sus  loves  to  bless,  It  shin-eth  more  and  more. 
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Follow  all  the  Way. 


1.  I    haveheardmy  Saviour  calling,      I    have  heard  my  Saviour  call-ing, 

2.  Tho'  He  leads  me  thro'  the  val-ley,      Tho'  He  leads  me  thro"  the  val-ley, 

3.  Tho'  He  leads  me  thro'  the  garden,      Tho'  He  leads  me  thro'  the  garden, 
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I  have  heard  my  Saviour  calling,  "Take  thy  cross  and  follow,  fol-low  me." 
Tho'  He  leads  me  thro' the  valley,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
Tho'  He  leads  me  thro' the  garden,    I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
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Chortts. 


Where  He  leads  me    I    will  follow.  Where  He  leads  me    I    will  fol-low, 
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Where  He  leads  me  I    will  fol-low,    I'll  go  with  Him.with  Him  all  the  way. 
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4  Tho'  the  path  be  dark  and  dreary,  7  I  •will  follow  on  to  know  Him, 

I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  He's  my   Saviour,   Saviour,   Brother, 

way.  Friend. 

5  Tho'  He  leads  me  to  the  conflict,  8  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glory, 

I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way.  He  will  keep  me,  keep  me  all  the  way. 

fl  Tho'  He  leads  me  through  fiery  trials,  9  O  't  is  sweet  to  follow  Jeras, 

I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  "the  way.  And  be  with  Him.with  Him  all  themiy, 
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0,  How  I  Love  Him. 


W.  J.  K. 


Wm.  J.  Kirk  PATRICK. 
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1.  I  have  found  a     pre- cious  Friend,  On  whose  Word  my  hopes  de-pend  : 

2.  When  beneath  Je- ho  -  vah'sfrown   My  crush'd  heart  was  sinking  down, 

3.  When  I  struggled  all      in     vain,     Peace  and  par-don   to       ob  -  tain, 

4.  When  the  tempter's  pow'rassail'd,    And  my  cour- age  well    nigh  fail' d, 

5.  When  I  sought  to  know  His  will,      Ev  - 'ry  pur-pose  to        ful  -    fil. 
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sus,Sav-iour,  Brother  too, 
sus  heard  my  plaintive  cry, 
sus  came  to  my  re  -  lief, 
sus  brought  His  armor  bright,  Madame   Vie -tor   bv 
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Ev  -  er  faith  -  ful,   ev    -   er 
Came  andbro't  sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh. 
Bore  my  weight  of  sin       and  grief. 

His  mi2;ht 
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sus  took  me    by   the   hand.    Led    me 
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up     to   Beu  -  lah  Land. 
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O,  how  I  love  Him, 


O,  how  I  love  Him, 
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O,   how  I  love  Him,  My 
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P— (2- 


-«— P- 


:t= 


^b— S- 


-P— <2- 


^EEt=tz 
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3^t 


best,  my  dear 


est  Friend ! 
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-P 
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;e=5 
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6  Now,  when  waves  of  care  and  woe 
Come  my  soul  to  overthrow, 
Jesus  in  His  arms  of  love 

Lifts  me,  bears  me  far  above. 

7  Now  I'll  magnify  His  name. 
His  great  goodness  I'll  proclaim ; 
In  my  heart  He  comes  to  stay, — 
Keeps  me,  saves  me,  day  by  day. 
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114    v;My  Sins  Are  All  Taken  Away. 

F.  E.  B. 


EZEK.   33:  16;   MiCAH  7:  19. 


F.  E.  Belden. 


1.  He  win  mention  theniuomore  for  -  ev  -  er, 

2.  Since  1  came  by  faith  to  Calvary's  fountain, 

3.  On  the  bottom  of    the  sea  they're  Ij'-ing, 

4.  Oncethe  "carnal  mind"  was  all  my  pleasui-e, 


T  * 

My  sins  are 
My  sins  are 
My  sins  are 
My  sins  are 


all 
all 
all 
all 


fe2=* 


i 


-^—M- 


tiMti 


t: 


f^^i:dt=:^=^d 


-iUJi- 


_^ — ^ ^- 


-^— ^- 


1 


-"S- 


I 

a  -  Avay;    For  his  roy  -  al  promise  changes    nev-er, 
a  -  way ;  Thro' thecleansing  power  of  that  blest  fountarfi, 
a  -  way ;  Now  the  powers  of  sin  and  self  de  -  uy  -  ing, 
a  -  way;  God's  e  -  ter-  nalwordis  now  my  treas-ure, 


tak  -  en 
tak  -  en 
tak  -  en 
tak  -  en 
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Chorus. 
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O- 


rr 
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I 


My  sins  are  all    tak-en  a- way.  /They  are  all     tak- en  a- way, 

\  They  are  all     tak-en  a- way,  away, 

1^ 


They  are  all    taken    a-way;        Hewillnientionthemnomoreforever, 
Thev  are  all     taken    a  -  way  ;awav;  I  am  resting  in  the  great  Fejice  Giver, 


-  H \- 1 W— p 1— 


££ 


#— it- 


N— 1~  -.5^ 


?--i 


— 1--#— h 


-f^- 


33^ 
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PraisetheLord !  singitto-daj' !  iiai-ie-lu-jah !   My siusareall  taken  a-way. 


-#— ^ 


^ 


f^  ^  ^  ^ 


^^>-4 
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V— t^- 
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Miss  P.  J.  Owxns. 


Gathering  Jewels. 


Wm.  J.  KTMCPA'fRtelt.     By  per. 


S^z 


-^Hv 


=S— N- 


■^ 


M^ 


JN-t 


-Ug3 


-i— a/- 


1.  Jew   -   el-gatherers  for  a  crown,    Know-  j'e  not  that  many  a  gem, 

2.  Souls     for  whom  the  Saviour  died,  Souls  enwrapp"d  in  sin-f  ul  night, 

3.  Gems     by  cru-el  hands  defaced,     Pearls  in  heathen  shadows  dim, 

4.  With  his  blood  wash"d  whiteand  pui-e,  Grav-en  with  his  name  di-vine, 

5.  Then  our  work  shall  be  com-plete.  Then  we'll  lay  our  offerings  down, 


;4=M^g-g^-£=F^fe 


•-r^2-^ 


~^^m 


-v'— V- 


fea^fe^^iSEEPfe^ 


Now    in  darkness  trampled  down.  Might  bedeck  a    di  -  a-dem. 
Go    and  seek  tliem  far  and  Avide,     Tliey  will  glitter  in    his  sight. 
Brilliants  scattered  in  tlie    waste.    We  must  gather  up  for  him. 
These  our  jew-els  shall  eii-dure.    When  the  stars  shall  cease  to  shine. 
We    will  lay  them  at  his   feet,        lie    Avill  lift  them  to  his  crown. 

-0-  •  •  -9-  -»-  .  -0-      -S^  • 


s^ii 


±=t—z 


:KEEfe^=£ 
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t=: 


r 


-p=^ 
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Refrain. 


-,-J- 


(5- 


--N 


I 


Gathering  jewels,  precious  jewels,   Blood-bo't  souls  Ave  seek  to  bring ; 

_    ■iS>-  -0-  •  •  -#-  -•-•  -•-  -•-.  1.^ 
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-'^, — I — 


M — t— 
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^-*- 
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-S- 


-T-^ 


-^-? 


-iv- 


-^^w^- 
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t^ 


^fc^ 


Gathering  jewels,  precious  jewels.      For  the  crown  of  Christ  our  King. 


1 


-t-^-t 


fc=[:: 


i=z5=f=i^f±EtS. 
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It  Just  Suits  Me. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRtCK. 


What      a     won-dcr-ful    sal  -  va-tion!For    its  length  and  breadth  and  height 
Oh,       this  bless- ed"who-so  -  ev  -  er,"Call- ing  ev  - 'ry     one    who   will, 
Pre  -  cious  prom  -  is  -  es     of     Je-sus,  S weeing  ev  -  'ry      hu  -  man  need ! 
What      a     per-fect.pres-ent  Sav-iour!What  a     true  and    lev- ing  friend, 


IS"^ 


:t=t: 


s 


L.^_ 


ES^zE^J 


:t=l!^ 


i 


=t^g= 


^=e: 


3 


i--^- ----- 


-^ -M 


Far  ex  -  eel  the  grandest  knowledge  Of   the      ser  -  a  -  phim    in   light ; 

To  the  sparkling.liv  -  ing   wa  -  ters  Flowing    ful   -  ly,   free  -  ly     still ; 

For  the  grace  of    our    Re-deem-er     Mustoxir  high  -  est  thought  exceed; 

Can  we  ev-  er  praise  Him  rightly?  Tell  how  grace    and  glo  -  ry  blend? 


:r» 


-I 
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M— 


^     r 


-^-^=m 
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;; 


P 
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?^Ft^=^ 
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ir-^^^t-^ 


:7#- 


I'      can    nev  -  er,  nev  -  er    fath-om  Half  its    ho  -  ly  mys  -  te  -  ry. 

No,     I      know  not  why  He  loves  me,  But  His  blood   is  all    my    plea; 

To     the   might- y,  roy  -  al  storehouse  Let  me    use  the  gol  -  den  key, 

Now  the  Prince  of  Peace  is  reign-ing,  O  -  ver  -  rul  -  ing  all       I 


.ii'_5 


x-=x- 


see; 

— # — 
—I 


■J" 


v-t 


■^~c  c 
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Chorus. 


m 


0         W         9         W^ 

But  I  know  it  is  for  sin-ners,  And  it  just  suits  me. 
I  can  trust  His  "who- so -ev  -  er,"  For  it  just  suits  me. 
Find  the  spe  -  cial,ten-der  promise  That  will  just  suit  me. 
So,   what-ev  -er    lot     He  or-ders,   May    it   just  suit  me. 


4-«-f-* ' 


^-#- 


tt 


It  just  suits 


/= 


t 


0    ' 


V \/- 


-^- 


t±: 


-h- 


£: 


jL-j-i- 
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-#-^' 


■:i=t- 


&:sE3^3^^S 
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— I- 
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^ 


J-T-9 Wl    .    ■   

me,    It    just  suits  me,  This  won-der-ful  sal-va  -  tion.  It  just  suits  me, 

-E— r-= i-fe ^ U-: bs i-g    !    g g-!    I U S 1 .- 1 1 K- 
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^. 
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-5*— I*- 
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im  -X6'7  The  Cleansing  Wave. 


Mrs.  Phoebe  Palmkr. 


-^ 


Mrs.  J.  P.  KnapP. 


3^ 


=1: 


:i=i 


Ei 


1.  Oh!  now    I    see     the   crim-son  wave,  The  fountain  deep    and  wide: 

2.  I        see    the  new    ere  -  a  -  tion  rise,     I      hear  the  speak-ing  blood ; 
3.1       rise    to   walk  in  heaven's  own  light.A -bove  the  world  and    sin, 
4.  A  -  maz-ing  grace! 'tis heav'n  be-low,   To    feel    the  blood  ap  -  plied, 

^—  f ^ -— r# 0 • #— r#— a 1"*""^' 


g 


(«— 


I^EEE 


c~t-r 


^^: 


-«>- 
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li^r^^^^i 


0 H 1 


Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,   mighty      to  save,  Points  to    His  wounded    side. 
Itspeaks!  pol-lu  -  ted    nature  dies!  Sinks 'neath the  cleansing  flood. 
With  heart  made  pure,and  garments  white.  And  Christ  enthron'd  within. 
And  Je- sus,   on   -  ly    Je  -  sus  know, My   Je  -  sus  cru  -  ci   -    fied. 


-O. 


^^^m^^^^mm 


Chorus. 


The  cleansing  stream,  I   see,     I    see !    I  plunge,  and  oh,     it  cleanseth  me ! 


eirfc=g=i:E,-=E=^z:p=j 


-^- 


"5=?=F^ 


-#— 


1*^4- 


^l=3ES^=3 


^. 


::1^ 


t 
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3=tA=, 


e^i 


'« — «■ 


■i-   1^  ■#  ■# 
Oh !  praise  the  Lord,  it  cleanseth  me,    It  cleanseth  me,   yes,  cleanseth  me! 


-^-— g— r# — 0 #—  0-r^ — f—f f—r-f P ^ 0-r0 

Ez|-|2:^EB^t:zz£EEfcz:E==t=f:=tp^ 
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The  Open  Fountain. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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-S — N- 


prT-  -t  ^  '- 


1.  0-pened  in    thehouseof    Da-vid,  For  uncleanness  and  for     sin, 

2.  Stillthere's  virtue    in  the  fountain, Still  tliere'shealingin  the   blood; 

3.  Tho' the  love  of  God  is  boundless, Tho"  his  grace  is  Sill  and  free; 


^^: 


->V= 


S-g-1: 


-^*— P^ 
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t=t^ 


4^— ^ 


-N-f^-J^ 


:t^ 


:5^ 


^ 


-sr 


w — -* — • 

Is      a  wondrous  fount  of  heal-ing.  Millions  now  have  en-tered  in. 
Tho'j'oursins  be  like    a  mountain, Plunge in-to     the  crimson  flood; 
K    you  still    re -ject  his  mer-cy,  Naught  of  good  it  brings  to  thee. 


m 


^rrt 


J — Lu 


^ 


E 


iS 


Here  the  sin-  sick,  lost  and  wretched.  Here  the  halt  and  niaim'd  and  blind, 
Sink-iugdeep-er    in    his  mer  -  cy,    Ev  -  *ry  bur -den    on  him  roll; 
Un-to  all  who  will  ac-cept  him.  Life  and  love  are  free-lv    given; 

*  ■  »     -I 1 h 


"^ 


-v-"- 


;j 


5 


Plunge  in-to  the  liv-ing  wa  -  ters  And  a  per -feet  cleansing  find. 
Then  go  forth  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry  A  redeem'd  and  ransom'd  soul. 
But     to  those  who  still  re-ject  him.  Banishment  from  Christ  and  heaven. 


zg=fe 


:izzz:r 
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Chorus. 
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Let    the  cleans      -      -      ing  blood  flow- 
Let       the  cleans  -  ing 

...         -        -f-       -^       f- 

0  -  ver'thee, 
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The  Open  Fountain,    concluded. 
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^              ^       >  / 

sure    -    -    -    ly      all     suf  -  ft  -  eient  be ;     A\Tiit-er    than 

It       will  sure  -  ly                                                                                     Whit  -  er  than 

-m——^ «- — e 'f' '  T  f " 


i^ — m- 


-I- 


-(- 
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-P 1;— ^ 


fc4^ 
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-+- 
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--      -      ^    Tf^ — • » ? !7- 

the  snow  it    mak  -  eth  thee,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  Praise  the  Lord. 
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119  Vi.  i  Take  All  My  Sins  Away. 

Words  and  Music  by  Marechale  Booth. 

*t-^ ^-^ — p>. — , v^-^     N     I 1- 
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Arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 
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^: 


^ 


1.  6,  spotless  Lamb,  I  come  to  thee,  No  Ion  -  ger  can  I  from  thee  stay ; 

2.  My  hungry  soul  cries  out  for  thee,Come,  and  f or-ev-er  seal  my  breast ; 

3.  Wear}'    I    am     of    in- bred  sin,  O,  wilt  thou  not  my  soul  release? 


w 


Ml 


^ 


f 


-4-v- 


:P==t=: 


Fine. 


m 


s=s=* 


Break  ev-'ry  chain,  now  set  me  free,  Take  all     my  sins    a- 
To    thj' dear  arms    at     last   I    flee.  There  on  -  ly    can     I 
En-ter,   and  speak  me  pui"e  within,  Give    me    thy  per-fect 


way 

rest. 

peace. 


^: 


s^r! 


D.S. — My  precious  Sav-iour,  full  of  love,  Take  all 
Chorus.  , 


:?t 


-tS^ 


Take    all     my    sins    a  -  way.    Take    all    my    sins     a  -  way, 


m 


s=t 


:it 


I 


^2- 
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We're  Marching  to  Zion. 


Rev.  R.  Lowry. 


1.  Come,  we 

2.  Let  those 

3.  The  hill 

4.  Then  let 


that    love  the  Lord,  Aud  let  our  joys  be  known,  Join  in    .a 
re  -  fuse  to  siii":  Who  nev-er  knew  our  God ;  But  children 
of       Zi  -  on  yields  A  thousand  sacred  sweets,  Be-f ore  Ave 
our  songs  abound,  And  ev-'ry    tear  be  dry ;  We're  marching 


I Q 1 f---^| V 1^— ' — 


I 


I 


'-T^ 


m 


song  with 


song  with  sweet    ac-cord,  Join 

of       the    heav"n-ly  King,  But      chil-dren    of      the 

reach  the  heav'n-ly  fields,  Be  -  fore     we  reach  the 


thro'  Im-mau-uel's  ground, 


~gT — P' 
sweet  ac-cord, 

heav*u-ly  King, 

heav'n-l}'-  lields. 


AVe"re  marching  thro"  Ini-raan-uel's  ground, 
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And  thus 
May  speak 
Or  walk 
To    fair 

And 


r- 


s^ 


sur 

their 

the 

er 

thus   surround  the  throne, 


-    round  the  throne.  And  thus  surround  the  throne. 


joys      a- broad,  ]Ma  J' speak  their  joys    a  ■ 

gold  -  en  streets.  Or  Avalk  the  gold  -  en 

Avorlds  on  high.   To  fair  -  er  worlds  on 

Aud   thus       Bur-round  the 
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-h 


:t: 
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broad. 

streets. 

high. 

throne. 
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Chorus 
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t 
We're  march -lug    to    Zi  -  on,    Beau-ti-ful,  beau-ti-ful    Zi- on;  We're 
We're  ruarcliing  on      to       Zi    -    on, 


^F=|^=^=il=^ 


=U: 


■f' '  •#- 


r- 

marching  upward  to  Zi     -     ou,    The  beau-ti-ful  cit-y     of  God. 

Zi   -    on,    Zi  ■  OD, 


:*=:|rr 
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121  '^u^jl'm  in  the  Promised  Land. 

Joshua  Gill. 


^_  J-jS 


fled    from  Egypt's  bon-dage, 
I     cast    my  care    on     Je  -  sus, 


t 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


Hi 


^ 


heard  that  help  was  near ;  \ 
And  He    dispers'd  my  fear :   j      I 


2±: 


-t—f- 
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b— r — r 
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:^£Eg^^EEE3l 
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pass'd  between  the  billows, "Wall'd  up  on     ev-'ryhand,   I  trust- ed     to     my 


P=^:EE^^E| 


=g=p= 
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Chorus. 


=i=^^ 


F==i= 


|.  |.  I  \^HOKUS. 

SEi$Eg±Jt^Sr=3EE3EEJEjE£3 


Captain,And  sought  the  promis'd  land. 


is 


-f^ 


rin   p  -  ver,  yes, 


ver :  On 
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Canaan's  shore  I  stand ;  I  am  o-ver,   yes,   o 

■•" :  5^   —   -f-  -«-    •#■  ♦  -^  •^•^?^    ' 


ver.      In  the  promis'd  land. 


T- 


gt^t=EEEfi&eEESE|F&J 


I  sang  a  song  of  triumph, 

I  shouted  o'er  and  o'er. 
And  then  pursued  my  journey 

For  Canaan's  happy  shore. 
I  came  to  Sinai's  mountain,  ^ 

I  trod  the  desert  sand, 
I  drank  at  Horeb's  fountain. 

Seeking  the  promised  land. 

The  spies  brought  back  their  message, 

Some  wept,  some  said  "we  can ;" 
The  land  was  all  'twas  promised. 
But  who  will  lead  the  van.' 
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At  last  my  heart  despairing 
Of  entering  with  tliis  band, 

I  cried  aloud  to  Jesus, 

To  show  the  promised  land. 

Then,  after  weary  marches, 

And  many  a  longing  eigh, 
I  found  the  river-crossing, 

And  saw  the  land  was  nigh. 
The  Lord  looked  down  m  mercy, 

By  faith  I  touched  His  hand, 
I  followed  close  beside  Him, 

And  found  the  promised  land. 
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No  Night  There. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  Rev.  21 :  25. 

^    K   ^    ^    . 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRlCK. 
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-B- — ^- 


V 

1.  "\A  heu  the  shadows  fallarounclus,Andthesmismksinthewest;Whenlife*s 

2.  Here  we  have  our  night  of  tri-al.When  wefiudthatall  thewaj- Weinust 

3.  Heie  we  have  our  uight  of  sorrow,  ^Vl^eu  we  see  our  lov'd  ones  die ;  We  for- 

4.  So  I'll  worka  lit-tlelouger,And  willpraywhilehereIroam,Thatthe 
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storm-y  waves  surround  us,  And  we're  borne  up-on  theircrest;ThenI 
prac-ti'ee  self-de  -  ui  -  al     Till  the  breaking    of    the  day.    Buttliey 

get  tliat  on  the  nior-row  ^Ve  will  meet  them  in    the  sky.  Yes,  we 
Lord  would  make  me  stronger.  And  prepare  me  for  that  home  ;Then  no 
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love  to   read  the  sto-ry      Of  that  land  so  bright  and  fair,  And  to 
tell  me  that  in  heav-eu  There  will  nev-er  come  a    care;    In  that 
ver  -  y  soon  shallmeetthem,Wherethe  day  is  alwaysfair,  In  that 
mat-ter  what  be-falls  me,      I   will  cast  on  him  my  care;  For    I 


luzirt: 


H 


^ 


', 


J-^- 


I H- 


_^ /- 
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fc 


W. 


ad  lib. 


Chorus. 


It 


:fc=^ 


learn  that  up  in  gloryThere'lll)euouightthere.Xodarkdayswillever 
home  that  Godhas  given.  There'll  be  no  night  there. 


laud  of  light  we"l  1  greet  them.  There"  1 1  be  no  nigh  1 1  here, 
know  that  where  he  calls  meThereU  1)6  no  niglit  there. 
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No  Night  There,    concluded. 
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come,  When  we  reach  that  goldeu  strand,rorthesun\villnev-er  set  In 
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that 


^ 


^ H- 


i 
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^^^^^ii 
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bright  and  happy  laud;  There  the   cit  -  y  walls  are    jas  -  per,  And  its 
^.    .0.   ti^   j^  .  -fi     It  •  -^ 

tz 
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■I 1 \= » 1 1 1 
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:it=^-=i!=^: 


^^--N- 
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ad  lib. 


1^1 


lizzi: 


ffi^=7 


^     E^ 


gates  arejewels  rare,  Andits  light  is  Christ,mySaviour,There'llbe  no  night  there. 
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Sanetiflcation.    C.  M. 


Hugh  Wilson. 


1. 


For-ev  -  er  here 


2.  My  dy  -  iug  Sav 


iW 


sgE 


my  rest  shall  be.  Close  to 
iour  and  my  God,  Fountain 

-i9 — -r-*-r[g- 


thy  bleed-iug  side ; 
for  guilt  and  sin. 


^^^^m^^m 


f^^=^rT=^ 


^^ 


_  ^ 

This  all  my  hope,  and  all    my  plea,  For    me      the   Sav-iour  died. 
Sprinkle  me   ev  -  er  with  the  blood.  And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 


^^- 


m 


:?: 


8Washme,andmakemethusthineown;  4  Th'  atonement  of  thy  blood  apjily, 
Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art ;  Till  faith  to  sight  improve : 

Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, —         Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
My  hands,  my  head,  ray  heart.  And  all  ray  soul  be  love. 
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124     I  Am  Glad  There  is  Cleansing. 


Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  L 


^±i=ti=|: 


Hartsough 


-0 f #-T- 


Harmonized  by  Alice  Hartsough. 
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iEgEj=^g^^^=ig=^:^^^ 
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How  bright  the  Hope  that  Calv'ry  brings.Where  Love  divine  with  Mercy  blends ; 
'Tis  there !  'tis  there  the  soul  may  go,        And  wash  its  sins  and  stains  a  -  way  ; 
Speak,speak  toZion'sburden'd  ones,      Lead.lead  them  up  to  Cal-v'ry'sMounI; 
Why  need  we  struggle  on  in     self,         We  cannot  make  one  black  spot  white ; 
I  come!  I  come  land  glad  I     am  That  Je  -  sus  calls  the  lost  and  -vdle ; 


m 


How  full  the  joy   that  all  may  find,    Where  flows  the  Blood  can  save  and  cleanse 
Who  gives  up  all, — who  comes  by  Faith,This  cleansing  finds  withoutde-lay. 
The  want  of  ach-ing hearts  is   met,        'Tis  cleaning   in  Redemption's  Fount. 
'Tis  Christ's  own  Biood,and  that  alone  Can  change  and  cleanse  the  heart  aright. 
There  thousands  have  a  cleansing  found,  I'll  heed  the  Saviour's  welcome  smile. 


— p- 
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Chorus. 

1     am  glad  there  is  cleansing  in    the  Blood, 


I     am  glad  there   Is 


-0- 


-4-- 


--^-^ 


i 


f^^ 


I    am  glad  th*e  is  cleansing, there  is  cleansing  in  the  Blood.I  am  glad  there  is 


cleans-ing  in 


the  Blood; 


Tell  the  world, 


-0. — •- 


-0- 


Xr- 


-0-^-0—0- 


All  the 


m 


cleansing, there  is  cleansing  in  the  Blood;  Tell  the  world  there  is  cleansing.  All  the 


wovld. 


looa;  1  eu  tne  woria  tnere  is  cieausmg,  au  the 


qrr. 


r=f 


f 


-m^ 


:ifc 
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\         'J      V      -J    .- 
world  there  is  cleansing.  There   is   cleans-ing 


f=!;=gE|: 


in 
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the 


Cspyright,  1879,  by  Rev 
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Sav-iour's  Blood 


L.  Haktsou«h. 
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By  p^rmiftion. 
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Fanky  J.  Crosby. 


Rivers  of  LoyeT 


Wm.  J.  KlRKFATRICK. 


=4= 


1.  Glo  -  ry  to 

2.  Glo  -  ry  to 

3.  Glo  -  ry  to 

4.  Glo  -  rv  to 


—J         » '-       

Je  -  sus,  my    King     and  my  Lord,      I         am     re- 

Je  -  sus,  how  bright    is     my  way!  Cheered  by  His 

Je  -  sus,  the   trans  -  port    I     feel     Lan  -  guage  can 

Je  -  sus,  I'll       fol  -  low  Him  still.   Pa    -    tient  -  ly 


4=: 


15=^: 


-•- 


-fi-^     s       s 

K-  — 

-Ik- — 1 — 

1 "^ K S S N — 1 

■V^-^ — T ^- 

'—] 

-^-■^ ^- 

-    -      -■    -^ f,           1          0 

fe      •       ^ 

— 0 — 

-J-i 

-v-s — ^4- 

~l-. «— • ^ 0 1— 

pos  -  ing 
pres  -  ence 
nev   -    er, 

wait  -  ing 

my 
and 
no, 
and 

0 

0 1 

1 — #-i_ 

trust 
bless 
nev   - 
do     - 

^- 

■  »  • 

^ — ' *   0    0    0 

on  His    word ;  Wash'd  in   the    foun  -  tain    that 
-  ing  to  -  day ;   Souls      for   His    king  -  dom   He 
er    re  -  veal ;  He         has  re  -  deemed  me    and 
ing  His  will ;  Then    when  my    jour  -  ney      is 

-^ b--M--'^-f— r— f— M 

^  "    >       U 

— >— 

=5 

-;J— 

i^^ 

— > • / ^ *< ^ 1 

V 


-0' 


^ 


-0- 
— I- 


:q: 


4^- 


m 


cleans-eth  fi-om  &in,   Glo  -  ry      to  Je  -  sus,  I'm  hap-py  with-in. 

helps     me    to  win,  Glo  -  ry      to  Je  -  sus,  I'm  hap-py  -with-in. 

cleans'd  me  fi-om  sin,   Glo  -  ry      to  Je  -  sus,  I'm  hap-py  with-in. 

fin  -  ished  be  -  low,  Shout-ing  and  sing -ing  to  Him    I  shall  go. 


fS=t: 


Chorus. 


Riv     -     -       ers   of,   love all   bound     -      less  and  free, . 

Riv-ers  of  love,     ,     Jliv-ers  of  love  boundless  and  free,     boundless  and  free, 
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-^ — / — • — /- 


:^:Ta=:i=ii==ct= 
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^— >—>—>- 


-^—v—*/- 
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§^ 


Glo     -     -        ry   to   Je     -     -     -  sus,are  flowing,     flowingfor     me. 
Glo-ry  to  Je-sus,  O   glo-ry  to   Je-sus, 


■V — V- 


->— /^-V— /-j-.^- 


. « — «_» — m — -s- 
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126  Jesus  is  Mighty  to  Sare. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M.  Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  When thetempestsrageandthestormsbeathigliThereisrefuge  near,  and     a 

2.  Not   a   cloxxd  so  dark  but  his  love  shines  thro', Not  a  shade  so  deep  but    his 

3.  Not  a  teardrop fallsbuttheSaviourknows.Andhisgreatheart throbs  withour 

4.  Nev  -  er  yet    in  vain  has  a     sin-nercried,  Never  yet     in    vain  was  the 

- .  -  -^-  -^  -H-  -P-    -    ^_4r_r    P '  P 
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r^ 


s:?. 
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tti: 


-I — r 


shel-ternigh;Hewhocalm'dthe'windsandtherolling-\vaveIs  Je  -  ho  -  vah 
face  "we  view;  For  his  arm  is  strong  and  his  heart  is  kind,  All  who  in  him 
bit -ter  woes  ;  For  he  knows  our  flesh  and  our  feeble  frame,  Ev-erypang  we 
bloodapplied;  Who-so-ev  -  er  will  may  in  him    be  blest,   Who-so  -  ev  -  er 


--1- 


M 


!=5!: 


Chorus. 

^ — ^ 


f-f-z^- 
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f*' — N— N- 
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still  and  is  strong  to  save.     Mighty      to  save  and  strong  to  de-liv-er, 

trust  shall  a  Saviour  find. 

feel,  he  has  known  the  same. 

will  find  a  per -feet  rest.    Might -y      to  save  and  strong  to  de-liv-er,  Je-sus 


i:t 
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Je-sus     is  mighty     to    save; 
is        miglu  -  y,       yea,         migiit-y 

-f— -f -V T r^^^^ 
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"tr- 
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to    save ;  He    is 


Mighty       to  save   and 


fcr 
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strong  to    de-liv-er,  Je-sus     is     mighty     to    save. 

Je  •  BUB     Is        mig))t    -    y,       yes,  •     niigiit-y    to    save. 
-  I*"      P ^ ^_«_f__#_^f f ^ ^- 
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127 

L.  E.  Jones. 


Saviour,  Draw  Me  Nearer. 


F.  S.  Shepard. 


r-9- 


¥ 


«=*=?=r^'^ 


1.  To     thy  precious,  bleeding  side,  Sav-ioui',  draw  me  near  -  er ; 

2.  Let    me    ev  -  er  walk  with  thee,  Sav-ioiu-,  draw  me  near  -  er ; 

3.  Liv  -  ins:  dai  -  ly     at    thy  feet,  Sav-ionr,  draw  me  near  -  er ; 

4.  Thou  art  mine  and  I     am  thine,  Sav-iour,  draw  me  near  -  er ; 


ms=B3EEB 
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J                              . 
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•         1 
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•    ^L                  •     •  . 

-J-      -0- 
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Naught  of  harm  can  there  be  -  tide. 

Sav-iour,  draw  me 

near  - 

er. 

Thou 

art  more  than  life    to    me, 

Sav-iour,  draw  me 

near  - 

er. 

To 

a     fel  -  low-ship  complete. 

Sav-iour,  draw  me 

near  - 

er. 

All 

to    thee     I    now    re-sign, 
,S        1         ,        .         •        ^^  N 

Sav-iour,  draw  me 

ne^ir  - 

er. 

1               1 
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Chorus. 
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Near  -  er,   Sav  -  iour,  un  -  to  thee,  Ev  -  er      draw  me  near  -  er; 
Near  -  er,    near-er,  dear  Lord,     to     ^hee 


1 
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Thou  the    pat- tern  art    for     me,        Savioiir,   draw  me  near  -  er. 

h-0-      J  -^ 
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Chas.  Wesley. 


The  Glorious  Hope. 


Arr;  by  W.  J.  K.    Tune  "Salutation." 


^?^=:1=p:1^- 


:1— 1: 


ziiS- 
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r   *""• 

1.0     glo  -  rious    hope  of     per- feet    love,  It      lifts  me      up      to 

2.  Re-joic  -  ing     now  in      ear-nest     hope,  I     stand,  and   from     the 

3.  A    land     of       corn  and   vine  and   oil,  Fa-vored  -with  God's  pe- 

4.  Oh,  that      I      might  at      once  go      up,  No  more  on      this      side 

5.  Now,  O    my       Josh-ua,   bring  me    in!  Cast  out  Thy  foes,      the 


Pe*?? 


e 


Bii^t 


I 


?:fc=5: 


=J: 


things    a 
mount -ain 
cu    -    liar 
Jor  -  dan 
in    -    bred 


m 
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r 


:t==t:: 


■0 •- 


-7— r— *— r- 

bove,  It      lifts  me 

top,    I      stand,  and 

smile,  Fa-vored  with 
stop.    No    more      on 

sin ;     Cast  out  Thy 


:t==t= 
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I        ,1  X 

up      to    things  a  -   bove,  It 

from  the  mountain  -  top  See 

God's  pe  -  cu  -  liar     smile.  With 

this     side     Jor- dan     stop,  But 

foes,   the    in  -  bred     sin.  The 


:i6=5: 


a=3 


bears  on 
all  tie 
ev  -  ery 
now  the 
car  -  nal 


ea-gle  s  wings; 
land    be  -  low ; 
bless- ing  blest; 
land   pos-sess; 
mind  re- move; 


r- 

It   gives  my   rav-ished     soul  a    taste.  A:  id 

Riv-ers     of  milk    and     hon-ey     rise.  And 

There  dwells  the  Lord  our  Righteousness,  Ajid 

This  mo-ment  end     my     le  -  gal  years, Scr  - 

The  pur-chase  of    Thy   death  di- vide!  And 


makes  me  for      some  mo  --ments  feast,  ^nd  makes  me 

all       the  fruits  of      par  -  a    -    dise.  And   all        the 

keeps  Ilis  own    in      per  -  feet   peace.  And  keeps   His 

rows   and  sins,     and  doubts  and    fears,  Sor  -  rows     and 

oh,     with'  all        the   sane  -  ti    -    fied.  And   oh,      with 


for 

fruits 

own 

sins, 

aU 


some 

oi" 

in 

and 

the 
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The  Glorious  Hope,    concluded. 


Pi-S 


mo  -  ments 
par     -     a 
per   -   feet 
doubts  and 
sane   -   ti 


feast 

dise 

peace 

fears, 

fied, 
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With 

In 

And 

A 

Give 


Je    ■ 

end 
ev     - 
howl 
me 
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priests  and 
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kings. 

grow. 

rest. 

ness. 

love. 
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129  v^-t^    Step  Out  on  the  Promise. 


Maggie  Potter.    Arr.  by  E.  F.  M. 
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-^—Jr 


::1==:^ 


::t 


--:^^t- 


•-••-#•     *    -♦       -0- 
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33= 


E.  F.  Miller, 


1.  O    mourn-er     in     Zi  -  on,  how  bless-ed     art  thou,    For  Je  -  sus     is 
2..  O      ye     that   are  hun  -  gry  and  thirst-y,     re-joice !    For   ye   shall  be 

3.  "Who  sighs  for    a  heart  from  in  -  iq  -  ui  -  ty  free?       O.  poor  troubled 

4.  Step  out    on  this  promise,  and  Christ  thou  shalt  win,  "The  blood  of  His 


--^- 


P 


/-J^ 


■r — r~w V — r  m m m 1 


I  I 
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F=t 
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:q= 


;4^ 


-^- 


:5: 


-^ \^—t 


wait  -  ing    to    com- fort  thee  now,     Fear  not      to      re  -  ly  on    the 

filled  ;  do    you  hear  that  sweet  voice     In  -  vit  -  ing  you  now  to    the 

soul!  there's  a    prom  -  ise    for   thee.  There's  rest,  wea-ry    one,  in    the 

Son  cleanseth    us    from   all  sin,"        It  cleans -eth    me  now,  hal-le- 
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word  of  thy  God ;    Step  out  on  the  prom -ise, — get    un-der   the  blood, 
ban-quet  of  God;   Step  out   on  the  prom-ise, — s^et    un-der  the  blood. 


bo 
lu 


som  of  God;    Step  out   on  the  prom-ise, — j,  *    un-der   the  blood. 


jah  to  God  ;'     I 


rest   on  His  prom-ise 


I'm  un-der  the  blood. 


From  "The  Shout  of  Victory."    By  per. 
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W.  Van  De  Venter. 


Sunlight. 


-5-5^- 
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d-^- 


W.  S.  Weedbn. 


I 


1.  I       wandered  in  the  shades  of  night,  Till  Je  -  sus  came  to  me, 

2.  Tho' clouds  may  gather  in  the  sky,  And  billows  round  me  roll, 

3.  "\Miile  walking  in  the  light  of  God,     I,  sweet  communion  find ; 

4.  I    cross  the  wide  ex-teud-ed  fields,  I     jour-uej'  o'er  the  plain, 

5.  Soon  I    shall  see  him  as    he    is,  The  Light  that  came  to  me ; 


i^-i3: 


±z=± 
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And    with  the  sunlight  of    his  love  Bid      all    my  darkness  flee. 
How  -  ev  -  er  dark  the  world  may  be  I've    sun-light  in    my  soul. 
I    press  with  ho  - 13'  vig  -  or  on    And  leave  the  Avorld  be-hind. 
And      in    the  sunlight  of    his  love    I       reap  the  gold-en  grain. 
Be  -  hold  the  brightness  of  his  face,  Throughout  e-ter-ni  -  ty. 


: yL 1 


=?=1^==F 


lizzir: 
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-»- 


i 


^    Chorus.     , 
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Sunlight,  sunlight,  in    my  soul  to-day, 


J    to- 


-J 1 


S 


day,  yes, 


Sunlight,  sunlight 


took 


'ms$. 


m 


a-way  my  sm, 

load  of  ain. 


I  havehad  the  sunlight  of  his  love  within. 
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131  '/6/       I  Must  Tell  Jesus. 

■g    ^    jj  Rev.  Emsha  A.  Hoffman. 

1  I      musttellJe  -  sus    all  ofmytn-als;     I      caunot  bear  these 

2  1      musttellJe  -  sus     all  of  my  troubles ;  lie      is     akincl,com- 
3.  Temptedaud tried,  I     need  a  great  Saviour,  Cue  who  cau  help  my 
4    O     how  the  world  to    e   -  vil  allures  me  I.  O    how  my  heart  is 


MEf^ 


& 


=^- 


-?^ 


-J—^—Jr- 


^^^|ife=J§|p3^ 


bur-dens  a  -  lone ;  In    mydistress  he  kind- ly  will  help  me ;  He  ev  -er 
pas-sion-ate  Friend;  It      I  but  ask  him,  he  will  de  -  liv  -  er.  Make  of  my 
bur-deusto  bear;  I    nuist  tellJe-sus,  I    must  tellJe-sus ;  He  all  my 
tempted  to  sin!     I    must  tellJe-sus  and  he  will  help  me  0-verthe 


m^ 


_,._o. 


Chorus. 


■^z 


eS= 


L=:i=iS: 


loves  and  cares  for  his  own. 

trou-bles  quick -ly    an  end. 

cares  and  sor-rows  will  share, 

world  the   vie  -  fry  to  win. 


I  must  tell  Je  -  sus,      I  nmst  tell 


-N *^n-\ 


=tS 


It 


g 


^^.i^^e^-^ig^^i^ 


fct^: 


%' 


Je  -  sus, 
-0-  *    -•- . 


1/ 
1 

-•- 

-#- 


-        i^       ^ 

can-not  bear  my    bur-dens    a  -  lone ;     I    must  tell 


— »- 
—I — 


It: 


t=t= 


=^ 


.^Li-p. 


^ 


:p=^^ 


^ 


h  ^^J    ^  ''^'^- 


Je  -  sus,    I  must  tell  Je  -  sus ;  Je-sus  can  help  me,  Je-sus  a  -  lone. 


W 
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132  When  the  Roll  Is  Called  Up  Toiider. 


M.  Black. 


1.  "\Mien  the  trumpet  of  the  Lord  shall  sound,  and  time. =hall  be  no  more, 

2.  Ou  that  bright  and  floudles!«moruin2:,wlien  the  dead  in  (?hrist  shall  rise, 

3.  I^et     us      la-  bor  for  the  Mas-ter  from  the  dawn  till  setting  sun. 


^S^ 


±1^ 


±1 


■^ — 1^ 


.1 


m 


f 


^       1/        ^       b 


S     S 


And  themorningbreaks,eternal,brl<i:ht  and  fair;When  the  sav"d  of  earth  shall 
And  the  glo  -  ly  of  his  resurrection  share ;  AVhen  his  chosen  ones  shall 
Let  us  talk  of  all  his  wondrous  love  and  care,  Then,  when  all  of  life  is 


m 


It 


r- 


4k- 


^ 


t: 


Zi- 


j: 


vtt 


1^  b 


IJ  1/ 


!^ 


?^« 


S 


:q: 


:^= 


-IV- 


o  -  ver  on    the  oth  -  er 
to  their  home  he-yond  the 
vei',  and  our  work  on  earth  is 


shore.  And  the  roll 
skies,  And  the  roll 
done,  And  the  roll 


gath 


er 
gath  -  er 
o   - 


is  called  up 
is  called  up 
is  called  up 


^^ 


m 


^ 


-#- 

:t: 


-^--f 


f- 


^1*- 
U 


^ 


Chorus 


yon-der,  111  be  there.  When  the  roll 


.  is  called  up  yon    -    -    der, 
When  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I'll  be  theie, 


m^ 


t 


'^-r^- 


iE^m 


-]^-: 


A  u ,    N     ^ 

?^       ^         r^ 

1 

y,i7 U  J  -   -N 

'r^'"            ""■ « 

■    J^         1            v^ 

y<^  u''     *    •     m 

S                     €    . 

4      ^   •     4 

^                               m          P    •     % 

fY'^    •  •  s 

■^ ^-^ 

_*__S_^-*= 

J? S — S-l-S- 

When  the  roll 

When  the    roll 

H -    -       w    ^  ' 

is  called  up   yon    -    -    -    der,  When  the 

is  called     up     you-der,  I'll     be  there, 
-#-    -•-•    -^    -0-  •  -^  -0-  •  -0-  -0- 

'^ut-^-j^    1 

J.       1        L  .  . 

^-^^P'     '    ■ 

L        L.   .^ .1    ,  .1 

,^-4-t^ 

C L^ tJ ^^ 

— U — 1 J-— 

-1 »^ H • 1 ^^ 

Cojtrright,  1803,  by  Chas.  H.  Oabjukl.    Used  by  p«r.  of  J.  M.  Blacic,  ownsr, 
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When  the  Roll  Is  Called  Up  Yonder,    concluded. 

>     s     ,N     ^    ,N 


roll . . isciilledupyondei',Wheutherolliscalledupyonder,rilbethere. 

When  the  roll 


-0-0- 


5^ 


^-^r^- 


-y—y- 


:g:-*^^-r*±f=*±#ij:zj=a,Tfzr 
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No,  Not  One! 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

— N — *r-^ 


G30.  C.  Hugo. 


.^: 


^±1^-5 


-N- 


^V 


b 


=^^-^ 


i-^ 


There's  not  a  fiieud  like  the  low-ly  Je-sus,  Xo,  not  oue 
No  friend  like  him  is   so  high  and  ho-ly,    Xo,  not  one 

There's  not  an  hour  that  he  is    not  near  us,  Xo,  not  one 

Did  ever  saint  find  tliis  Friend  forsake  liimV  No,  not  one 

Was  e'er    a  gift  like  the  Saviour  giv-en?  Xo,  not  one 


no,  not  one ! 
no,  not  one ! 
no,  not  one ! 
no,  not  one ! 
no,  not  one ! 


m 


M 


i-tr: 


b    IJ 


-i^~>- 


:^ 


-F-S- 


i 


:R- 


Fine. 


W 


■9—^ 


^i=^ 


lizzzi 


M 


y   '  "         "         '      .0.  I 

Xoueelsecouldhealalloursoursdis-eas-es,    Xo,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

And  yet  no  friendis  so  meekand  low-ly,  Xo,  not  one !  no,  not  one ! 
Xo  night  so  daik,  but  his  love  can  cheer  us,  Xo,  not  one !  no,  not  one  I 
Or  sinuerfind  that  he  would  not  take  him?  Xo,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 
Will  lie    re-fuse  us    a  home  in  heav-en?  Xo,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

-»-■*-»     ^ N      !^  N      N      ^   ^   ^      ^  ^    ^ 


T- 


— I — 


-0- 
-#- 


\ 


I      '  III 

D-S. — There'notafriendlikethe lowly    Je-sus,   Xo,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 


Chorus. 


M 


w 


*      •      g— y — T9 — * 0 — irv-y 


D.S. 


I 


Jesus  knows  all  about  our  struggles.  He  will  guide  till  the  day  is  done ; 
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184 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


:4 


Blessed  Assurance. 

Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp.    By  per. 

-ts h N-r-1 rs : K- 


t^: 


E£ 


m 


1/  ^  3  3 

1.  Blessed  as  -  sur-ance,     Je  -  sus  is  mine !  Oh,  what  a  fore -taste    of 

2.  Per-fect  sub-mLi  -  sion,  per -feet  de-light,  Vis-ions   of    rap  -  ture  now 
8.  Per-fect  sub-mis  -  sion,  all     is  at  rest,     I         in    my  Sav  -  iour  am 


*i: 


M: 


-3-P— ^ — •-pf 


-I— 


&=tt==t: 


-0- 


i9- 


4- 


-^ 


v^tt: 


itS.      ^— ^— :5 

~"1 iT^v 

r1 — I — ^ — ^ — ^ 

r"1 — ^ — K — ri 

S^=3-pJ 

S    ?  3^^ 

*-iH-  ^-^ 

a=^_=3--^^ 

p     ^    3  "*  '^     •    u    •           •    f    •  ^     5    u    ' 

glo  -  ry      divine!  Heir    of    sal- va-tion,  purchased  of  God,  Born  of    His 
burst  on  my  sight ;  An  -  gels    descending,  bring  from  a-bove  Ech-oes    of 
hap  -  py  and  blest;  Watching  and  waitiug,  look-ing    a  -bove,  Fill'd  with  His 

^"-H-^-^—f- 

-h-   • — • — • 

T   f — f — T   r 

-:$      5     ,     ,_ 

i — '^-1/ — ^^ — !^_ 

v^ — U — U — UJ 

4: — f — U — U — U- 

L| u — U— ^j-J 

-- N- 


r.        -0-       -0r 

J  A         -9-       -*^ 

Spur  -  it,  wash'd  in  His  blood. 
mer  -  cy,  whispers  of  love, 
goodness,     lost    in    His  love. 


Chorus. 

— zN — N- 


:^ 


9~ 


3  3 

This   is    my    sto  -  ry,     this    is     my 


fe^ 


t^|-- P-^-0 p «— }-.g— ip—  I         I 

I  I  L  V        L  3 


-/—- 


-^ 


z-i=.^ 


-Jr 


— I- 


gL^ 


3  3  3 

song,    Prais-ing  my  Sav- iour      all    the  day  long;  This    is    my  sto  -  ry. 


A     -^ 


% 


r-f- 


t 


-# — •- 


t=t^ 


1,   I— 1^ 


'9- 


^ 


^  ** 


$ 


■— — 0 — g- — •- 


Jz 


2 

^ 


^ 


^'' 


d' 1— - 


this    is    mv    song,     Praising  my      Sav-iour      all      the    day   long. 

'        -^      -^         ■^.  3  -  .  3 


X 


? 


-fS'- 


^— ezzc: 
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135    0  for  a  Heart  Whiter  Than  Snow. 

E.  E.  Hewitt 


Wm.  J.  KmKPATRICK. 


H- 1 — i- 


i 


j5==!=: 


:£: 


::t 


::t=:^=:^=::l^ 


0 — i — 0 — 5—1— 


1.0     for  a  heart  that  is  whit- er  than  snoAv!  Kept, ev  -  er  kept, 'neath^he 
2.  O     for   a  lieart  that  is  whit  er   than  snow  !  Calm  in     the  peace  that  He 
3.0      for   a  beartthat  is  wliit-er  than  snow !  With  the  pure  flame  of  the 
4.  O     for  a  heart  that  is  whit-er   than  snow  !  Then  in  His  graceand  Hia 

■/«-      -^   #.      •*.      -^     '-(2.  I        _ 


tJ+  *  -# •—  » — 0 ! 


rzf:=iU:=ti=P— ^- 


V_L 


=^: 


-^- 


:|=^*: 


rZJ pz=^ 


^ff 


^  5 


1*^ 


:1: 


=S 


3— ! 


a: 


i^ 


::}^ 


:i3=J 


life   -    giv-ing  flow  ;Clean8ed  from  all  pas  -  sion,  self  -  seek-ing,  and  pride, 
loves    to    be-stow;Dai    -    ly      re-freshed  by    the     heav-en  -  ly  dews, 
Spir  -  it    a  -  glow  ;  Filled  with   the  love       that    is      true  and  sin  -  cere, 
know-ledge  to  grow  ;Grow  -  ing  like  Him     who   my     pat-tern  shall    be, 

-t9—r-» » • — i h: 


Washed  in    the  foun  -  tain    of  Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tide.     Oh,     for      a  heart 
Read    -    y    for    ser  -  vice  whene'er     He  shall  choose. 
Love      that    is      a  -  ble      to  ban  -  ish     all  fear. 
Till         in     His  beau  -  ty    my  King     I    shall  see. 

^     ^ 


wmt  -  er  than  snow!     Sav-iour  di-vine,      to  whom  else     can     I       go? 


m 


'«=?= 


-0- 
-+-r 


-(S2. 


■H 0- 


*.     4t- 


-0- 
-I — 


:B: 


t=!i=?=t 


^ 


:f=g 


(9- 


-0- 


Thou  who  didst  die.loving  me  so,Give    me    a  heart  that  is  whit  -  er  than  snow. 


-0—0- 
-I — 


z^-^ii—0 — • — • — •-^-Ft — h — h- 
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136       The  Willis  Are  Falling  Down. 


Joshua  Gill, 


M.  E.  G. 


1.  In  Ca-na;iu"s  land   by  Jordan'sstream,  Stood oneeanancient  tOAvn  ; 

2.  The  walls  of  sin    be-fove    us  stand,  We  need  not  lieed  their  frown, 

3.  The  ar  -  mies  of  the  Lord  inarch  forth,  Their  o;lorious  King  to    crown 

4.  All  hail,  je    ser-vants  of  theLord,  Give  heed,  march  up  and  down, 


V 


-^4- 


— I — 


-I- 1 H* — 1-^     i'C— ^i 


AMien  Israel's  God  its  walls  de-fied,  By  faith  the  walls  fell  down. 
Our  God  has  made  his  proni-ise  sure,  By  faith  the  walls  fall  down. 
The  elt  -  ies  of  their  foes  op-jjose.  By  faith t)ieir walls  fall  down. 
Blow  ye    the   trum-pet  long  and  loud,  Tlie  walls  are  fall  -  ing  down. 


'.^- 


;^ 


-i«- 
-^ 


• • — H 

-I 1 — h 


-1 — 


^-^^ 


Chorus 


The  walls  are    fall-ing    down,      Tlie  walls  are  fall- ing    down; 

The  walls     are     fall   -  ing,    fall-ing  down,  falling  down ; 

■±  ±    ^        ^  ^    ±     ±  N 

:l:fcz5=tE:=:^=t=iJ=Et=-=f=EEz=z=i:i'?:z=»=:btzz:^l 


I p- 


March  roundand  round,  blow  longand  loud.  The  walls  are  fall-ing  down. 


m 


'r- 


^e£ 


f=E: 


-»-      -m-    -m-  0 


-l»- 


t— fa—r 


.;. 


^ 


p=t 
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Complete  In  Him. 


Rev.  Henry  Bprton 


J08MUA  Gill. 


:^i^zz 


mi 


in 


^ 


1=1= 


■<&- 


;^ 


^ 


1.  "Complete!"0  sweetandheav'nly  word,Thatsin-less  an-gels  nev-er  heard  ! 

2.  But     I       am  weak  and  full  of  sin,    All  bruis'd  without.and  stain'd  within  ; 

3.  But   see    the  past  with  all   its  falls,  The  past,  with  its   un- heed- ed  calls, 


Our  stam'ring  lips  can  scarcely  spell  it,  It  needs  a  seraph  voice  to  tell  it :  Com- 
How  can  it  bethati  be  ho-ly?  "Ah,  learn  of  Me,  the  meek  and  lowly,  My 
Thepast  with  alHtswrongwordsspoken, Its  promises  soswiftly  broken —    "I 


^W- 


;^z::^-^=zzli=^=^ 


-tar-=t 


P-^-*-p: 


^—^—^—^—•t>- 


-^^B 


Cho. — Complete  in  him,  I  know,  I  feel  it,     Com-plete  in  him,I  dare  to  tell  it ;    Com 


Ei 


t 


-#— •- 


-fVn'^-H' 


\-N-A- 


-•— •- 


zr^l 


m 


:g-z^ 


:=1=b: 


t 


plete,not  inmyself,butthee!  "Yes,trustingsoul,completein  Me !  Complete  in  Me !" 
grace  it  is  that  sets  you  free,Rejoice,  thou  art  complete  in  Me!  Complete  in  Me!" 
bore  that  past  upon  thetree,Look  up,thou  art  complete  in  Me  !Complete  in  Me !" 


.'rut- 


-•--•- 


^^: 


■t=: 


± 


Z—fi-^^-ll- 


n.s.  Cho. 


plete  in  him,I'msanctified,Complete  in  him.I'm  satisfied,  I'm  sat -is  -  fied! 


4  But  I  am  frail ;  a  thousand  slips, 
A  thousand  words,  from  hasty  lips, 
WiU  fill  my  soul  with  grief  and  sorrow — 
■'.Vh,foolish  soul,  thou  shouldst  not  borrow, 
Just  'as  thy  days'  thy  strength  shall  be, 
"Fis  thine  to  rest  complete  in  Me!" 

5  But  I  am  blind,  I  shall  but  stray, 
Or  grope  and  stumble  in  the  way — 
■•My  hand  shall  hold,  Mine  eye  shall  guide 

thee, 
And  My  bright  angels  walk  beside  thee ; 
Fear  not,  I  gave  Myself  for  thee, 
And  where  I  am  night  cannot  be!" 


6  "Complete  in  him  !"  and  what  is  this. 
But  gate  of  pearl  that  leads  to  bliss  ? 
Life  has  no  need,  but  Jesus  tills  it ; 
Life  has  no  storm,  but  Jesus  stills  it : 
Peace  widens,  deepens  to  a  sea, 

When  I  can  say,  "Complete  in  thee!" 

7  And  when  before  the  great  white  throne 
I  reap  the  joys  my  tears  have  sown — 

In  loftier  songs  I  will  adore  him. 
And  cast  my  crown  of  gold  before  him  ; 
And  this  my  highest  note  shall  be, 
"Redeemed     and     saved,     complete     in 
thee!" 
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Dare  to  Beliere. 


i 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 

._.  1 > 


MT16.  C.  H.  MoRius. 


w 


5±izi: 


m 


Dare  to  trust  in  your  Sa\-iour.Lord :  Dare  believe  lu  his  ho  -  ly  word ; 
Daretotell  liiiuyourdoubtsandfe^irsiDare  to  cast  on  him  all  your  cares; 
Dare  to  staudl'or the  truthand  ris^ht ;  Dareat  ^e  battle's  front  to  fifjht ; 

^  0   ,/    0-     -       -   ^  •    ^    ^   ^  ^-    ^    ^    ^    -  . 


di=t 


-0 — 0- 


fiti: 


i 


s'^ 


-5^ — :^ 


=«=P5= 


-s=#- 


— 0 — • — w — r— •-  ,  _      _  - 

Dare  to  count  every  prom-ise  time ;  Dare  believe  that  lie  cares  for  you : 
Dare  be-lievehe  will. s^ide,  defend:  Dareto  trust  him  as  your  best  friend 
Dare    a    sol-dier  for  Christ  to  be ;    Dare  to  trust  for  the  vie  -  to  -  ry ; 


tj 


>^ 


— !S ^ 


V       N       >       V 


m 


Dare  tocouieAvirhyoursin-sick  soul :Dare topleadhewillmakeyou whole; 
Dare  to  be  what  he"d  have  you  be:    Dare  to  trust  where  you  cannot  see; 
Dare  to  compass  the  cit  -  v round ;Daretoshouterethewallsfall down: 

-      —       —         -      -    .  .  >^    .0.    .0.     .M.       _-.      -^  ^--  . 

-M K m « m- 


I 


i 


g 


^^ 


-r 


— 0 — w — • — r- 

Dare  believe  that  your  pray'rprerails:  Da  re  believe  that  the  blood  avails. 
Dare  to  follow  thro"  shadows  dim:  Dare  to  go  an-y- where  with  him 
Dare  forvourGodto  live  anddie 


Dare  to  trust  for  a_home  ou  high. 


m 


^0- 


^tL 


I 


^^^ 


f 


-1 ?^ 

Chorus. 


A— i- 


zr. 


i— r- 


-^-l- 


3t=jC 


V 

Dare! 


Dare! 


Dare  to  believe  on    Je 

Je 


BOB 


Dw*    to  b«  •  Uerel   D&r«    to  be  >  liere 
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Dare  to  Believe,    concluded. 


jizjt 


-• — • 
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^— ^. — I- 


:Mz=mi 


P^-.  s    s    s     % 


:q= 


Life  and  sal- va-tiou  then  re-ceive;  Dare  to  believe  on  Je  -  sus. 


-?'— ^--f 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


i 


rt 


i5=i; 


Come,  Holy  Spirit. 


WM.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


:1=i 


E 


1.  Tliou  cleansingand  transforming  Fire,Come,Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,   come ! 

2.  Comein  thj^  pen-te  -  cost-almight,Come,Ho  -  ly  Spir-it,  come, 

3.  Heip  us     a  -  rise    to  heights  a-bove,  Come,Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  come ; 

4.  Briug,as   of    old, thetouguesof  flame,Come,Ho  -  ly  Spir-it,   come, 

1^  -#-    -•-    •»-    -J-      -0- :  -0-  -0-    -0-      -&- ' 


2^izi^=?: 


See 


1^=?: 


t: 


••8.- 


:q: 


:1=|: 


::^=:; 
-^-^-5 


i: 


_^  _j ^ 


I  I 

Otirheartswith  burning  zeal  inspire,  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it, 
With  peace  and  comfort,  life  and  light,Conie,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it. 
Let  ev  -  ery  tlio"t  and  word  l)e  love.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it. 
To  praise  tlie  precious  Saviour's  name.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it, 


Fine. 


-(^ 


come, 
come, 
come, 
come. 


S 


^ 


n  .0.   ^. 


:tiz:t; 


-#-p 


:tz=fe?-t 


t: 


It: 


r- 


^ 


D.S. — Withheav'nlypo\v"roursoulsendow,Come,Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,   come. 


-J- 


-4 1- 


D.S. 


d±3t 


3^ 


-_^ 


w—jt 


Come, Ho  -  ly  Spir-it, comejust now, Whileat the mer-cy-seat  we  bow; 


■^ 
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i40-y7<:>SaYed  to 

W.  J.  K, 


the  Uttermost. 


Music  by  W.  J.  Kirkpatrick.    By  par* 
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1.  Sav'd  to  the  ut  -  ter-most 

2.  Sav'd  to  the  ut  -  ter-most 

3.  Sav'd  to  the  ut  -  ter-most 

4.  Sav'd  to  the  ut  -  ter-most 


I      am  the  Lord's  ;  Je-sus,  my  Saviour,  sal  - 
Je  -  sus     is    near;    Keeping  me  safe-ly,  he 
this     I     can   say,  "OnceallwasdarkneB8,but 
cheer-ful-  ly    sing  Loudhal-le-  lu  -  iaa  to 
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va  -  tion  af  -  fords ;  Gives  me    his  Spir    -    it      a  wit-ness  with-in, 

cast-eth  out  fear;  Trusting    his  prom  -  is  -  es,       how    I      am  blest; 

now  it     is      day ;  Beau  -  ti  -  ful    vis    -   ions   of        glo  -  ry     I       see, 

Je-sus,  my  King!  Ran-som'd  and  par  -  don'd,  re-  deem'd  by  his  blood, 
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Whisp'ring     of      par  - 
Lean  -  ing     up  -  on 
Je     -     sus     in     bright  • 
Cleans'd  from  un-right  - 
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don,  and 

him,  how 
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eous-ness. 
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sav-ing  from  sin. 
sweet  is  my  rest, 
veal'd  un  -  to      me. 

glo  -  ry     to    God. 
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Sav'd, 

sav'd, 
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eav'd  to  the  ut-ter-most :  Sav'd,  sav'd,  by    power   divine ;     Sav'd,  sav'd,  Fm 

^  ^  ^       ...    . 
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ter-most:   Je   -   sus,    the  Saviour,  is 
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From  "  Precious  Sonos'' 
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On  the  Hallelujah  Line. 


Rev.  J.  M.  HoBBS. 

-t^ 


-^-^ 


=1=^-4 


Jno.  R.  Swenbt. 

h — : — \ N— -N- 


:1~^: 


-0t- 


-0r- 

-4h 


^         ^ 


1.0     the  Glo  -  ry  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  Has  been  ringing  thro'  my  soul,  Ev  -  er 
2.0     the  Hal  -  le-lu  -  jahcho-rus  Is         a     glo-rious  one  to  sing,    But  the 

3.  I'm  a     Hal  -  le-lu  -  jah  pilgrim,  And  I'll  nev-er    holdmy  peace  Till  my  , 

4.  Then  be  rea -dy,faithful  pilgrims,  To      go    for-wavdin    the  fight,  Take  the 


'-^ 
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-K— N- 


^=rE3 


■K — H- 


i^^izh 


n- 
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i^ 


?^ 


since  I  came  to  Je-sus,And  His  Spir-itmade  mewhole ;  AUmy  spir-it,  soul  and 
soul's  true  Hal- le-lu -jah  Is         awakened  by  our  King ;  For  the  joy   of  His  sal  - 
bless-ed  Saviour  tells  me,  Th€n,then  only  will  I  cease    To  in  -  vite  poor  hungry 
Spirit's  blade  of  vict'ry.  Wielding  it  with  all  your  might  ;For  with  faith  in  God  we 


inzszipqiz: 


D.  S'  since  I  came  to 
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'It. 


^— N- 


:1^ 


I  Fine. 


gaj: 1 


bod  -   y.Noware    under  His  control.   On  the  Gio-ry  Hal-le -lu  -  jah  Line. 

va-tion,Makestheheartwithmupicring,On  theGlo-ry  Hal-le-lu  -jah  Line. 

sinners,Come,and  share  the  gospelfeast.  On  the  Glo-ry  Hal-le-lu  -jah  Line. 

conquer,And  we'll  praise  Him  with  delight  On  theGlo-ry  Hal-le-lu  -jah  Line. 


9^: 


m0- 


--^M- 
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Je  -  BUS,  and  His  Spir-it  made  me  whole,I've  been  on  the  Hallelujah  Line. 


r 
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Chorus. 
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Glo  -   ry, 


glo  -  ry,  O   yes,  'tis    glo-ry  in  my  soul,  Ev-er 

Hal-le -lu-jah! 
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The  Promise- Way. 


"Jesus  always  comes  along  the  promise-way." — Moodv. 
E.  E.  Hewitt.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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^i 


^:^^ 


ril  tar  -  ry  at  a  prora-ise, 
From  siu  I  sought  sal  -  va-tiou, 
With  ev  -  ery  word  he  gives  me, 
AVhea  earthly  blossoms  per  -  ish, 


till       Je  -  sus  meets  me  there, 

and    called  up  -  on    his  name, 

I       hast  -  en     to     his  feet, 

and    win  -  try  storms  ai>-pear, 
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^^ 


He  cornes  a-long  the  prom-ise- 
He  comes  a-long  tlie  prom-ise- 
He  comes  a-long  the  prom-ise- 
He  comes  a-loug  the  prom-ise- 


-^—^ 


His  words,  so  free  and  gracious, 
O    come,  ye heav-y- lad-en. 
He    fills  me  with  his  Spir-it, 
He  soothes  my  heart  in  trouble, 

l-f-fi— « 


--N- 
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■way; 
way; 
■way ; 
way ; 
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-l-     -•- 


:-S-P' 


ril  take  to  him  in  prayer.  He  comes  a-long  the  prom-ise  -  waJ^ 
his  grace  is  still  the  same,  He  comes  a-long  the  prom-ise -way. 
he  makes  mj^joy  complete.  He  comes  a-long  the  prom-ise-  way. 
he    dries  the  fall-ing  tear,    He  comes  a-long  the  prom-ise -way. 


;t=5 — i 


i 


i — i^- 


V — V- 


'V- 


1r 


r 


-V—^—\ — ^- 


-15>- 


I 


Chorus. 
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glo  -  ry!  my  Saviour  comes  to  me, 
glo  -  ry!   he  meets  my  soul  to-day. 


His  bright  and  blessed 
Omit. 
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J.  Kirkpatrick. 


The  Promise- Way.    concluded. 
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light     I 


see; 
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lie  comes  a  -  long  the  ])r<>iu  -i«e  -  way. 
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143      /^'  A  Wave  of  Salvation. 


Annie  S.  Hawks. 


Wm.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 


Z3_^_ci— #— #— g— q— ^-c,--— q==i:«— #— 5— #---i-q— H— q— #— 3 

-#-  -#-  -•-     -•-  -•-  -•- 


1.  OLord,  sendawaveofsal-va  -  tion     O-verourpoul?;,  overoiu'souls; 

2.  Send  now,  like awave  of  the  o-  ceau,    E-veirthis hour,  even  thi?hour ; 

3.  O  quickeuus,Lord,  bythv^pir-it,   Heal  us  within,  heal  us  within ; 


U  ^  U 

N     N     ,S 


5=i: 


— q: 


-.-^iy 


We'll praisetheeandgivead-0-va-tion  While  e- ver  on- ward  it    rolls. 
Sub  -  du-ing all strii'eand commotion,  Graelousandnirghty  in    power. 
By  grace  we  aresav"dbythymer-it.  Cleanse usaudkeep us  from  sin. 


^^P-h- h— hU — U — « — h? — h; — h— H»— . — a—r-h 1 ' ^j — ^-r-r^—\m-rm-r-\ 


Chorus. 
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• — 0 — • 


Send,  Lord,  a  wave  of  sal  -  A'a-tion,  Hear  us  \\q  pray,  make  no  delay, 


gs^=-:^^ 
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-# — 0 — I r* — ^ — ^ — I r# — 0- 

-I 1—     I  ■        L — ^~~U — m   •    I  '    ~'~' 


-#-  -•-  -^ 


:P=: 


Send,  Lord,   a  wave  of    sal  -  va  -  tion   O  -  ver  our  souls  to  -  day. 
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144  ^ J  Onward,  Christian  Soldiers! 


Sabike  Babing-Gould. 


Tune,  Onward.    6,  6. 
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t^ 
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1. 

2. 
3. 


Onward,  Christian  soldiers !  marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus 
At  tlie  sign  of    tri  -  uniph  Satan's  host  doth  flee  ;On,then,Christian  soldiers, 
Like  a  mighty    arm  -  y  Moves  the  Church  of  God ;  Brothers.we  are  treading 
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-•& — 


-•G>- 
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i=M=t 


-«>- 
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Go  -  ing  on     be  -  fore  ;Christ,the  rov-al     Mas  - 

On    to    vie -to -17!     Hell's  foundations  qni  - 

Where  the  saints  have'trod :  We  are  not  di   -  vid   - 


ter,  Leads  against  the  foe; 
ver    At  the  shout  of  praise; 
ed.  All  one  bo  -  dy    we, 
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Chorus. 
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Forward  in -to    bat- tie,  See  His  ban-ner  go!      Onward,  Christian  soldiers! 
Brothers, lift  your  voic  -  es.Loud  your  anthems  raise. 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine,  One  in    chari  -  ty. 


pggEr|=J: 


tJ 


jO- 


■-G>- 


4'  Jrowns  and  thrones  may  perish. 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain ; 
Gates  of  liell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  falL 
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5  Onward,  then,  ye  people! 

Join  our  liappy  throng. 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph-song; 
Glory,  laud,  and  honor 

Unto  Christ  the  King, 
This  througii  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. 


145       Walking  with  Jesus  my  Lord. 


Isaac  R.  Embree 

iN — ^ 


Jno.  R.  SWBNey. 


1.  Walk-ingwith  Je  -  sus,from  morning  till  night.Walkingwith  Jesus  my  Lord ; 

2.  W'alk-ingwithJe  -  sus, when  danger   is   nigh,  Walkingwith  Jesus  my  Lord; 

3.  Walk- ing  with  Je-sus,  when  friends  prove  untrue.Walking  with  Jesus  my  Lord; 

4.  Walk-ingwith  Je-sus,  by  faith  and  not  sight.  Walking  with  Jesus  my  Lord ; 
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■^x 
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Walk  -  ing  with  Je  -  sus)  in  garments  made  white,  Walking  with  Jesus  my  Lord ; 
Walk  -  ing  with  Je  -  sus.when  billows  run  high;  Walking  with  Jesus  my  Lord  ; 
Walk  -  ing  with  Je  -sus.what  -  evrcr  they  do  ;  Walking  with  Jesusmy  Lord ; 
Walk  -  ing  with  Je  -  sus.with  songs  of  delight ;  Walking  with  Jesus  mv  Lord ; 

It — ^ — ^ — ^— F^ — ^__/i_^zzpig=:f=i*-t~'i — t=TW~'^ 


t 


I  i^  *[fiid; 

[Walking  with  Jesus,  with  hand  clasped  in  hand.  Walking  with  Jesus.in  Canaan'sbright 
iWalk-ing  with  Je-sus, in  poverty'svale.Walking  with  Jesus  whoselove  will  ne'er  fail; 
Walk-ingwith  Je  -  sus,  instepbyHisside,Walking  with  Jesus  what-ev-erbe-tide; 
Walk-ing  with  Jesus.my  staff  and  my  stay,  Walking  with  Jesus  the  truth  and  the  way; 


Walking  with  Jesus,  O  blest  be  His  name !  Walking  with  Je-sus  my   Lord. 


P 
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>  1^  u 

i?.iS.Walk-ing  with  Je  -  sus,0  blest  be  His  name, Walking  with  Jesus  my  Lord, 


Chorus. 


n.s. 


Walk     -     -     -  ing  with  Je 

Walk-ing,  yes  walk-ing  with  Je 


sus,  Walk     -     -       ing      with     Je  -  sus, 
sus,Walk-ing,yes  walk-ing  with  Je  -  sus, 
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L.  E.  J. 


Since  the  Comforter  Came. 


L.  K.  JoNfts. 


1.  1  am  kept  from  e  -  vil's  power  Since  the  Com-fort-er 

2.  Sin       is    tak  -  en  from  my  heart  Since  tlie  Com-fort-er 

3.  In       the  light    I  walk  each  day,  Since  the  Com-fort-er 

4.  Earth  seems  fair  and  skies  all  bright  Since  the  Com-fort-er 

__  • N 


came ; 
came ; 
came; 
came; 
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Safe  -  ly   shel-tered  ev  -  ery  hour  Since  the  Com-fort-er  came. 

In      his  work    I    have    a    part  Since  the  Com-fort-er  came. 

Not   one  mo-ment  need    I    stray  Since  the  Com-fort-er  came. 

O'er  my  way  there  falls  no   night  Since  the  Com-fort-er  came. 
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Chorus. 
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Peace  have  I  though  tempests  roll,  Joy  and  gladness    in    my   soul ; 
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Je  -  sus  has  en  -  tire    con  -  ti-ol    Since  the  Comforter      came. 
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Jesus  Only! 


Flora  Kirkland. 


Matt.  17:8. 


\Vm.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  Noth-ing  earthly  meets  the  longing,  Nothing  here  can  sat-is  -  f  y ; 

2.  "Je  -  sus  ou-ly !"'  on  the  mountain,  \Vheumy  heart  with  raptm-e thrills ; 

3.  O     to  spend  each  passing  moment   As  in  sight  of  his  dear  fiice! 

4.  Grace  that  saves  me,  grace  that  keeps  me,  Grace  thathelpsmedayby  day , 

5.  Je-sus,  Saviour,  thou  hast  bought  me,  Thou  hast  sealed  me  for  thine  own ; 
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But    the  love  and  grace  of  Je-  sus,  [Meet  and  still  each  longing  cry. 
"Je  -  sus  on-ly !"  iu    the  val-ley,  When  life's  woe  my  spir-it    fills. 
O     to  show  to  souls  iu  dark-uess  All  the  beau-ty  of    his  grace! 
Faithand hope andpeace renewing.  Lest    I      fal-ter  by  the  way. 
Hold  me,  guardme  and  di  -  rect  me.  Till  thoucallest  "Child,  come  home." 
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Chorus. 
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"Je  -  sus  on  -  ly !   Je  -  sus  on-ly !"  Be    my  raptur'dsong  to-day ; 


^Si=t±- 


-m- 
-I — 


-h- 


C| 1^— k'— ^— ^— ^-tf-^^i J 


fcil 


.0_-l._* « H — I ^      — ^ 1 q — 


eres. 


-^--l 


— I 1- 

-g—r—0 1 y 

-•— — 0 — • • 


:i^i=::|^zq: 


"Je-sus  on  -  ly !    Je  -  sus  on  -  ly !"  "Je-sus !  Jesus!"    all  the  way. 
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Step  Over  Jordan. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.    KiRKPATRlCK. 
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1.  On,  halt-ing Christian, for  the  word  is  "forward"  still.  Yielding    to 

2.  He'll  make  j'ou  willing  if    the  work  you  let  him  do ;    Come  to    the 

3.  Cometo  thepastiu-esthatwithrailkandhon-ey  flow;  Let     ev-'ry 
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Je-sus,  let  hira  gov-ernheartand  will;  Nowlet  him  lead  you  by 
fountain  that  will  cleauseandkeepyoutoo;Keady  to  fol  -  low  as 
hindrance,every  hid-den    i  -  dol  go ;  Praising  the  Saviour  for 
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lov-ing,wounded  hand,  Step   o  -  ver  Jor-dan    to    the  promised 

Mas-ter  shall  command.  Step   o  -  ver  Jor-dan    to    the  promised 

grace  wherein  Ave  stand,  Step   o  -  ver  Jor-dan    to    the  promised 


land, 
land, 
laud. 


(    Step    o  -  ver  Jor-dan,  step  o  -  ver  Jordan,  Step  o  -  ver  Jordan  to  the 
\Turnfromyourstraying,trusting,o-bey-ing,  Omit 

-#-  I    ^    ^  ^  1*^ 


#— ^- 


Pi^-L    L  ■  I   L 


£: 


-U—U- 


-^z=tr-- 
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-^-r 
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--j- 
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-^-zzt 
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prom-ised  land ;      Step    o  -  ver  Jor-dan    to    the  prom- ised 
■0-     J^ 
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Refreshing.    S.  M. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKFATRICK. 


■t- 


^^=T=i 


:^ 


^ 


-5^ 


Id: 


'-<§'- 


1.  Come,  Lord,  and    let  Thy  pow'r    On  each      and    all   de  -  scend,  While 

2.  Come,  Lord,  and    let  Thy  pow'r    Eachtho't    of     self  re-move;    And 

3.  Our  wait   -    ing,long-ing  eyes,    Are  look  -  ing   up     to  Thee;       O 

4.  Come,  Lord,  Thy  pow'r  a  -  lone    The  work      of    grace  can  do  ;     Now 
6.  Be    ours,     with  fer  -  vent   zeal,  Thy  blood-stain'd  cross  to   bear ;  Till 


Sti 


^ 


X 


r — r-^r: 


-0 — 


Lg?: 


?^ 


*=4 


iEE^fEE 


5 


gather'd    in  Thy      ho  -  lyname.  Be  -   fore    Thy  throne  we 

may  we  feel  as        ne'er  be- fore  Thy  pure     and  per  -  feet 

may  we,   in  Thy     smil-ing  face.  Our      Fa  -  ther's  glo  -  ry 

let      it    con  -    se  -  crate  to  Thee  Our  hearts    and  lives   a  - 

at     Thy  feet  we        lay    it  down,  A      crown     of    life     to 

^  ^        ^       -       -            -          *-^ • »— tty-- 


ZZI3:. 


bend. 

love. 

see. 

new. 

wear. 


-^- 


^ 


It 


t- 


Re- fresh    our  wait- ing  souls,     Our  fee   -   ble  faith  in  -  spire,   And 


C%-^ 
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1 

• — 

r-#-s- 

~f — f- 

— • — 

^ 

41. 
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^ 

-(2- 
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P 


from  Thine  al  -  tar    touch  our  hearts  With  coals      of     sa-cred     fire. 
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:t= 


It 
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Living  ill  the  Sunshine. 


"The  path  of  the  righteous  is  as  the  light  of  dawn,  that  shineth  more  and  more  unto  the  perfect 
S.  H.  B.  day."— PROV.  4  :  iS  (R.  Y.  marg.).         S.  Henry  Bolton. 


1.  Liv-ingiu  the  sunshine,  brio^lit  and  hajjiij'  day,      As      I  walk  Avith 

2.  Liv  -  ing  in  tlie  sunshine,  walking  in    the  light,  How  my  soul  re- 

3.  Liv  -  ing  in  the  stuishine,  tliis    is  joy    di-vine,  Sweet  the  light  of 

4.  Liv  -  ing  in  the  sunshine,  sweet  the  life  of  praise,  Growing  up    in 


' — ^-i — ^=F-t^-'=i — I — "^r — f-r — J  I — i — I — t^~i — ^ 


3i;zz1=Ejz=^z=i^t;s;q:^F:^:!vz:1=ii:^Ri;=z^z=P=z> 


Je  -  sus,  all    a-long  the  way,  Holding  sweet  communion  with  my 

joic  -  es  as     I  know  my  right; Cleans'dfromallthat's sinful,  madeas 

heav  -  en  in  my  souldoth  shine ;  And  the  path  grows  brighter  as     I 

Je  -  sus  all  thecoming  days;  VVatchingfor  the  Bridegroom,  who  will 


— 1 — I — ^ — ^— f-— y-^^e.f- 1 — ^~-\ — ^-n- — I — "^1 — ■^- 


\ 1 Vt — I 1 — I — I P — I N-, — I 1 r-J \ — IV-| — '"^H ■ 


heavenly   King:  O  'tis  sweetest  pleasure  while  his  praise  I    sing, 

white  as    snow-:  O  it    is    soglo-rious    all  (Jod's  will  to    know, 

on- ward    go;  In  my  Lord  I  tri  -  mnph     0  -  ver  ev  -  ery     foe. 

soon  be    liere :  In  an  hour  we  know  not,  Je  -  sus  will  ap  -  pear. 

Chorus. 


■it — »—'- 


— Pv 
— I— 
— «■ 


--!— H^-J- 


1 — I ■ — , — I 1 IV-, r-' 1^ — I ^- 

bezL_jiiiL-Jz:^j=;=qi:b5^:j=:EB=zt=z'z: 


Liv- ing  in    the  sunshine, 


{IS     I  pass    a  -  long,   Glo  -  ri  -  fy  -  ing 


.0 0^-0 ^ 0-JL  0 0_0 0  0.1.,0^^ '0—0 1 

I 1 — 1 ! — : — I l-U — ]g — U — 1«— l--'^^' — r — — t- — ' 1 — 

I ^— p i^-tj 1 cp J-_^_J_I^ 1 1- ^_, ^_. 


!& 


Je  -  sus      :iil  my  life    a    sung;  Finding  milk  and  honey,     feed-iug 


1 1- 


i — I — ^ — •- 1    I  -1  r» — •»— • — »- 

-I ^ — I p:_L^_^j^ — yz. i — I 1_. 
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-t- 


Livins:  in  the  Siinsliine.    concluded. 


ou    the  best:     O      it    is      de-light-ful      iu 


-N- 


'0- 


-1^4- 


SI 


-H— ^^ 


-*-   -^ 


S't 


--^=±: 


■*- 


-I — 


my  Lord  to    rest 


iiHa 


151- f^    Saved,  Blessedly  Saved. 

L.  E.  J. 


__, 1 J — 


4 


E.  Jones. 

-^-4— 


iS 


1. 

2. 
3. 


T*^  - 

I     am  praising  my  Lord  to-day,  Walking  with  him  along  the  way ; 
I     am  praising  liim  for  his  love,  While  I  jour-ney  to  realms  a-bove ; 


I 


am  praising  tho'  shadows  f al  1,  In    his  care  can  no  harm  be-f all ; 

.«.  ^  ^  ^   .^  .«. .   .^-    .ft.  ^.  .p.  .ft.  if:   It  it  I 


-H 


-h 


-f — b' — b^ — fc^- 


-• — •- 


-I tx-f 


-k^ — i^ — U 


ft__» — « — 9. — 5-c^ — , — g-—hD — ^ — 0 — 0 — :5.-Lj^-T-^T  J 


He  has  tak-en  my  guilt  a  -  waj-,  I  am  wondrously  saved. 
Ev  -  ery  promise  myheartdothijrove,!  am  wondrously  saved. 
Je  -  sus  Christ  is    my  all     in    all,       I     am  woudrouslj-  saved. 

f.-S 1 : 1 1 1 * • F---  -• — 

__^__,_,__,_,__t-._^_prt|r_p. 
Chorus. 


-«+t— «— . h-i — ^ — • — 


S=]: 


I        -•-    -0.    -0-    -#-    .0-    .0- 
Saved,  saved,  bless-ed-1  y  saved;  Kept  by  the  power  of  the  bleeding  Lamb; 

H«.     .,.       ^       .ft. 


f-0 0 0 0 0 0-r0 1 
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-I — ^-t- 
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fj  T  ::  ^33 — 


Saved,  saved,  wondrously  saved,  Dwelling  in    Je  -  sus    I      am. 


t- 


.0.    .fi.    .ft.  . 
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152-  7^  Mine  Eyes  Beheld  the  King. 


Mrs. 


by    sin  my  eyes  were  hold-eu, 
wiis  riirist,  tlie  lowly  Je    -    suR, 
my   load  of  rtires  foil  from   me, 

by    day  lie's  waiting  with    me, 


Wea   -    ry  years  ill  blindness 
Who    once walk'd inGal-i- 
IIow  my  doubts  and  fears  were 
Holds  my  hand  andguides  my 


=4 


#==^ 


-4:-- 


3-^— ^:tp::=i: 


f-r 


-#- 
-I — 


=t==t==i 


— 25l-^ 


-^— 


^_JL_ 


._| 1:^ — ^ ^:^ p 1 


-2^- 


■A- 


spent ; 
lee, 
stilled, 
feet; 


Wast  -  ed  were  the  hours  all  gold 
Now    the  ris'n,  triumphant  Je 
And    that  restless  void  and  long 
Ev     -     er    in    my  ear    he  whis 


en, 

BUS 

pers 


All  my 
'Who  had 
^Vith  his 
Words  of 


life       on  pleas  -  ure    bent, 
thus  brought  sight  to     me. 
pre  -  ciouslove    was  filled. 
com  -  fort  won-drous  sweet. 


Till    One  came  in   love  and 
Bright-er  shone  the  sun-  a- 
How      I    felt  my  sins  for- 
Do       vou  won-tler  I'm   re- 

\ 1 1 M 1 1 


q=T 


'0-0-0 


LU    ¥  f 


-S)-T- 
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Touched  my  eyes  and  sightdid  bring; 
8weet  -  er  seemed  the  l)irds  to    sing ; 
Felt      new    life  with -in    me 
Won  -  der  that    I   shout  and 


spring; 
sing? 


"Ci^ 
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GlLMOUR. 


Mine  Eyes  Beheld  the  King,    cooftided. 


At  his  feet  I  fell  and worshipp"d,Formiuee5'es beheld  the  King 
All  the  earth  tookou  new  beauty,"\yheuinineeyesbeheld  the  King. 
I  became  an  heir  of  heav-eu,  When  mine  eyes  beheld  the  King, 
For  I'm  liv-iug  in  his  presence,  And  I    still     behold  the  King 


±: 


ts- 


wt^Z 


-T- 


■0-0- 


-0r0- 


Chorus 

*     ^      !i 


For  mine  eyes 
"When  mine  eyes 
When  mine  eves 

And  I      still 


■^-»- 


be-lield 

be-held 

be- held 

be- hold 
-#- . 

1== 


the 
the 
the 
tlie 


King, For  mine 

King, When  mine 

King, When  mine 

King, And    I 


-h- 


:pt=:r 


-^- 


-fc/ — f^—v- 

For  mine  ej'es 

When  niino  eyes 

When  mine  eyes 

And      I    still 


—I — 

-v- 

be 
be 
be- 


held 
held 
held 


be  -  hold 


the  King, 
the  King, 
the  King, 
the   King, 


-h- 


]/— 

be  -  held 
be  -  held 
bo  -  lield 
be  -  hold 


the  King, 
tlie  King, 
the  King, 
the  King, 


eyes 
eyes 
ej^es 
still 


beheld 
beheld 
belield 
behold 


the 
the 
the 
the 


King ; At  his  feet  . 

King; All  the  earth 

King;  .....  I      be-came  . 

King ; For  I'm  liv 


-I — 


For  mine  eyes  be-held 
When  mine  eyes  be-held 
When  mine  eyes  beheld 

And    I    still     bc-hold 


i 


± 


w 


the  King,  beheld 
the  King,  beheld 
the  King,  beheld 
the  King,  behold 

S         N 


:^t^: 


-^ 
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I 

took 

an 

ing 


^^ 


the  King; 
the  King; 
the  King; 
the  King; 


-^— V— t^- 


-4- 


Ov 


At     his  feet    I 
All  thee.irth  took 
I      became     an 
For  I'm   liv  -  ing 


fell  and  worshipped.  For  mine  eyes 

on    new  beau  -  ty.  When  mine  eyes 

heir  of  heav  -  en.     When  mine  eyes 

in     his  pres  -  ence.   And       I     still 


—0- 
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be 
be 
be 
be 


held  t 


the  King, 

held  the  King, 

lield  the  King, 

hold  the  King. 
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153  '  6  f        Under  the  Blood. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
Moderato. 


WM.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  Lord,  keep  mypoulfrom  day  today,  UnH3ertheblood,uii-der  the  blood; 

2.  The    sinner's  ref-uge  here    a-loue,  Uu-derthe blood, uu-derthe blood; 

3.  Lord,  with  thyself  my  ?pir  -  it  till.  Uunler  the  blootl,un-der  the  blood; 
■4.  Sweet  peace  abides  Avith-in  the  heart.  Un-tler  the  blootl,un-der  the  blood; 
5.  The  Ho  -  ly    Spir-it,  hour  by  hour,  Un-dertheblood,iin-dertheblood; 


^ 


t^ 


i 


Takedoiibtaudfearand  sin  a-way,  Un  -  derthe  precious  blood. 
Here  Je-siis  makes  sal-va-tiou  known,  l^n  -  der  the  precious  blood. 
And  work  in  me  to  do  thy  will,  I'n  -  der  the  precious  blood. 
And  o^ifts  di-Aine  their  joy  im-part,  Un  -  dei-  the  precious  blood. 
Ex  -  erT>  hi>  sane  -  ti  -  fv-  inir  power,  Un  -  der  the  precious  blood. 


m. 


H 


1 


-_, — ^- 

■V 7' 


Chorus. 
— ^ V 


^,^^ 


— ( 1 ■ S 


t=ttJ 


Under  the  blood,  the  precious  blood,  Un-der  the  cleansing,  healing  flood ; 


a^s^ 


-7- 
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■• • •-^-^ 
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Keep  me,  Saviour,  from  day   to  div.     Uu -der  the  precious    blood. 


-^-        -^-       -w  •    ^  ^ 
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Eoom  at  the  Fountain. 


r 


— 1 


Mrs.  M.  J.  Harris. 


— jS— P N s-| r-==-|-| 


1/  '     U 

I    heard  my  lov-iiigSavi(>ursay,Tliere"sroomatthefountamiorine, 

Icametohiin  my  sins coufes<?ed,There"sroomatthefountainl"ovme, 

Iplung'd  beneath  thecrimsoutide,There'sroouiatthe  fountain  forme, 

1  found  thecrinison  stream  1  know,There"s  room  at  the  fountain  for  me, 

-0-    -0-  -^    ^  .  .#-      -        - 


Si 


i—^z 
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t=t: 
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-P— P- 


,i^_^^_u- 


;s 


1/  "    '  '  u 

Come  wash  thestaiusofsinaway,  There's  roomatthefountainf  or  thee. 

Whenlgaveupmy  heart  was  hlest,There"sroomatthefouutainforthee. 

And  now  by  faith  am  sanctified,  There'sroomatthefountainforthee. 

Hisbloodhaswash"dmewhiteassnow,There'sroomatthelountainforthee. 


±z±: 


:t 


-*— #■ 


#— P- 


V— W- 


F — 0—rw 


"t^^-t^- 


t^^ 
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Chorus. 
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r 

Room,  room,  yes,  there  is  room.  Room  at  the  fountain  for 


-Ifc 


_f_i. 
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:^-P 
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I i-^-^r 


thee, 

for  thee, : 
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-k'— V- 


:/= 


r-^ 
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Room,  room,  yes,  there  is  room,  There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  thee. 

-0-    -0- '  -0- 


rt 


:t: 


i 


^^Ezii: 


^ 


X 


ee 


7  His  blood  was^'shed  but  once  for  all, 
There's  roomat  the  fountain  for  me ; 

O  don't  reject  sweet  Mercy's  call, 
There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  thee. 


f- 


5  He  cleans'd  my  heart  from  i  nbred  sin , 
There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  me, 

And  now  he  keeps  me  pure  within, 
There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  thee. 


4?; 


6  I'llpraisehimwhile  he  gives  me  breath,  8  We'll  sing  with  all  the  saints  above, 

There's  room  at  tlie  fountain  for  me ;  There's  room  at  tlie  fountain  for  me ; 

He  saved  me  from  an  awful  death.  And  praise  him  for  redeeming  love, 

There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  thee.  There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  thee. 
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155  Glory  to  God,  Hallehijali ! 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


\Vm.  J.  KiRKPATRlCK. 


"    fSi-^-^ -\ ^ 0 0 0 0 0—0- 

i  rf  —  ^—0 — =— 1— # 0 0 — 0 #- 


1.  We     are     nev  -  er,   nev  -  er  wea-ry     of 

2.  We     are     lost      a  -  mid  the  rap- tu re   of 

3.  We     are      go  -  ing   to      a    pal  -  ace  that 

4.  There  we'll  shout  re-deem-ing  mer-ey    in 

^'-Ar^    l—i   t-S— 5     ii     C     I     '0     0 
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grand    old 
deem  -  ing 
built       of 
glad,    new 
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song; 
love ; 
gold; 
song; 
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Glo  - 

ry 

to 

God.  hal  ■ 

•le  - 

lu    - 

iah! 

We    can   sing  it    loud   as 

Glo  - 

ry 

to 

God,  hal 

■le  - 

lu   - 

iah! 

^^'e    are    ris  -  ing  on     its 

Glo  - 

ry 

to 

God,  hal 

-le  - 

lu    - 

iah ! 

Where  the  King  in     all    His 

Glo- 

ry 

to 

God,  hal  - 

le  - 

lu    - 

jah! 

There  we  '11  sing  the  praise  of 
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ev  -  er,  with  our  faith  more  strong :  Glo-ry  to  God,  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah! 

pin-ions   to     the    hills     a  -  bove:    Glo-ry  to  God.  hal- le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 

splendor  we   shall   soon  be-hold:      Glo-ry  to  God.  hal- le  -  lu- jah! 

Je-suswith  the  blood-wash' d  throng:  Glo-ry  to  God,  hal- le  -  lu-jah! 
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Chorus. 
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O,     the  children    of   the  Lord  have  a    right  to  shout  and  sing,  For   the 
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■way  is  growing  bright  and  our  souls  are  on  the  wing;  We  are  go-ing  by  and 
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Glory  to  God,  Hallelujah!    concluded. 
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to    the  pal-uce  of      aKinglGlo-ry    to  God,  hal-le  -  lu-jahl 
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Pass  Me  Not. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.   H.   DOANE. 


-^- 


gen-tle  Sav 


. iour,  Hear  my  hum-ble  cry; 


cy,  Find  a   sweet  re  -  lief ; 


1.  Pass    me  not,   O 

2.  Let      me,   at    thy  throne  of  mer 

3.  Trust-lug    on-ly    in  thy  mer  -  its,  Would  I    seek  thy  face; 

4.  Thou,  the  spring  of  all  my  com -fort.  More  than  life  to    me — 

f 1 y — I y— f-U U — 1-^ ^ 


-^i V i^- 


i=^:=bt--S=i=:Etz=:tz=t: 
I         I 


% 


4===^-: 


L^ 


While   on   oth  -  ers  thou  art  smil  -  ing.     Do    not  pass   me    by. 
Kneel -ing  therein  de^p  con-tri  -  tiou.  Help  my    un  -  be -lief. 
Heal    m\'  wounded,  broken   S))ir  -  it.     Save  me    by    thy  grace 
Whom  have  I    on  earth  be  -  side  thee  ?  Whom  in  heav'n  but  thee  ? 

t 


It: 


f 


^ 


:t 


^_i — 


^: 


i  f^  .       »■  '         r'  *■  I  f  •  ■  'I 

D.  S. — ^^^lile  on    oth-ers  thou  art  call  -  ing,   Do    not  pass   me   by. 


^ 


Chorus 


D.S. 


^P 


Say 


lour, 


-151 , 


Sav 

-(=2- 


iour,      Hear    my    hum  -  ble       cry ; 
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Wonderful  Story  of  Love. 


u 
1. 

2. 
3. 
i. 


J  Sing  out  the  tidings  that  tell  us  of  Jesus,  Wonderful 
\  Siu^  it  to  all  that  from  gin  he  nowfreesus.;  "Wonderful 
r  Tell  of  lijs  birth  intheBethlehenuiianger,Wouderful 
t  Tellhow  he  cametoredeemusfroni  danger,  Wonderful 
f  Tell  of  the  tree  upon  which  hedid  languish, Wonderful 
t  Howfor  poor  sinners  lie  sufferMinanguish,  Wonderful 
/  Tell  howhei'Opefronithegraveandasceuded,Wonderful 
t  Rose  in  great  triuiupli,his  sorrowsall  ended,  >Vonderful 


story  of  love  ;  \ 
story  of  love ;  j 
story  of  love ;  \ 
story  of  love ;  / 
story  of  love ; 


story  of  love ;  / 
story  of  love ;  \ 
story  of  love ;  j 


±^ 


:^-J^:f— t^ 


_^>  J^_^    I 


jl'i    ',    ^-rzPzg-zBziqz:qEq=3zB=ii^fc:^ZgI^  Bifid 


AMien-wewerestraying,inpityhesoughtus,Wonderfulstory  of  love ; 
Camefromtherichesaiidcrownsof hisglory,Wonderfulstory  of  love ; 
Tellof  thetouibof  the  rich  wherethey  laid  hin'i,  Wonderful  story  of  love; 
Soon  he  Is  coming  in  glo-ry  and  power,  Wonderful  story  of  love; 

-•-:  -4-  -g-  -g-  -g-    ^  .  ^    ^    ^  .  ^    ^    ^-r^. 


:P='iF^ 


s 


I±S-T=^ 


t 


-V'— V— V- 


-•— -• — •-  -f- 
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.ttztE 


^- 


-i^—V' 


^ 


^ 


:^ 


Fine. 


t: 


T=3: 


^--^ 


N — N~\- 


^r 


-X-A—JN — Sr-S 


4^^— 


-• — • — 0- 


*^0^ 

of  love, 
of  love, 
of  love, 
of  love. 


fj 


Out  of  the  darkness  of  sinhathhebro't  us,  Wonderful  sto-ry 
We  will  keep  telling  the  marvelous  story.  Wonderful  sto-ry 
Tell  it  till  allhavereceiv'd  and  obey"dhim, Wonderful  sto-ry 
Kobcdandrejoicin-z,  wehailthegladhour, Wonderful  sto-ry 


D.S. — Men  are  now  dying,theyperish  without  it,  Wonderful  story  of  love. 


Chorus. 


D.S. 


g2 •^#--#_#^-#--#-l:^--pj-|^-^f— t^-#-#-#^ij^-pi>^#-£i 


ir  ir        ir        ir        I  -i  ^— ' 

Preach  it  and  pray  it  andsing  it  and  shout  it,  Wonderful  stoiT  of   love ; 


--f==f=f: 


.0 — 0 — 0. 


^1 
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-j^—iji'- 
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158    y 

Rev.  Joshua  Gill. 


Thou  Finest  Me. 


M.  E.  GrLL. 


■^ 


± 


tq: 


-5-*  ■•- 


*:J=j: 
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=1=q==1: 


^^^ 


irA: 


:^- 


3: 


:J;* 


■&- 


1.  Je  -  sus,  thou  art  full  of  bless- 

2.  Lord,  1  have  received  the  bless- 

3.  Ho-ly   Fa-ther,  God  of  glo  - 

4.  Father,  Son  and  Ho-ly  Sph-  - 


ing,  Full  of  grace  and  truth  I  see ; 
iug,Frora  thyheartof  love  so  free ; 
ry,  Full  of  luer  -  cy  like  a  eea ; 
it,   Glad  I  am    thy  child  to    be; 


^9 


S: 


-X-X 

-<& — 0- 


•@- 


g=P: 


■6?- 


£ 


42- 


T" 


t:=ttt 


-iS^ 
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^- 


-15^- 
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:^^ 


^- 


\ 


M 
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tF:=t=q: 


^=1; 
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t^: 


Ttt 
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M 


:;=* 


iti: 


:^ 


-?:S- 


Seudjust  now  my  soul  re- fresh- 
Still  I  come,  my  need  con-fess- 
Help  me  now  to  tell  the  sto  - 
Glad  to  prove  thy  sav-iug  mer- 


m 


:f: 


^: 


-i9- 


e- 


I  I 

-ing,  Send  thy  bles 
ing,  Pour  thy  full 
ry,  Howthoufill 
it.    Glad  it  reacli 

N 
■*-0    ^     -f-    tr 


s-mg 

uess 

est 

es 


now 
noAV 
ev  - 
ev  - 


on 
on 
en 
en 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 


-f9- 


-r — f-- 


r- 


-J: 


*=iiil=:^(:?^rqz=^=q 


ow 
Now 
Ev    -    - 
Ev    -    - 

Send  now 
Pour  now 
Fills  ev  - 
Kaach-es 


^ 


on 
on 
en 
en 

on 
on 
en 
to 

J     _ 


■25: 


3= 


-0- 


-(9- 


-•-« 


■&■ 


-S- 


me, 

me, 

me, 

me, 

me, 

me, 

me, 

me, 


now 
noAV 
ev  - 
ev    ■ 

send   now    on 
pour  now    on 


on  me, 
on  me, 
en    me. 


i=p: 


R^ 


en    me, 

me, 
me, 
Rlls      ev  -  en        me, 
reach-es         to       me, 


Send  thy  bless-ing 

Pour  thy  fuU-ness 

IIow  thou  fill  -  est 

Glad  it  reach-es 


-^ 


.--t 


-■t^-e- 


-©■ — 


I 


'V 


-h- 


I 


^^^N 
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I^ 
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-i5>- 


now 
now 
ev    - 


on 
on 
en 


ev    -    en 


E 


me, 
me, 
me, 
me, 


Send  thy  bless  -  ing 
Pour  thy  full  -  ness 
How  thou  fill   -   est 
Glad    it  reach  -  es 


1_ 

-»■ 

uow 
now 

ev 

ev 


on 
on 
en 
en 


— g^ 
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me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 


e. 


b. 
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It  Is  For  Us  All  To-Day. 


"For  the  promise  is  unto  you,  and  to  your  children,  and  all  that  are  afar  off,  even  as  many  as  the 
L.  L.  P.  Lord  our  God  shall  call." — Acts  2: 39.     Rev.  L.  L.  Pickett. 


E^A: 


-> — tf — ^■ 


— I — 


i^ 


^v-r-A 


ii 


1^= 


:4=: 


1.  Have  you  ev  -  er  felt  the  povv-er    Of    the  Pen- te-cos-tal  Are 

2.  Je    -    PUS  of-feisthisl)lestclean.<ingUn-to     all  his  children  dear, 

3.  Soniehavetho'ttliey  could  not  live  it"  NVhile  they  dwell  on  earth  below, 

4.  You  may  now  receive  the  Spir- it     As    a    sane- ti-fy  -  iug  flame, 

e>Vc^  1— • •— H»— =—• — •---• — » — •-=■- •-^•— H»-=-# — •---• — • — A 

^■'O^-tr-A— ' a" — fn 1/ 1 b> 3' 1 1 ^ H y 1 — — V 1 1 


^ 


m 


Burn-ing    up    all  car-  nal  na-ture,  Cleansing  out  all  base  de-sire, 
Ful  -  ly,  free  -  Ij-^  pu  -  ri  -  fy-ing,  Ban-ish  -  ing  all  doubt  and  fear, 
But    in    this  they  weremistiiken,   For  the      Bi  -  ble  tells  us    so. 
If    Avith  allyourheartyouseekhim,]hning  faith  in    Je-sus*name; 

^ .  -^    .#-:-#..#-:-#-..#.  if:  *  It  •  -       -     -     -     -     - 

>> — t^  — ^— Hy — ^ — ^ — 9 — 9 — t^ — t- 


t 


11 


:t:=:t: 


^- 


-V. — !- 


-^—t 


^ 


•  f  •-#      »  :  »    »  .    U4— 

,it  -fe    -g^    *    s    t 

t    i/— ^-v    ^-— t^           -^ 

Go  -  ing  thro'  and  thro'  your  spirit,  Cleansing  all  its  stain  a-waj' ; 
It      will  help  you,  O  my  brother,  AVhen  you  singaud  when  you  pray ; 
And  the  Spir  -  it  now  is  with  us.  He    can  keep  us    all  the  way ; 
On    the  cross  he  bought  this  blessing,  He  will  uev -*er  saj'-  us  Nay; 


.0-^-0— 


J=4r 


m 


O  I'm  glad,  so  glad  to  tell  j'ou  It  is  for  us  all  to-day. 
He  is  wait-ing  now  to  give  it,  It  is  for  us  all  to-day. 
Then  by  faith  why  not  receive  it?  It  is  for  us  all  to-day. 
He      is    wait-ing  now  to  give  it,  "Why  not  claim  it,  friend,  to-day? 


^ 


^ 


i=t: 


-V— - 


— V- 


1 — V 


Ccpyrlpht,  1897,  by  L.  "L.  Piciuctt.    Uwd  by  p«r. 
168 


^rr 


m 


It  Is  For  Us  All  To-Day. 


Concluded. 


Chorus. 


is    for us  all     to-day,  If  we 

It       is    for      UB    all,  !oi   us     all      to-day, 


t^=w 


1^5 


-I H- 

-L — »- 


-^  -0- 
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•ff— F-— -•— K- 


:^ 


:^=t 
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r 

ti'ust and  truly  pray,  Consecrate  to  Christ  your  all, 

If  we  trust  and  pray,        if   we  tru- ly  trust  and  pr.iy, 

-^-..^  -•-•-^  ^-  -/t..^  -*-.-P-  .^..^-  .^  -^-.-^- 
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^^ 


-l»^— P^= 
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:t 
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And  up- on  the  Saviour  can,  Bless  God,  it  is  for  us  all  to-duy. 


SS 


^IS^ 


V — ?■- 
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to  -  day. 


^^a 


160.        I  Have  Entered  the  Valley. 


No.  73  in  "Beulah  Songs." 


1  I  have  entered  the  valley  of  bless-   And  there's  rest  for  the  weary  worn 


iug  so  sweet, 
And  Jesus  abides  with  me  there ; 
And  his  spirit  and  blood  make  my 
cleansing  complete. 
And  his  perfect  love  castetli  out  fear. 

Chorus. 


traveler's  feet, 
And  joy  for  the  sorrowing  heart. 

3  There  is  love  in  the  valley  of  bless- 


ing so  sweet, 


[may  feel. 


Such  as  none  but  the  blood-wash'd 
When  heaven  comes  down  redeemed 
spirits  to  greet. 
And  Christ  sets  his  covenant  seal. 


4  There's  a  song  in  the  valley  of  bless- 


ing so  sweet 


Ocome  to  this  valley  of  blessing  so 
sweet, 
Where  Jesus  will  fulness  bestow— 
And  believe,andreceive,and  confess  him. 

That  all  his  salvation  may  know.  Thata'ugels  would  fain  jcjiu  thestrain 

„  ^  As  with  rapturous  praises  we  bow  at 

2  Tliere  is  peace  in  the  valley  of  bless-  his  feet, 

ing  so  sweet.  Crying,  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  was 

And  plenty  the  land  doth  impart ;  slain !" 
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161  '  ^^^    The  Firm  Foundation. 


George  Keith. 


Tune,  "PotiTUGUESE  Hymn." 

-J- 


1.  How  fi^m  a    foun-da-tion,   ye 

2.  "Fear  not,  I     am   vith  thee.Oh 

3.  "When  thro' the  deep  waters   I 

4.  "When  thro' fier-y   tri  -  als   thy 


saints  of  the 
be  not  dis 
call    thee  to 


path- way  shall  lie, 


Lord,   Is      laid  for  your 
mayed.For     I       am  thy 
go,       The    ri*  -  ers  of 
grace  all  suf- 


^i 


faith     in      His     ex 
God,     I      will   still 
sor  -  row  shall  not 
fi    -  cient,  shall  be 


eel  -  lent  word ;  What  more  can  He    say,  than  to 
give    thee  aid  ;   I'll  strengthen  thee.help  thee,  and 
o  -  ver-flow;  For       I     will  be     with  thee.thy 
thy     sup-ply,    The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I 


i^i^^SiPi^gg 


Vou  He  hath  said,  To     you,  who  for    ref-uge    to     Je    -  bus  have 

cause  thee  to  stand,  Up  -  held    by  my  gra-cious,  om  -  nip  -  o-tent 

tri    -  als     to  bless.  And    sane  -  ti  -  fy     to     thee   thy   deep- est  dis- 

on     -     ly    de  -  si<?n  Thy     dross  to     consume,and    thy  gold      to  re- 


fled? 
hand, 
tress, 
fine, 


To  you, 
"Up  -  held 
And  sane 
Thy  dross 

J 


who'  for  ref    -    uge  to     Je  -  sus 
by    my  gra  -  cious,om  -  nip  -    o  - 
ti  -  fy      to        thee   thy  deep  -  est 
to  con-sume,     and   thy  gold       to 


have  fled? 
tent  hand. 

dis-tress. 

re  -  fine. 

I 


m^m^^^m 
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5  E'en  down  to  old  age  all  My  people  6  "The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for 

shall  prov£                                 [love;  repose, 

Mv    so/ereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes . 

And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  tern-  That  soul,  though  aU  heU  should  en- 

ples  adorn,                   [som  be  borne.  deavor  to  shake,                                  • 

LiJie  lambs,  they  shall  »tiU  ia  my  bo-  I'U  never,  no  never,  no  »»ver  forsaXe . 
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162      The  Half  has  Never  been  Told. 


Frances  Ridley  Havergal. 


J^itvir; 


i^ipr=^,iiiii£^ 


R.  E.  Hudson.    By  per. 


fi 


s=Li 


-4 


i-h^--- 


1.  I  know      I    loveThee  bet -ter,  Lord,    Than  an  -  y  earth  -  ly    joy; 

2.  I  know  that  Thou  art  near  -  er   still       Than   an  -  y  earth  -  ly  throng, 
8.  Thouhastput  glad-ness  in  my  heart;     Then  may    I      well    be    glad! 
4.  O,    Sav-iour,  precious  Sav-iour,  mine!  What  will  Thy  pres-ence   be 

*    ♦  t:    ^     ^    ^^ 


r 


1:: 


I 


ippr=ii^F3E^=i 


::t5: 


--^- 
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For  Thou  hast  giv  -  en    me  the  peace    Which  noth-ing    can      de  -  stroy. 
And  sweet-er     is    the  thought  of  Thee    Than     an   -   y    love  -  ly    song. 
Without    the    se  -  cret  of  Thy  love    I        could    not  but       be    sad. 
If    such      a    life    of    joy  can  crown  Our    walk     on  earth  with  Thee  ? 


9-— s— -F^— S — E — w — h — * 


F^b 


F^-i — P 


:l?: 
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The  haK    has   nev  -  er    yet  been  told,  Of  love   so   full  and  free ; 

yet  been  told, 


^F^ 
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:t=t:: 
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^ 


rit. 
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The  half  has  never  yet  been  told,'  The  blood — itcleansethme. 

yet  been  told.  cloanseth  me. 


*-_jf^,f--;4-t— «- 
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From  "Gems  of  Gospel  Songs," 
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163       Jesus  Saves  Me,  Jesus  Saves! 


Mrs.  F.  a.  Breck. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


i       -  -  I 

1.  I    have  found  a  great  sal-va-tion,    Je-sus  saves  me,  Je-sussavesI 

2.  Gone  are  all     my  cares  and  sadness,  Je-sus  saves  me,  Je-sus  saves  I 

3.  Je-sus'  love     is  true  and  ten-der,    Je-sus  saves  me,  Je-sus  saves  I 


-w- 


:a=t: 
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-t- 


=;=:]='^ 


He    is     all      ray  con  -  so  -  la  -  tion. 
He  has  filled  my  soul  with  gladness, 
For  his  love  what  can  I    ren-der? 


T-^TT 0 "-ri — r-i • — I 1 — ri — 

:^^^— I — b^-Fi — I — t^— I — k-FF- 


Je^sus  saves  me,  Je  -  sus 
Je-sus  saves  me,  Je  -  sus 
Je-sus  saves  me,  Je  -  sus 


-I r 

-0- 
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saves ! 
saves ! 
saves ! 
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He  has  washed  my  sins  a  -  way,  He  will  ev  -  er  Avith  me  stay ; 
I  was  bound,  he  made  me  free,  I  was  blind,  he  made  me  see ; 
I     will    give  my  life,  my  all,        I     will    go  where  he  may  call ; 
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Blessed    peace  is  mine  to  -  day, 

0  how    great  his  grace  to  me, 

1  will    trust  whatever  be-fall. 


11/       r-- 

Je  -  sus  saves  me,  Je  -  sus  saves ! 
Je  -  sus  saves  me,  Je  -  sus  saves ! 
Je  -  sus  saves  me,  Je  -  sus  saves  ! 
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164         Bear  Thy  Sorrows  Bravely. 

Mrs.  Mary  B.  Wingate.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

May  be  sung  as  Duet  and  ChoruB. 
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1.  Bear    thy  sorrows  bravely,  tread  the  thorny  way,     Tho'       so 

2.  He       will  walk  be-side  thee  all    thy  pilgrim  way,      He       will 

3.  Have  thy  loved  ones  left  thee?  has  thy  comfort  flown?  Lone  -  ly 

4.  Cast     all  care  up  -  ou  him,  keep  thy  spir  -  it  free.        Do      not 


dark,  it    lead-eth  to    the  perfect  day;  Bear  thy  cross  in    patience, 
make  the  darkness  brighter  than  the  day :   Ou    his  strong  arm  leaning, 
seems  life's  pathway,  walking  all  a- lone?  He    who  gave  has  tak-en, 
doubt  his  goodness  he  has  died  for  thee ;  Clasp  his  pierc'd  hand  closely 
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heav-y  tho'  it  be, 
in  his  love  confide, 
bow  beneath  the  rod, 
to      the  ver  -  y  end. 


■'?5^«— r-»::z|?z~* — ^' 


Foi''  his  sake  who  boi-eit  once  in  love  for  thee. 
He  Avill  lead  thee  ev-er,  lie  Aviilbe  thy  Guide. 
Do  notgrieve  or  murmur,trust  thy  loving  God. 
For  his  love  is    bet-ter  tlian  thy  dearest  friend. 

^    N    ^    ^        . 

-# • m • « •   r-i F- 


^  Hear    his  gen -tie  whis-per,  "Lean  hard  up  -  on    my  breast.  My 
LHear   his  gen -tie  whis-per,  "Lean  hard  up  -  on    my  breast.  My 
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V  2  ritard. 


*=r_M=::*=i: 


presence  shall  go  with  thee.  And  I  will  give  theere^t ;"'  I  will  giye  thee  rest 
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I  Want  to  Lore  Him  Better. 


Rer.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


3|=S: 
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1.  I       see   my  Saviour  hanging  on    the  bloody    tree,  By  faith  I  see   Hira 

2.  The  light  Hebro'tfTomheaven,made  the  darkness  flee.No  more  do  types  and 

3.  It  Teiled  the  face  of  na-ture    to    be-hold  Him  die,  It  made  the  mountains 

4.  But  now  he  lives  in  glo  -  ry,     in  that  home  on  high,  Where  angels  chantthe 


^mM 


dy  -  ing  there  in  a  -  go  -  ny  ;  But  in  His  death  on  Calv'ry  is  my  hope  and  plea, 
shadows  point  to  Calvary  ;  He  broke  the  chains  that  bound  me, when  He  look'd  at  me, 
tremble.when  they  heard  Him  cry  ;He  saved  my  soul  from  dying  as  He  hung  on  high, 
sto  -  ry,  how  He  came  to     die  ;  But  'till    Ijoin  that  chorus  with  them  in  the  sky, 
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D.S.  want  to  love  Him  t?etter  as  the  moments  fly, 


Fine. 
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Chorus. 


.^ 


I  want  to  love  Him  better,  for  He  died  for    me. 

I  want  to  love  Him  better,  for  He  set    me    free. 

I  want  to  love  Him  better  as  the    mo-mentsfly. 

I  want  to  love  Him  better  as  the  days  go    by. 


want  to  love  Him 


<^\ 
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^^ 


I    -want  to  love  Him  better    as    the  days  go    by. 
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D.S. 


better  for  He  died  for  me,   I   want  to  love  Him  better  for  He  set  me  free ;  I 


Copyrifht,  1894,  by  W.  J.  Kirkfatkick. 

168 


pp 


166        Calvary's  Stream  is  Flowing. 


LiDiE  H.  Edmunds. 


Adapted  and  Arr.  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  From  that  dear  cross  where  Je-sus  died,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is 

2.  Come,  wash  the  stain  of    sin      a  -  way,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is 

3.  For.      ev-'ry  con-trite,wounded  soul,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is 

4.  For       ev-'ry   wea-ry,    ach-ing  heart,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is 

5.  With  life  and  peace  up  -  on    its   tide,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is 


' S^ 

flow-ing; 
flow-ing; 
flow-ing; 
flow-ing  j 
flow-ing; 
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From  bleeding  hands  and  feet  and  side,      Cal-v'ry's  stream  is  flow-ing. 

Come.while 'tis  call'd  sal  -  va  -tion'sday,    Cal-v'ry's  stream  is  flow-ing. 

Step     in   just  now,  and  be    made  Avhole,  Cal-v'ry's  stream  is  flow-ing. 

A        ten -der  heal-ing    to       im-part,      Cal-v'ry's  stream  is  flow-ing. 

Sweet  blessings  down  the    a  -  ges  glide,      Cal-v'ry's  stream  is  flow-ing. 
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Chorus. 
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Cal -v'ry's  stream  is      flow-ing,        Cal-v'ry's  stream  is      flow-ing; 
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Flow-ing   so    free  for    you  and  for   me,     Cal-v'ry's  stream  is    flow-ing. 
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Mks.  F.  G.  Burroughs 


No  Condemiifition, 


Wm.  J. 


KlRKPATRICK. 


A-ph'' 


-4- 


There's  no  con-dein-na  -  tion  to  them  in  Christ  Je-su?,  That  walk  in  the 
There's  no  eou-dein-na  -  tion  and  no    sep  -  a  -  ra-tion  From  Je-sus  our 
There's  no  oon-dem-na-  tion,  O  bless-ed     as  -sur-ance,  To  sin-uers  now 
There's  no  con-dem-ua  -  tion,  ring  out  the  sweet  sto-ry  To    all  who  are 


Spir-it      a 
Lov-er     di 
sav'd  bj'^  his 
longing  for 


lone ;  Their  chains  have  been  broken.  Their  freedom  is 


-  vme; 
grace ; 
rest. 


No  death  and  no  sorrow,     No  tho't  for    to- 
The    law  lias   no    ter-ror,Truth  triumphs  o'er 
That    life    in  Christ  Je-sus  From  sin  and  death 


— I- 
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spokeh,  And  now  Je-sus  calls  them  his  own. 

morrow,  When  all  that  is    Je-sus'    is  mine, 

er  -  ror,  Since  Je-sus  has  stood  in  our  place, 

frees  us,  And  urge  them  the  promise  to  test. 


I'll  praise  him,  I'll 
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praise  him  Who  saves  me  and  calls  me 
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his 
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own ;  There's  no  condem- 
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to  them  in  Christ  Je - sus That  live  by  the  Spir-it     a  -  lone. 
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0  Sweet  Rest. 


o. 


Melody  furnished  by  Rev. 

i-r— I N ^ 


J.  Trumbaur. 


For  the  peo  -  pie  of    God       a    rest  doth  remain,  Press  on,    precious 
O  how  long  I'd  been  pi-ayiug  to  find  this  sweet  rest,  To  ee;xse  from  my 
O      at  last    I  have  found  it,  tliis  blessed  sweet  rest, 'Tis  Christ  in  his 
Now  the  Saviour  is  waiting,0  wliatwill  you  give?  And  what  will  you 


souls,  till  the  rest  you  ob-tain;  'Tis  the  rest 
la-bor  and  lean  on  his  breast,  I  am  wea 
fulness,  the  Blesser,  possessed.  And  no  more 
suffer,  this  rest    to     receive?  Will  you  give 


Je  -  sus  promised,  so 
ry,  dear  Je-sus,  how 
wea-ry  waiting  for 
up    for-ev-er,  count 
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hap  -  py  and  blest.  The  joy     of  his  presence:  a  perfect  sweet  rest, 
soon  may  it  be?      Low  down  in  theval-ley    I'm  waiting  for  thee. 
Je  -  sus  to  come.  For  Christ  dwelleth  in  me;  my  heart  is  his  home, 
all  things  but  loss.  To  gain    thisgreattreasure,  anddie  at  the  cross? 
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Chorus. 


D.  S. — My  soul  from  its  la-bor  has  found  its  sweet  rest. 


-gi- 


--1- 


:i=1: 


o 


sweet  rest! 
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O    sweet  rest!   'tis  the  rest      of    the  soul,     so 
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D.S. 


hap  -  i)y  and  blest ;  By  faith    in    his  promise  I   lean    on  his  breast, 
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His  Grace  Aboundeth  More. 


Kate  Ulmer. 


WM.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  O  what  a.  woii-der-ful  Sav-iour  In  Je  -  sus  my  Lord  I  have  found, 

2.  "When  a  poor  siu-uer  he  foun(fme,  No  goodness  to  of  -  fer  had  I ; 

3.  Xothiug  of  nier-it    pos-sess-ing,  All  helpless  before  him  I      lay; 

4.  In  him  my  gracious  Ke-tleem-er,  ^ly  Prophet,  my  Priest  and  my  King ; 

5.  How  can  I  keepfrom  re-joic-ing?  I"ll  sing  of  the  joy    in  ray  soul; 


1^^^— H  *■     * • • — • — •-h»— =- — » •--h h h- — •-; — H-— H;-h*~-* — 
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Tho'   I  had  sins  without  number,  His  grace  unto  4ne  did     a  -  bound. 
Of -ten  his  law  I    had  brok-en,  And  mer-it-ed  naught  but  to  die. 
But    in  the  precious  l)lood  flowing  He  wash'dall  my  sin-stains  away. 
Mer-cy     I   lind  and  forgiveness.  My  all  to  his  keeping    I     bring. 
Praising  the  love  of  my  Sav-iour,  While  years  of  E-ter-ni  -  ty  I'oll. 


^- 


r- 
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Chorus. 
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His  grace  a-bouud-eth    more,  His  grace  a-bound-eth      more, 

and  more, 


i=t: 
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Tho' sin      a-bound-ed  in    my  heart.  His  grace  a -bouiid-eth    more 
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Contentment. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


I       am  hai)-pyi    O      so    hap-py    At  God's  side,  At  God's  side, 
I       am  driuking  at    the  fouutain  Of  sweet  peace,  of  sweet  peace, 
I      Avill  praise  hmi  that  he  ev  -  er  Made  me  \vhole,Made  me  whole, 
He  has  promised  thus  to  lead  us   All   the    way,  ah    the  way, 
AVe  shall  there  behold  his  glo-ry  With  cm-  eyes,with   our  eyes, 


-W- • — • — •— ^ 


I      am   walk-ing    iu    his  presence,  Sat -is   -   tied.  Sat  -  is  -  lied. 
While  the  blessings  from  my  Fath-er  Nev-er     cease.  Nev-er   cease. 
Praise  him  for    his  sweet  communion  "\\  ith  my    soul,  witb  my  soul. 
Weni  en -camp  infields  e  -  lys-iau  Some  sweet  day.  Some  sweet  day. 
And     en  -  joy  those  heights  forever— Par  -  a  -  dise!  Par  -  a  -  dise! 
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Hal 
Hal 
Hal 
Hal 
Hal 
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lu 

lu 
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jail, 

jail, 
jah, 
jah. 


hal  -  le    -  hi 

hal  -  le-  -  lu 

hal  -  le   -  lu 

hal  -  le    -  lu 

hal  -  le    -  lu 


jah,  I       am 

jali,  Bless-ings 

jah,  Praise  him 

"jah,  .We'll  en- 

■jah,  We'll  en- 


^g=Jr^= 


E^i 


7  r  f 

walk  -  ino-     in       his    pres-ence,   Sat  -  is  -  fied.      Sat  -  is  -  fled. 

from    myheaven-ly      Fa  -  ther    Ts^ev  -  er  cease.  Nev  -  er   cease, 

for       his   sweet  com  -  mun  -  ion  AVith  my  soul.  With  my  soul. 

camp    iu    fields    e  -    lys  -  ian  Some  sweet  day.  some  sweet  day. 

joy    those  heights  for  -  ev  -  er—  Par  -  a    -  dise  I  Par  -  a  -  disei 
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171  "^ .      Like  a  River  Glorious. 

FHAMCBS  RIDLEV  HavEROAL.  Wm.  J.  K.RKPATRICK. 


l.^ikea   riv-er    glorious  Is  Godsperfect  peace,  O  -  ver  all  vie  -  to  -  rious 

2.  Hidden  in  the    hoi  -  low  Of  His  blessed  hand,     Nev-er  foe  can  fol  -  low 

3.  Ev-'ryjoy  or    tri  -  al    Falleth  from  a  -  bove,    Trac'd  upon  our  di  -  al    * 
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In  its  bright  in-crease.  Perfect,  yet  it  flow-eth  Fuller  ev-'ry  day 
Nev-er  traitor  stand.  Not  a  surgeof  wor-ry,  Nor  a  shade  of  ca/e,' 
By    the  Sun   of    Love.    We  may  trust  Him  solely,  All  for  us  to     do  • 


V \/- 


1 — r 


)t:fe 


Perfect,yet  it       groweth    Deeper  all  the   way.  Stay'd  upon  Je  -  ho-vah. 
Not   a  blast  of     hur-ry    Touch  the  spirit  there. 
They  who  trust  Him  whoUy.Find  Him  wholly  true 


!^E3 
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Hearts  are  truly  blest,    Finding,a8He    promis'd.  Perfect  peace  and  rest. 
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172  -  6  ^    Why  I  Love  My  Jesus. 


Eev.  EiiSHA  A.  HoFFMAJT.. 
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1    1st  time. 
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1.  Would  you  know  why  I   love   Je     -    sus?Wliyhe    is     so    dear   to    met 
'Tis  because  my  bless-ed     Je     -    sus 
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Chorus. 
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From -my  sins  has  ransomed  me 


This  is    why  I  love  my 

This  is    why  I  love  my  Je-sus,  This  is 
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Je     -     -      SUB,    This  is  why  I  love  him  so,  He  a  - 

why  I  love  him  so,     This  is  why  I  love  my  Je-sus,  This  is  why  I  love  him  so,  He  has 
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toned  for  my  transgres    -    sions,  He  has  washed  me  white  as  snow,  white  as  snow, 

pardoned  my  transgressions,  He  has  pardoned  my  transgressions, He  has  washed  me,  He  has  made 

[me  white  as  enow. 


3.  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  t 
Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because  the  blood  of  Jesus 
Fully  saves  and  cleanses  me. 


4.  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  X 
Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because  in  every  conflict 
Jeaus  gives  me  victory. 


3»  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus  ? 
Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me  ? 
'Tis  because,  amid  temptation. 
He  supports  and  strengthens  me. 


6.  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus? 
Why  he  is  so  dear  to  meT 
'Tis  because,  my  friend  aod  fikTlgK 
He  will  ever,  evex  te. 


173    When  Jesus  Comes  in  His  Glory. 
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1.  Time 

2.  Bliss 

3.  Toil 

4.  Car- 


liurries  onward  with  fast-fly-ing  feet,  Shall  we  be  read  -  y  the 
beyoud  telling  to  those  who  shall  rise,  Meeting  the  King  and  his 
on,  be-liev-er,  there's  blessed  reward,  Cheer  up,  sad  heaj'ted,  there's 


ing  for  those  who  still  wander 


us  gath-er  them 


V 


Mas  -  ter    to  meet  When  he  descends  from  the  bright,  golden  street '? 

host    in    the  skies.  See  -  ing  his  beau  -  ty  with  love's  ravished  eyes, 

joy      in    the  Lord,  Some  day  j'ou'U  sing  to  redemption's  full  chord, 

in    while  we  may,     O     to     be  watch-ing  when  dawns  the  great  day. 


When  Jesus  comes  in  his  glo  -  ry.  When  Je-sus  comes  in  his  glo  -  ry. 
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When  Je  -  sus  comes  in    his    glo 


:iB — p: 


vzzz:^. 


— U- 


-I 


r 

ry,  "NMU  we  haste  to  meet  him. 
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glo  -  ry? 
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And  re-)oice  togreethim.  When  4.e- sus  comes  in  his 
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C.   F.  SriLLER. 

Slow,  p 


How  Wondrous  the  Love! 


£133: 
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W.  B.  Spiller. 
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Howwondrous  the  love  of  our  Savloui*  andLorcl,Whenhesawiiienin 
Yes,    it  was  for  me,  that  he  left  liis  bright  home,  For  me  bore  the 


For  me,    in    the  gar-deu  at  midnight  a- lone,        For    me,  on 
To  -  night  my  whole  being    is  filled  with  liis  love,  Yes,  the  Spirit 
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sin  and  despair,  He  was  willing  to  give  his  own  life  for  their  sake, 
grief  and  despair.  That  lie  might  redeem  me  and  fit  me  to  dwell 
cross  there  liedied.  For  me  burst  a  -  suu-der  the  bonds  of  the  tomb, 
rae    he  did  send.  And  it  fills  me  with  praise  to  the  King  of  all  kings, 
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Chorus.  A  little  faster. 
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And     bear  ev-ery  bur-den  and  care.      Fll  sing,  and  I'll  praise  him  while 
In  the  mansions  he's  gone  to  prepare. 
For      me    he     as-cend-ed  on  liigh. 
My  Redeemer,  my  Saviour,  my  Friend. 
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here  I  may  stay ;  I  will  sing  of  the  love  he  has  given.  And  the  song  of  re- 
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demption  will  nev-er  grow  old,    Itshallringthro'thoa  -  ges    iuheaven. 
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Mighty  to  Save. 


Words  by  Rev.  R.  W.  TooD. 


Pl 


Music  by  Harry  Sanders.    By  per. 
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1.  0  who  is  this  that  cometh  From  Edom's  crimson  plain,  With  wounded  side,  with 
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garments  dv'd  ?  O  tell  me  now  thy  name.  ' '  I  that  Bt.w  thy  soul's  distress,  A 
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ran  -  6om  gave ;    I,    that  epeak  in  tighteousaesB,  Mighty    to    Bare,' 
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Mighty    to   save, . . . 

aiighty 


Mighty    to    save, . 
to  save,  Higbty       to  satb. 
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Mighty     to  save,  Lord,  I 
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trust  thy  wondrous  love,  Mighty     to     save. 
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S  O  why  is  thine  apparel 

With  reeking  gore  all  dyed. 
Like  them  that  tread  the  wine-press 

O  why  this  bloody  tide? 
"I  the  wine-press  trod  alone, 

'Neath  darkening  skies ; 
Of  the  people  there  was  none 

Mighty  to  Buve." 


3  O,  bleeding  Lamb,  my  Saviour, 

How  couldst  thou  bear  this  shame? 
red?      *' With  mercy  fraught,mine  own  arm  bro't 
Salvation  in  my  name: 
I  the  bloody  fight  have  won, 

Conquered  the  grave ; 
Now  the  year  of  joy  has  come, 
Mighty  to  saY«," 
ITS 


Stepping  in  the  Liglit. 


WM.  J.  KiRKPATRXCK. 
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1.  Try-ing   to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour.Try  -  ing  to  fol-lowour 

2.  Piessingmoreclose-ly  to  him  who  islead-mg,Whenwearetempt-ed  to 

3.  Walking    in  footsteps  of  gen  -  tie  forbearance.Footsteps  of  faith-ful-ness, 

4.  Try  -  ing    to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  SavioufjUp'  ward.still  upward  we'll 
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Sav  -  iour  and  King  ;Shap-ing  our  lives  by    his  bless  -  ed    ex  -  am  -  pie, 
turn  from  the  way ;  Trust-ing  the  arm  that    is  strong     to   de-fend     us, 
mer  -  cy,  and  love,  Look-ing   to   him  for     the  grace  free-ly  prom-ised, 
fol  -  low  our  Guide,  When  we  shall  seehim/'theKing    in   his  beail  -  ty," 
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Chorus. 


Hap-py,  how  happy,  thesongsthatwebring.Howbeautiful  towalkinthe 
Hap-py,-how  happy,  our  prais-es  each  day. 
Hap-py,  how  happy,  ourjour-ney  a-bove. 
Hap-py,  how  happy,  ourplace  at  his  side. 
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steps    of    the  Sav-iour,  Stepping  in   the  light,  Stepping    in   the  light;  How 
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beau-ti-ful  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Sav-iour,  Led  in  paths   of  light. 
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J.  C.  Bri6®s, 


Beulah.     , 

"Afidthy  land  sliall  be  called  Beulah." 

—A-— PS N \ ^ t-n-A- 


A.  Wa^^oi*. 
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1.  Long  Tsouglit  for  worldly  treasure,Fouudme:\rth-ioys  all  my  pleasure, 

2.  Glad,IsoughttllegreatPhJ'sieiau,^Vllouo\vbro■tlue  to    E  -  lys-ian, 
3..      I     am    now  in  Canaaiiliviug,  Where  the  riche?tgiftsGod"sgiviug: 
4.  Tho'  I"m    oft    in  strait  and  tri-al,  Yet  I  look  not  at  tlie  di  -  al, 
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For  I  heard  that  Beulah  was  beyond  the  grave ;  Butsomesaid  they'd  seen  its 

Wherepomegranates,  grapes,  and  corn, and  olivesgrow;  All  I  need  I  find  in 

And    mylieurt  is    ev-erboundingwithdelight;  All  its  hills  aregreenand 

For    time  ends  so  soon,  e-ter  -  ni -tv  be-gins,   But  I  look  a-loue  to 
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mountains,  And  its  cool  and  simrkliugfouutains,  And  had  pass  ddry-shod,both 
Beu-lah,  And  my  heart  sings  hal-le- hi -_iah,\V]nle  I  jilaiitand  gath-er, 
growiug,AudAvithwiueandmilkare flowing,  O   this  land  is    full  of 
Je  -  sus,  For  with  pitying  eye  he  sees  us.  And  he  be:irs  my  sorrows, 
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Chorus. 
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sea  and  Jordan's  wave, 
eat,  drink,  reap  and  sow. 
joy,  and  song,  and  light 
since  lie  hid  my  sins. 
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BOUlah.       Concluded. 
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trees;  Here  Ifoundit\vithoutmeasure,WhenIsoughtitashid 

dripping  ifrom  the  trees ; 
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treasure,  And  the  sweetness  fills  with  fragrance  ev'r  j-  breeze. 


fills   e,v-'ry  breeze. 
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178-/; r Give  Me  a  Heart  Like  Thine. 


Joshua  Gill. 
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1.  Give  nie    a  heart  like  thine, 

2.  Help  nie    to  live   like  thee, 

3.  Help  me    to  love  like  thee, 
.0. . , 
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Give  "me  a  heart  like  thine ;  By  thy 
Help  me  to  live  like  thee;  By  thy 
Help  me  to  love  like  thee;     By  thy 


^4: 


=r 


-#-     -•-    -«>-  -I 

:E=tEtEEtS=§ 


-0- 
— I — 


-«'-      -•- 


t==^ 


zpgzzzszq 


-- 1-, 1 N — f 


Avon-der-ful  power,  By  thy  grace  every  hour:  Give 
wou-der-fuL i)ower,  By  thygraceevery  hour:  Help 
wou-der-ful  power,  B)'  thygraceevery  hour:  Help 
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me    aheartlikethine. 
me  to  live  like  thee, 
me  to  love  like  thee. 
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4  Help  me  to  pray  like  thee.     -  6  Help  me 

5  Help  me  to  give  like  thee.  7  Help  me 
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to  speak  like  thee, 
to  work  like  thee. 


179  -^f^ 

H.  L.  OiLMova. 


Lore  Found  Me. 


Arr.  I>y  H.  I..  O. 
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,  f  When  out  in  sin,  and  darkiiess  lost,  Lovefo\xndme;  My  fainting  soul  was 
\       I  heard  the  Saviour's  words  so   blest,  Love  found  me ;  Come  weary,  hea\'y 

2  /TheSpir-it  rous'd  me  from  my  sleep.  Love  found  me;  Conviction  seiz'd  mc 
\  Al-though  I    long  withstood  His  grace.  Love  found  me ;  He  wooed  me  to  His 
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Chorus. 
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f  em- pest    toss'd,  Love  found  me ; 

la  -  den    rest,     LoYe  found 
strong  and  deep,   Love  fotfnd  me ; 
kind   em  -  brace,  Love  found 
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.  /  Oh,  'twas  love,         love, 

.    (  Oh.'twas  love,  'twas  wondrfms  lover,- 
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Love  that  moved  the  mighty       God,     Love,      love,  'twas  love  found  me" 


I 


:£: 


^1 


^5=itz=t=t: 


-& 


1:    I.    i:=t 


F= 


s^-i^" 


3  I'll  praise  Him  while  He  gives  me  breath, 
Love  found  me ; 
For  sa-\-ing  from  an  endless  death, 

Love  found  me ; 
Christ  is  my  advocate  above, 

Love  found  me ; 
I'm  yoked  to  Him  in  perfect  love. 
Love  found  me. — Cho. 
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And  when  I  reach  the  gold  paved  street, 

Love  found  me ; 
I  '11  sit  adoring  at  His  feet. 

Love  found  me ; 
And  sing  hosannas  round  the  throne. 

Love  found  me ; 
Where  I  shall  know  as  I  am  known, 

Love  found  me. — Cho. 
LMOUR.     By  permission. 


My  country,  'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  I  sing ; 
Land  where  my  fathers  died, 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride ; 
From  ev'ry  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring. 


America. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song ! 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break — 

The  sound  prolong. 


My  native  country !  thee. 
Land  of  the  noble  free, 

Thy  name  I  love : 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  -woods  and  templed  hills ; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 
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Our  fathers'  God !  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing ; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light  5 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King ! 
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Italian  Hymn. 


Chas.  Wesley. 
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Felice  Giarsini. 
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1.  Come,  Thou   al  -  might  -  y    King,     Help  us      Thy  name       to     sing, 

2.  Come,  Thou   in  -  car  -  nate  Word,   Gird  on     Thy  might  -  y   sword, 

3.  Come,  to  -  ly      Com  -  fort  -  er,       Thy  sa  -  cred  wit    -    ness  bear 

4.  To    Thee,  great  One    and    Three,   E    -  ter  -  nal  prais    -    es     be, 
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Help  vus  to  praise; 
Our  prayer  at  -  tend ; 
In  this  glad  hour ; 
Hence  ev  -  er  -  more ; 
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Fa  -  ther     all     glo  -  ri  -  ous. 
Come,  and    Thy   peo  -  pie  bless, 
Thou  who      al-might-y     art. 
Thy   sov-'reign  maj  -  ,es  -  ty 


O'er 

And 
Now 
May 
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give  Thy 
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reign  o   -   ver 
of     ho   -    li  - 


to    -    ri  -  ous.   Come,  and 

word  sue -cess ;    Spir  -  it 

ev  -  'ry  heart.   And  ne'er  fiom  us 

glo  -  ry  ,  see.      And    to        e  -  ter 


us, 
ness, 
de  -  part, 
ni  -  ty, 


An-cient 
On      us 
Spir  -  it 
Love  and 
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of  days! 
de-scejid! 
of  power! 
a  -  dore! 


My  Faith  Looks  up  to  Thee. 


1  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour-  divine, 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray: 
Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 
O  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  Thine. 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart ; 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  Thee — 
Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 
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While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
'     From  Thee  aside. 

When  ends  life's  transient  dream; 
When  death's  cold  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love, 
Fear  and  distress  remove ; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, — 

A  ransom'd  soul. 

Ray  PaIiMsr. 


181  He  Touched  Me  and  Made  Me  Whole. 


T.  S. 


Thomas  Sullivan. 
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1. 

2. 
3. 
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To  the  feet  of    my  Sav-iour,  in  trembling  and  fear,   A    pen  -  i  -  tent 
[       knew  not  the   ten  -  dcr  com-pas-siou  and  love  That  Je  -  sus,  my 
''My  grace  is     suf  -  ti-cieut,"  1  heard  liis  dear  voice,  "O  come  and  find 
0         Je-sus,  dear  Je  -  sus,  thy  name  I       a-dore,  For  sav-ing  and 
O      come,  my  dear  broth-er,  he's  wait-ing  for  you,  Your  sin-burdened 
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sin  -  ner     I      came;  He  saw  and    in  mer  -  cy    he  bade  me  draw  near ; 
Sav-iour,  had  shown, Tlio' burden'd withgrief,hisdearhandhroughtrelief ; 
rest  for   your  soul»;  From  sin  you    to  save,  my  life  free- ly      1     gave; 
keeping    my     soul;  Thy  prais-es    I'Jl  sing,  my  Ke-deem-er  and  King, 
lieartto    con  -  sole;  Your  wea-ry  head  rest   on  liis  dear,  lov-ing  breast; 
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Chorus. 
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ry     and  praise  to      liis 


name. 
He  healed  me  and  called  me  his  own. 
1  died  that  you  might  be  m.ade  Avhole. 
Thy  dear  lov  -  ing  hand  made  me  whole. 
He     suf  -  fered  and    died  for  your      soul. 


He  touched  me     and 


He  touched    me,        he 
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thus  made  me        whole,   ....     Rriug-ing  c<nu-fort   and  rest  to      n)y 
tuuched  me    and      thus   made  mc  whole,  bring  -  iug 
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He  Touched  Me  and  Made  Me  Whole,    concluded. 


:i-^ 
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soul ; O  glad,  hap-py  day,   all  my    sins  rolFd  a-way ! 

rest     to      my    soul; 
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For     he  touched  uie 


and    thus  made    me 
.0.       .^ 
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whole 

miide    me  whole. 
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182';i<>-i]Vow  I  Feel  the  Sacred  Fire. 


Arr.  by  K.  K.  Carter. 

Fine. 


=2=?: 


1. 


/Now    I      feel  the    sa-cred    fire.      Kindling,  flaming,  glow  -  ing, 
(.High-er    still  and  ris  -  ing  higher.  All    my  soul  o"er-flow  -  in' 
.it    .0.     ^     ^    .ft.    .^     ^       \  II 


■} 


^te=t=tz:t 
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B.C. — I    was  dead,  bufTiow  I       live,       Glo-ry!   glo-ry!  glo    -   ry! 
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the  wondrous  sto 
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Now  I  am  from  bondage  freed. 

Every  bond  is  riven ; 
Jesus  makes  me  free  indeed. 

Just  as  free  as  heaven : 
'Tis  a  glorious  libertjs 
.  O  the  wondrous  story ! 
I  was  bound,  but  now  I'm  free. 

Glory !  glory !  glory ! 

Let  the  testimony  roll. 
Roll  through  every  nation; 

Witnessing  from  soul  to  soul, 
This  immense  salvation. 


Used  by  permission 
185 


Now  I  know  it's  full  and  free ; 

O  the  wondrous  story ! 
For  I  feel  it  saving  me, 

Glory!  glory!  glory! 

* 

4  Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

Glory  be  to  Jesus  ! 
He  huth  biought  salvation  nigh, 

From  all  sin  he  frees  us, 
Let  the  golden  harps  of  God 

Ring  the  wondrous  story; 
Let  tlie  pilgrim  shout  aloud 

Glory!  glory!  glory! 


^^ 
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J.  W.  Van  De  Venter. 


He  Saves  Me. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 
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1.  The  dear  loving  Saviour  hatli found  nie,  And  shattered  the  fetters  that 

2.  Hesoughtme  solongere    I  knew  him,  But      fi  -  nal-ly  winning  nie 

3.  I    nev-er,   no,  nev-erwillleave him,  Grow  weary  of  ser-vice  and 

m       m      m     -P-    f-    ^    -^     ^'      •        »                 .•-... 

^^-ft    ^ 

_^    n-   n-   'n—p — w    -•  •    ^     ^ 

.^ — r—J^ p: — p — r:— 

V     t'~t?"     t 1^     u^l"          r~       t 

-*—m^0—f—^-m— 

1       8  '^ 

<--]/-    y     y     y     fc/  -v    -" 

;S:fci=:]: 


-is-h-N 


-H- 


-A— h'^ 


-^r4- 


-H- 


:i=;^=i: 


Tho'  all  Avas  con  -  fu  -  sion  a  -  round  me,  He  came  and  spake 

I  yield-ed  my    all    to    pur-sue    him,  And  asked  to     be 

I'll  con-stant-ly  trust  and  he-  lieve  him,  Re-main    in    his 


bound  me, 

to      him, 

grieve  him, 
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-p- 


-i^-- +- 
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my    soul;     The  bless-ed    Re-deem-er  that  bought  me.    In 
liis    grace;  Although  a    vile  sin -uer  be -fore  liini,  Thro' 
di  -  vine;     A  -  bid  -  ing     in  love  ev-er    flow  -  ing,     In 

""^  ^.    -ft     .«.    ^      -^ 

-1= — u — L — fe- 


r 


I 


:t"t 


it 


t 


'V 


t 


-v 


■I — I- 


:i: 


-N 
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ten  -  der-nes3  constantly  sought  me.  The  way 

faith  I    was  led    to    im-plore  him.  And  now 

grow-iug,  Con-fid  - 


of 
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knowledge  and  graceev-er 
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Chorus. 
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taught  me,  Andmademy  heart  per-fect-ly  Avhole. 
dore  him.  Restored  to'  his  lov-ing  em- brace, 
knowing  That  Je  -  sus  the  Sav-iour  is     mine. 
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He  saves  me,   he 
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He  Saves  Me. 


Concluded. 


saves  me,His  love  fills  my  soul,hal-le-lu-jah!  O    glo  -  ry,     O    glo  -  ry, 
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His  Spir-it    a  -  bid  -  eth  within ; 


His  blood  cleanseth  me  from  all  ^in. 
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184      Nothing  But  the  Blood  of  Jesus. 


M 


R.  L. 


R.  LowRv.     By  per. 
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lood  of    Je 


r  What  can  wash  a-way  my  sin?  Nothing  but  the  b 

\  What  can  make  me  wholejigaiii  ?  Nothing  but  tlie  blood  of   Je 
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Chorus. 
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flow    That  makes  me    white  as      snow : 
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No     oth 
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know,  Nothing  but  the  blood  of 

-<=2-     '  "      ^        ^.      -^       -p- 


:^-r=S=Jlz=J" 
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Je  -  BUS. 


h- 

2  For  my  pardon  this  I  see — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus ; 
For  my  cleansing,  tliis  my  plea,^ 
Nothing  but  the  bloo^  of  Jesus. — Cho. 

3  Nothing  can  for  sin  atone, 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus ; 


:t=:t=t 


-?- 


r- 
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Naught  of  good  that  I  have  done, 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus. — Cho. 

4  This  is  all  my  hope  and  peace — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus ; 
This  is  all  my  righteousness — 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesua.—C7k>. 
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185       There  is  Power  in  the  Blood. 


L.  E.  J. 


L.  E.  Jones. 


-75^ 


1.  Would  you  be  free  from  your  bur  -  den  of  .<in,  There'spower  in  the  blood, 
•2.  Woukl  you  be  free  from  your  passion  and  pride.There".*  power  iu  the  blood, 

3.  Would  you  be  whiter. much-whiterthansnow/rhere'siiowerintheblood, 

4.  AVouUl  you  do    ser-vice  for  Jesus  your  King,There"spowerintheblood, 
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i           power  in   the  bleed ;  AVould  vou  o'er  e  -  vil     a 

vie  -  to  -  rv  win. 

1           power  in   the  blood:  Come  for    a  cleansing    to 

Cal  -va-rv"s  tide. 

power  in   the  blood ;  :Sin  stains  are  lost    iu    its 

life-giv-iug  flow, 

power  iu  the  blood ;  Would  you  live  dai  -  ly,  his 

j)rais-es    to  sing, 
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Chorus. 
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There's  wou-der  -  ful  jxiwer  iu    the  blood.  There  is  power,       power. 

There  ia  power, 
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Wonder  workiugpow'r  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  There  is 

in    the  blood  of    theL.imb, 
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power,  power,  AVonderworkingpow'r.  In  the  precious  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

i  There  is  powi-r, 
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Coming,  Lord  Jesus. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


"Even  so,  come,  Lord  Jesus." — Rev.  22  :  20. 

W.M.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 


fi=i^ 


-N— 
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1.  Com-ing,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  from    glo  -  ry     a  -  bove,     Com-iug     to 

2.  Com-ing,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  with  coin-fort     a  -  new,      Help  so    ,  a- 

3.  Corn-ing,'Lord  Je -- sus,  with  grace  tliat    I    need.    Sweet  word's  of 

4.  Com-iug,  Lord  Je  -  sus,   Ave  kuow  not  how  soon ;      In    the  bright 


^:z=p:=:r-=«=F=r 
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1 LJ, 
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save,  me,  in  won-der-ful  love;     Wel-come,  dear  Saviour,   thy 

bundant  the  whole  jour-ney  thro';   Com  -  iug  in      tri  -  als,     in 

prom- ise  that  dai  -  ly     I    plead;    Com  -  ing,  it    may  be,     to 

morning,   at  midnight,  or  noon ;    "With      an  -  gel  -  legions,  while 
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cross  is    my  plea.    Come  with  thy  bless-ed    sal  -  va-tiou    to    me. 
blessings   of   joy,      AVhenhap-pj^  car  -  ols  the  glad  lips    em-ploy, 
bid    me     a  -  rise,     Seek  -  ing  the  home  land  beyond  earth-ly  skies, 
trum-pet  notes  ring.  Com  -  ing  in    raaj  -  es  -  ty,   glo  -  ri  -  oiis  King. 
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Chorus. 
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Come  to  me  now,  come  to  me  uow.  Saviour  and  Guide,  withmea-bide; 
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Coming  again,  might-y  to  reign,  E-ven  so,  Jesus,  A-men,   A-men. 
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187  '1^  ^        Just  One  Touch. 

Birdie  Bkll. 

Solo.  Slow,  with  expression. 

b-fe 


J.  Howard  Entwisle, 


i 


Just  one  touch  a  s  he  moves  along.  Pushed  aud  pressed  by  the  jostling  throQo-, 
Just  one  touch  and  he  makes  me  whole,  Speaks  sweet  peace  toniy  sin-sick  soul 
Just  one  touch!   and  the  work  i§  done,  I     am  sav"d  by  the  blessed  Son,    ' 
Justonetouch!  and    he  turns  to  me,     O     the  love  in  his  eyes    I  see! 
Justonetouch !    by  his  miglity  pow'r  He  can  heal  thee  this  ver-y  hour, 


l^E& 
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.JustonetouchaiHltheweakwasstrong,Curedbytlie Healer  di  -  vine. 

At  his  feet  all  my   burdens  roll,—  Cured  l^v  the  Healer  di  -  vine. 

I    willsingwhilethe  a  -  ges  run,      Cured  by  the  Healer  di  -  vine. 

I     am  his,  for  he  hears  my  plea.     Cured  by  the  Healer  di  -  vine. 
Thoucaustheartho"thetempestslow"r,Curedl)ytlieHealer  di  -  vine. 
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Chorus 
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Just  one  touch  as  he  pass-es    by.  He    will  list   to  the  faintest  cry 


%--- 


Come  and  be  sav'd  while  the  Lord  is  nigh,  Christ  is  the  Healer  di  -  vine . 

divine. 
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188  Thou  Wilt  Keep  Him  in  Perfect  Peace. 


Flora  Kirkland. 


IsA.  26:3. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


The     i)al-ace   of  God's  Perfect  Peace    I    can     ul  -  most  discern ; 
The     sil  -  ver-shin-iug  light  of  Faitli  Grows  bright  and  brighter  still ; 
Hope  fee-bly  shone  within   my  heart,  While  sad,  I  longed  for  rest ; 
O  wondrous,  wondrous  peace  of  God !  Thy  ful-ness  clos-es  round ! 


— ft — • 7-'-r» ^ — * h— r^^-^ — ^ — •-r^ 1 
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t^ 


The    por  -  tal  Trust  Pve  safe-ly  pass"d,No  more    for  rest    I  yearn. 
I     know  God's  plans  are  best  for  me,      I     trust  my  Fa-ther"s  will. 
Butnow,  Hope's  light  is  clear  and  strong,  This  life  of  trust  is  best. 
The   por  -  tal  Trust  I'vesafe-ly  pass'd,God's  blessed  peace  I've  found ! 
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Chorus. 
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Thou  wilt  keep  him    in  per-fectpeace  Whose  mind  is  stay'd  on  thee ; 
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Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  per-fectpeace,Who  trusts,  yet  can-not  see. 
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L.  E.  J. 


No  Separation  From  Him, 


L.  X>  JOITBS. 
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1.  A  prom-ise    of    God    I  have  found  in  the  Word,  I     read  it  with 

2.  Siuce  I     am  tlie  Lord's  and  lie  dwelleth    in  me,    Xo  shadows  of 

3.  Xo  creature   of    Sa- tan,    orpow'rof    his  art,  Can  plucl?  me  f  rom 

I 
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k 


— I-T — \'^=^-i s— I Pi Kr 


r 


-j= 


3 


joy  o'er  and  o'er, 
sin    in  -  ter-veue, 
Je  -  sus'  em-brace, 


It  tells  me  that  since  I    received  him  as  mine, 
In  cleansing  and  keeping  my  heart  from  all  sin 
Xo  bur-deu    of    sor-row,  or  fall-iug    of    tear. 
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Chorus. 
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I  shall  part  from  my  Saviour  no  more.  There'll  be  no  sei)-a-ra-tion,  O 
His    won-der- ful  mer  -  cy    is     seen. 
Shall  hide  the  sweet  smiles  of  his  face. 
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praise  his  dear  name,  Xo  sep  -  a  -  ra-tion  from  him ;  My  heart  is  his 
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home  and  thro'  a  -  ges  to  come.  There'll  be  no  sep -a  -  ra-tion  from  him. 
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I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour. 


Annie  S.  Hawks. 


Robert  Lowry, 


1.  I  need  thee  ev  -  'ry 

2.  I  ueed  thee  ev  -  'r.y 

3.  I  need  thee  ev  -  "ry 

4.  I  need  thee  ev  -  'ry 

5.  I  need  thee  ev  -  "ry 

4^ — ^ 


hour,  Most  gra  -  cious  Lord ; 

hour;  Stay  thou  near    by; 

hour,       In  joy  or      pain; 

hour;  Teach  "me  thy    will; 

hour,  Most  Ho    -  ly      One; 
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■V — " 


J- 


-^- 


-^- 


-s- 


--^ 


-^ 


-T- 


— I- 


-(&- 


m^ 


No         ten  -  der  voice  like     thine  Can 

Temp  -  ta  -  tlous  lose  their  pow"r  When 
Come    quick  -  ly    and      a    -    bide,        Or 
And       thy      rich  prom  -  is    -    es  In 

O,       make      me  thine    in   -    deed,  Thou 


-G>- 


:^ 


^ 


'J^-z=Xi-=: 


:zt: 


peace 
thou 
life 
me 


af 
art 
is 
ful 


bless  -  ed 


-(2- 


ford. 

nigh. 

A^ain. 

111. 

Son. 


-S"- 


-S- 


-^ 


;i 


f 


Refrain. 


mm 


^ 


=1=1 


r 


i: 


m^: 


I    need  thee,  O,    I      need  thee;    Ev'  -  ry  hour  I      need  thee; 

J —        H —  .      -#.       H —       4—  -I -P-  •      -#-       -i —       -F-  -P-  -0- 

t=t:  •        ■ 


c±=| — r=^= 


1 


^ 


:*r=J: 


^ 


-f- 


^ 


O      bless    me  now,  my      Sav-idur!    I 


-\- 


^i 


I — (*- 


-^ 


i^- 


come    to      thee. 


1 


i^ 


^ 


f- 
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Jesus'  Blood  Covers  Me. 


■4 


L.  E.  Jones. 


r 

1.  In  ways  of    sin    I      wandered  long,  ]\ry  soul  by  guilt  oppressed, 

2.  Since  Je-sus  toudi'd my  blinded  eyes   His  beauty       I     be  -  hold, 

3.  Beneath  the  Sa\  iour"s  blood  I    dwell,  I  know  its  cleansing  power, 

I       -f-      -*-      -»-        -,«-        -«-        -A.      ^      H«- 

fc|iz=:^=zt=:t=l*=:fc=z:^:=izti:f4i=:t— •- 


^gE^_, 


■»- 
-I — I — 


:^=i= 


Till  Je- 
The  glo- 
My  dear 


■r — ^ 

sus  came  and    in     his  love  Gave  wond'rous  peace  and  rest, 
ries  by    his    love  revealed  Can    nev  -  er  half  be     told. 
-estFriend  is  Christ  the  Lord,  I'll  trust  him  ev-ery    hour. 


m=f^'- 


i^: 


-^    -a- 


i: 


:t=t:=f: 


-SI 


Chorus 


— N- 


m 


Je  -  8U3' 

LA 


— I- 


blood  cov-ers    me,  I      Avas  blind,  but, 

Jo  -  sua'  blood  cov  -  ere  me, 


J. 


d     •  -0- 


■5^-b 


=*=^ 


-^- 


.*— f- 


:^t==!:^=t 


-•-^t: 

-^-^K 


^^-it-d^r 


r^EEj: 


-N- 


-4 — -J- 


:^: 


5: 


r 


-*-^- 


=?:■ 


see,    Je-sus'    blood  cov-ers 

Je  -  sue*  blood 

^    ^    J  ^    ^ 


hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  now      I 


^. 


1?=^ 


E^S: 


-_§=tiziSfc=[i 


eOT 


ert    mc, 


I     wag    blind,  but  now     I        see. 


now 


'^^ 


I      see. 


ij        I 1 L  i«a,  • U 
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0  Glorious  Scalvation. 


B.    H.   WiNSLOW. 


AVm.  J,   KiRKPATniCK, 


• m m w -j0 w,r •- 

1.  O    glo  -  rl  -  ous  sal  -  va-tion,    se- cured  at  such  a  co#t!      O 

2.  0    glo  -  ri  -  ous  pro  -  vis-ion,    tliat  all  who  will  may  come!  O 
3.0    glo  -  ri-ous  the  iM'iv'lege,    to  serve  this  blessed  Lord !  To 


V- 
'8'  \ 


H\| \ IV — ly i 1 1 1- 


— I— 


Avou-der-ful  redemption    for  all  the  sad  and  lost!  No  longer  condeni- 
won-der-f  ul  the  promise,  for  us      a  l)lessed  home !  That  all  wlio  truly 
be    his  fellow-lab'rers,  and  share  his  great  reward !  Go  out  among  the 


na-tion,  for  Jesus  Christ  has  died,  And  all  our  sins  by  him  were  borne,  the 
follow  the  Saviour  here  below,  Withhim  shall  reign  in  lieaven  at  last,  and 
highways  and  bidthelostcomeiu,  And  heav'nly  recomi)euse  at  last  your 


m 


.ft.: 

■0 » 0~r-»---0—» 0 +- 0-r-e- 

t— t £-h»— ^» — Wh—0- — •-- — •-Fh' 

■js — u w-\-\ y — I 1 1 1 — i-U- 


-W 
na-tiou 


1/ 
the 


:^: 


-0- 
-I — 


'^1     \^     'i>     ^     >     V     ■ 
vi-ta-tion  blest :  "Come  untome,ye  wea-ry  ones,  and 

Fine.  Chorus.  .      . 

F— h*---# a • ^-- *      |-^— ; A ^- 


-^ 


-0- 


:t=^ 


r- 


— ^- 
-0- 


V     y    \^    V 

Saviour  cru-ci-fied.        O    won-der-ful  his  love ! 

end-less  pleasures  know. 

ear-nest  toil  shall  win.  S 


0  con-de-scen-siou 


^^. 


31 


i. 


3^ 


'0-0 


-0- 

:t==FE 


-^-  -0- 


I  will  give  you  rest. 


r=r^zz:r=cp=:|=:fiL-pz 

1/      P       ^     U      b 


f- 


D.S. 


kind !  'J'hat  all 


»: 


'm 


-r 


±z: 


our  guilt -y 

—0.—^ (t- 
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race  mav  glad  sal 
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KiRKPATRICK. 


193  '1^      He  Brought  Me  Out. 


Rev.  H.  T.  Zelley. 
Cho.  by  H.  L.  G. 


Psalm  40 :  1-3. 


I 


H.  L  GiLMOUR. 


-+- 


s 


Si 


-i- 


S — N — I- 


pzfc* 


1.  ^[y  heartwasdistressed"neathJehovah"sdread frown,  Aud  lowiuthe 

2.  Ileplacedme  up-ou    thestrougKot'kbyliisside,  My  stepswerees- 

3.  He  gave  me  a  song, 'twas  a    uewsongof  praise.  By    day  and  by 

4.  I"ll  sing  of    his  won-der-ful    luer-cy  to    me,   I'll  praise  him  till 

5.  I'll    tell  of  the  pit,  A\ith  its  gloom  and  despair,  I'll  praise  the  dear 

I        N 


J^ 


:£=?: 


:p=#- 


?±^it 


:b 


iil 


4- 


H- 


'1/  '  b 

pit  where  my  sinsdragg'dmedowu;!    cried  to  the  Lord  from  the 
tablisht'd  and  liere  I'll     a-bide;    No    dan-ger  of    fall -ing  while 
night  its  sweet  notes  I  will  raise;  My  heart's  ov-er  -  flow-ing,  I'm 
all    men  his  good-ness  shall  see;  I'il    sing    of    sal  -  va-tiou     at 
Fa-ther,  who  answered  my  prayer ;  I'll  sing  my  new  song,  the  glad 

-* « *— r^-^ • ^ ^-A___^_^ ^ • — ^ — 0 — m 


:t: 


^ 


-+- 


-V- 


i 


33 


q: 


-A— P 


^ 


^E3 


deep,  mir-y  clay,  Who 
here    I     remain.  But 
hap  -  py  and  free,  I'll 
home  and  abroad.  Till 
sto  -  rv    of  love,  Then 


ten-der-ly  bro't  me  out  to  gold-en  day. 
stand  by  his  grace  until  the  crown  I  gain, 
praise  my  Kedeemer,  who  has  rescued  me. 

ma  -  ny  shall  hear  the  truth  and  trust  in  God. 

join     in  the  chorus  Avitli  the  saints  a  -  bove. 

^ 


^5: 


-^ — ^- 


Zf — S= 


-^ 


-^ — ^—^- 


-^ H- 


±: 


:[:: 


^ 


He  bro't  me  out  of  the  mir-y  clay.  He  set  my  feet  on  the  Kock  to  stay; 


^ 


-»-   p  p  f 


:p=!i=fc. 


V=X 


~n—W- 


-(2- 


titt=t=i=t 


£ 


4>- 


>— '1*— P- 


--^ 


-©•- 


-t/-i7-r-^-^ 
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He  Brought  Me  Out.    concluded. 


^z=|=ziNZ:s=qiz=:sF^pl=i:Jzz:i{.-:z=:±pji:zi|=i:i — ^     pqr==q3 
h 1 1 1 1 — 1-^ — ^|-« — ^ — \ ^-h« — ••-- « — t — H—\ — ^^1 


1;  '  U 

He  puts  a  soug  in  my  soul  to  -  day,     A  song  of  praise,  hal-le-lu 

■  5-.    ^ 


m 


-ft—^—W—^ 


u — ti 


-0- 
-I — 

:t: 


#-  Si 


jah. 


-I — 
It: 


-H- 


-P— P- 


-i^_i^- 


194  -  'c^I  Have  Peace,  Sweet  Peace. 

Mrs.  C.  ir.  M.  Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


IS 


1.  Like  oil      iip-on    "  the  troubled  sea,  To    lull    its  waves  to  rest, 

2.  A  peace  that  knows  no    ebb  and  flow.  But  deep,  un-bro  -  ken  calm ; 

3.  How  precious  is       this  wondrous  peace,  Which  as  a    riv  -  er  flows, 

4.  Then,  if    my  way    be  rough  and  steep,  I'll  trust,  nor  be     a-fraid; 


:^zE=^c=3=t=  :t=t:: 

•—•-I w • ' 


.-^  ^ .  ^ 


■• • 1 N — ^-^h# d 1 0 — [-» -• — -*-d— ^- 


=]=T 


So     came  the  peace  of  God  to  me.  His    com-fort  to    my  breast. 

SinceChrist,  the  Priuceof  Peace  I  know.  And  his    a  -  lone  I  am. 

When  tempests  beat  and  storms  increase.  My  peace  still  deeper  grows. 

For  God  will  keep  in    perfectpeaceWhoseheart  on  him  is  stayed. 

rs  ^ 


Hi 


-t?-— ^'r—p- 


r 


I  have  peace,  sweet  peace,  1  have  peace,  sweet  peace,  Since  Jesus  my  life  doth  control. 

1  -P-  -P-     ^   ••«.  ^I  *    -•-   •   -P-  -^  '       -*^ 

:S-»=^zz5zz=  :^Pizt==ti=g=^£^==b=tzfe^=p:id 

i  .-      ^  I've  sweet  peace ; 


^iJ: 


-^1— 


sweet  peace, 


sweet  peace, 


I  I  I  -         "    '•'■  .^.  "p"    |^_   -^^^- 

A      ho  -  ly    calm,  a-bid-ingpeace,Sweetpeace,do\vndeep  inmy  soul. 


:t 


_^-__^_ 


:f=r=P: 


ilia 


T 


T 


-V — b^ 


1/     I 
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195      Comforter,  In  My  Heart  Abide. 


L.  E.  J. 


L.  E.  Jones. 


-<9- 


=3==1= 


-A i— 


1.  Burdened  with  a   load  of    sin     I  seek  for  rest,   Ho  -  ly  Ghost  di- 

2.  Ho  -  lyGhost,  make  plain  tome  the  written  Word,  Help  me  to     ac- 

3.  May  my  life,    O    Ho-lyOue,  thy  presence  know,  May  my  face  be 


m4^ 


S^Et 


U     b 


t 


-I — 


-m-0t 


i 


vine,  come  in  and  be  mj'  guest ;  Come  Avith  fire  and  quickly  burn  the 
cept  in  faith  the  blessed  Lord ;  May  my  heart  from  e  -  vil  passions 
made  to  shine  AAith  love  a-glow ;  Take  the  cares   I  long  have  borne  and 


5 


-/- 


J 


fr— ti-Tz: 


-h h 


-?2- 


J 


:* 


-^— — 


--^- 


::]: 


-T 


dross 
be 


m 


^ 


a   - 
set 
me 


way, 

free, 

peace, 


Mi\ke 
Give 
Bid 


me 
me 
my 


-•- 
pure, 

m 

si  oh  - 


and  guide 


and 


hb   - 
ev   - 


:^ 


^ — q— P 


I 


11^1 


each 
er    - 
er 


day. 

ty. 

cease. 


— f2- 


;i 


Chorus. 


-0-    -0-     '  •     •  -»- 


N       i^       i^ 


'-^- 


-4- 


Com-fort-er,   Com-fort-er,    in  my  heart  a  -  bide,  Givemepeace,from 

--------  n 0 0 0 


s^^ 


p— p- 


±1 


-V— V— 


t-r 


-I H 


>=.^--r± 


-0-    -0-  I ,  I  -0-  -0 


sin    release  thro' Christ  the  cru-oi  -  fied;  Comforter,  Com-fort-er, 

• P # jSZ-  J        J 


:t: 
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i=rr- 


Comforter,  In  My  Heart  Abide,    concluded. 


T-H — g — bI '- p^ — fV \ — i^-r-' 1 — !-■ 


m 


± 


Guide  me  all  the  way,Make  me  whole  and  fill  raj'  soul  with  praise  each  day 

j-b' — \j/ — f y — ^ — I • — »■ 

}-- — - — - — - — I- — y — H- 
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In  Touch  With  Jesus. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


■X 


-N-4 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

N 


pi^ 


H- 


1.  Is  your  soul  in  touch  with  Jesus? 

2.  Is  your  soul  in  touch  with  Jesus? 

3.  Is  your  soul  la  touch  with  Jesus? 

4.  Is  your  soul  in  touch  with  Jesus  ? 


^^^^ 


i=^: 


-#-  -•-  -^ 


Do  youknowhisgracedivine? 

Is    his  love  your  sure  retreat? 

Is     he    tru-ly   all  in  all? 
Has  your  Avill  been  crucified  ? 


-g-^- 


H*- 


-(=2- 


t: 


-» — # — »- 

U    \t    \i 


-■&- 


Are  you  in  the  Lord  a- bid- ing,  As  thebranch dwells  in  the  vine? 

Have  youniadeaglad  sur-j-en-der  ?  Is   your  faith  in  hhn  complete? 

Are  youjov-ful  in   his  presence,  And  responsive  to  his  call? 

In     his  will  are  you  re-joic-ing  ?  Is     he  trusted  Friend  and  Guide  ? 


Li: 
lit: 


■25^- 


;^ 


Chorus. 


^- 


-ts- 


-6>- 


iifes^ 


msi. 


Keep  your  soul  in  touch  with  Jesus,  Keep  him  with  you  ev-ery-where ; 


-P=p:— P- 


-• — »- 
-I 1 — 

-t^ — t/- 


-«- 


liziz^; 


Bit, 


-& 

-& 


'-t^'f 


d: 


I^IZZ^^ 


■^ 


:^=z:^- 
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Keep  your  soul  in  touch  with  Jesus,   By  the  pXJ\\'igr  of  love  and  pfayer. 
^ .  If:  ^  .-.  ^__^_^^_^ — 0    ^  ,^     »-^--fiHg- 


I 
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JiZ=»=lt 


_^. 


--tzbt— tz: 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


We  Walk  by  Faith. 


:=^:. 


WM.  j.  KiRKPATRICtt. 


1.  We  -walk  by 

2.  We  walk  by 

3.  We  walk  by 

4.  And  thus  by 


Vt'ii  walk  by  faith,  etc. 

faith, and  O   how     sweet The  flow'rs  that 

faith, He  wills  it       so, And  marks  the 

faith, di-  vine  -  ly    blest, On  Him  we 

faith, till  life   shall  end, We'll  walk  with 


QEi24:rs=fiz=:[:«x.f  zif  i:f =f=z-§= 


■H=H- 


—2 


«:^=tzz^|=f: 


^^ 


^-^i^^t 


iniT 


^U   ^U 


grow beneath  our    feet, And  fragrance  breathe along  the 

path that  we  should  go; And  when.at  times -  our  sky  is 

lean, in  Hira  we   rest ; The  more  we  trust our  Shepherd's 

Him, our  dearest  Friend, ....    Till  safe  we  tread the  fields  of 


i!^^«i«if3 


-Hii-ti-v 


:;:z2zfct: 


-0-0- 


=f- 


-#-•—#-* 


-?,=r 


izrfz:! 


W  i/ 


ifctirJ: 


iiizziz::^ 


■way That  leads  the  soul to  end-less  day . . 

dim, He  gent-ly    draws us  close  to  Him . 

care, The  more  His  love 'tis  ours  to  share 

Eght Where  faith  is    lost in  per  -  feet  sight 


uir 


i 


c\.  u      r  ■  "f  i T — £~U^»~#  •  ~T'  »  »' »  ni 


Chorus. 


$M 


:^-=:^: 


express.- 


-0- 
Ti—ii- 


--i^ 


5-4-^— « — •—  '0 — 0 — 5 — 0 — 0 — 0- 


^—s — ^- 


f\ ! 

'0 


We  walk  byfaith.but    not     a-lone.  Our  Shepherd's  tender  voice  we  hear, 


^MMwd^mm^^m 
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We  Walk  by  Faith,    concluded. 


2=:fcEcE3tiiEz^Eiizn(zia'; 


4-f 


— K 


~S'zr 


i— ^ 


ijEE^ 


— ^— 


^ r— * 


And  feel  His  hand  ■with  in   our  OAvn,And  knoAV  that  He  is   al-  -ways   near. 


*«7— ^ — ^_^__*_^_^_^_*- 


iT^-r— i— ' — rr n—^ > rr ^ — ^ ^-t—, — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ # 


-(2-^-. 


m 


198~^^yl  am  Trusting.  Lord,  in  Thee. 


Rev.  W.  McDonald. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer. 


1.  I        am  com  -  ing    to      the  cross;       I  am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind ; 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  sigh'd  for  Thee ;     Long  has  e    -    vil  dwelt  with- in ; 


t- 


:^: 


3= 


:g: 


>    >    .  ,    -^ 


:ti=t?: 


.<2- 


C/lo. — I    am  trust-ing,  Lord,    in  Thee,       Dear  Lamb    of    Cal  -  va  -  ry; 


S.e 


I      am  count- ing    all    but  dross; 
Je-sus  sweet  -  ly  speaks  to  me, — 


:?=t: 


t- 


r-<2— 


:U=JJ=: 


t=-- 


N-- 


:i 


:1±=i±z:^:.: 


-#•      ■♦      -i-  . 

I    shall  full     sal  -  va  -  tion  find. 
I    will  cleanse  you  from   all    sin. 


■-P 


-r- 


m^mm] 


:t=ti=cJ 


Humbly    at    Thy  cross    I    bow ;      Save  me,   Je  -  sus,  save    me  now. 


3  Here,  I  give  my  all  to  Thee, 

Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  store. 
Soul  and  body  Thine  to  be — 
Wholly  Thine — forevermore. 

4  In  the  promises  I  trust ; 

In  the  cleansing  blood  confide ; 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust ; 
I  ■with.  Chiist  am  crucified. 


6  Jesus  comes  ;  He  fills  my  soxd ! 
Perfected  in  love  I  am ; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole ; 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb ! 
(Chorus  to  5th  verse.) 
Still  I'm  trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee, 

Dear  Lamb  of  Calvary ; 
Humbly  at  Thy  cross  I  bow — 
Jesus  saves  me !  saves  me  now! 
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1^  Jesus  the  Sarioiir  is  Mine. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M.  Mrs.  C.  H.  Morhis. 

I 


^ttfcf^ 


^^ 


-f^-1^- 


.^_^. 


5?-  i^- 

1.  AVon-der-ful  love   is    the  theme  of  my  song,  Je  -  sus  is  mine, 

2.  Whj' should  I  sigh  for  the  treasures  of  earth?  Je  -  sus  is  mine, 

3.  I      was  an    out-ca;     but  Love  took  me  in,  Je  -  sus  is  mine, 


^.  !^  J^    ^    '    N    N    N    ^ 


-^-0 — ¥=ij=:ig=E 


He    has  redeemed  me,  to     him    I      be-long, 
Je  -  sus    is  mine;       I     have  a  treas-ure  of      in  -  fi  -  nite  worth, 
Je  -  sus    is  mine ;  Pardoned,  redeemed  me,  and  cleansed  from  all  sin. 


ri 


^: 


•I — I — '^-- — ^- 


..^_/.. 


-^^- 


=li 


^    ^ 


J. 


-^-- 


J; 


:^zz::^=:}^=::1tz=SiE_, ^_^_ 

*     -0-    -0-    -0-       f      r 
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-0 — * 0 — J 
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_i — 0- 


lizij: 


Je  -  sus  the  Sav-iour  is 
Je  -  sus  the  Sav-iour  is 
Je-sus  the  Sav-iour  is 


I 
mine. 

mine. 

mine. 


"Prince  of  Sal 
Comes  in  his 
Mine     un  -  til 


■  va-tion"  in 
fullness  my 
life  and   its 


m 


-j'-jw- 


-f^-±=fz 


t^=^ 


:=tz=t: 


t-t' 


-0- 
-0- 
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—I 1- 


±=t=z: 


dl 


'^ 


rrrrc- 


^ 


1^ 


4- 


him    I      a  -  bide,     "Rock  in  the  desert,"  ray  "Shepher 
spir-it     to  bless,       Rich-es    of    glo  -  ry    in     him 
la  -  bors  are  o'er,     JVIiue  when  I'm  safe  on    E  -  ter  - 


d"  and  "Guide," 
I    pos-sess, 
ni  -  ty's  shore ; 
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"Com-f  ort-er,"  "Keeper"  and  "Friend"  trueaud  tried. 
Per  -  feet  sal  -  va  -  tiou,  his     own  righteousness. 
All     and    in     all     to    my     soul  ev  -  er-more. 


Je  -  sus  the 
Je  -  sus  the 
Je  -  sus  the 
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Cepjrri^t,  1S99,  by  H.  L.  Gilmour,  Wenooah,  N.J 


Jesus  the  Saviour  is  Mine,    concluded. 
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Sav-iour    is  mine;   Yes, 
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Je  -  sus   the  Sav  -  iour    is 
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mine. 
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Mine  and  His. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby.    Suggested  by  Mrs.  L.  E.  Bemis. 


Wm.  J.    KlRKPATRlCK, 
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1.  Mine 

2.  Mine 

3.  Mine 


the  Saviour's  words  to  plead,  Ilis  to  bid  me  live;  Mine  to  know  re- 
to  fol-low,  his  to    lead  AVheresoe'er  he  will ;  Mine  to    ask    a 
to  comfort  those  that  mourn.  His  the  great  command ;  Mine  to  scatter 
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grace,  His  the  power  to  give ;  Mine  to  walk  by  faith  a  -  lone, 
love,  His  my  heart  to  fill ;  Mine  to  pray  and  not  to  faint, 
seed.  His  the  guiding  hand ;  Mine  to    la  -  bor,  watch  and  wait, 


deeming 

deep-er 

precious 
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His  to  counsel  me ;  Mine  to  trust  and  his  to  teach  What  my  life  must  be. 
His  to  answer  prayer ;  Mine  upon  the  Rock  to  stand,His  to  keep  me  there. 
Till  the  work  is  done,  His  the  praisef  or  all  my  joy  When  the  crown  is  won. 
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LoYe  Divine. 


CmaS.  WilSLSY. 


John  Zundei,. 


1.  Love  di-vine,  all  love   ex-cell-ing,  Joyof  heav'n,toeartheoinedown! 

2.  Breathe, O  breathe  thy  lo viug  Spir- it    In  -  to    ev-'ry  troubled  breast  I 

3.  Come,   al-might-y    to      de-liv-er,    Let     us    all  thy  life  receive; 

4.  Fin  -  ish  then  thy  new  cre-a-tion ; Pure  and  spotless  let     us      be; 
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Fix    in    us  thy  huiu-ble  dwelling;  All  tlij' faith-ful  mercies  crown. 

Let    us    all  in  thee  in  -  her  -  it,     Let    us  find  that  sec  -  ond  rest. 

Sud-den  -  ly  return,   and  nev  -  er,  Xev  -  er  more  thy  temples  leave ; 

Let    us    see  thy  great  sal- va-tion,    Per-fect-ly      I'estored  in  thee: 

^ — I — 4-. 


-w — n» 


4i=t:=tzz=t 
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Je  -  sus,  thou  art  all 

Take  a  -  way  our  bent  to     sinning ;  Al  -  iilia  and    O  -  me  -  ga 

Thee  wewouldbeal-ways  blessing,  Serve  theeas  thy  hosts  a 


Qiang'dfrom  glory  in 


compassion,  Pure  unbounde_d  love  thou  art ; 

be ; 
bove, 
ry,  Till   inheav'uwe  take  our  place. 
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Vis-  it    us    with  thy    sal  -  va-tion ;  En  -  ter    ev'-ry  trembling  heart. 
End    of  faith,  as     its     be-gin-ning,  Set  our  hearts  at  lib  -  er  -  ty. 
Pray, andpraise thee  withoutceasing,  Glo-ry    in    thy  per  -  feet  love, 
fill    we  cast  our  crowns  be-fore  thee :  Lost  in  wonder,  love  and  praise. 
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0,  It  Is  Wonderful! 


f 


£.  C.  G^VtK.    tA.lt. 


Rev.  ELI9MA  A.  Hoffman. 


fm^m 


A-j^ 


^^ 


HV-fVi 


1.  Can       it     be  that  Jesus  boughtme.And  on  the  hallowedcrossatonedforme, 

2.  Praise  his  name, he so'tand  foundme.Sav'dmefromwanderingandbro'tmenear ; 

3.  It  was  months  he  had  been  waiting,  Waiting  the  dawning  of  the  precious  hour  ; 

4.  From  that  hour  he  has  been  seeking  How  he  may  fill  me  with  his  precious  love  ; 
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Loved  me,  chose  me  ere    I  knew  him  ?  0,  what  a  precious.precious  Friend  is  he ! 
Free  -  ly  now  his  grace  bestowing,    Je-sus   is  growing  un- to  me  more  dear. 
When   I  should  at  last  be  yielding,  Yielding  to  Je-sus  ev-'ry  ransom'd  pow'r. 
How  he  may  thro'  grace  transform  me,  Meet  for  the  fellowship  of  saints  a-bove. 
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Chorus. 
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is    won  -  der  -  ful,      Ver  -  y,      ver 
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y     won  -  der  -  ful, 
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All     his  grace    so     rich  and  free ! 
[Omti         .         .  .  .  ] 
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All    his  love  and  grace  to     me ! 
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5  As  I  think  of  all,  I  marvel        [sought, 
Why  in  such  patience  he  my  good  has 

And  bestowed  his  grace  upon  me. 

And  in  my  spirit  such  a  change  has 
wrought. 


6  So  I  cry,  with  love  o'erflowing: 
"Unto  the  Saviour  be  eternal  praise, 

Who  redeemed  me,  soul  and  body, 

Filling   with   gladness  all  my  earthlv 
days." 
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Lord,  I'm  Coining  Home. 


J.    KiRKPATRICK. 


1. 

2. 
3. 

4. 


I've  wandered  far     a  - 
I've  wust-ed  ma  -  uy 
I'm  tii'ed  of  gin     and 
My  soul    is  sick,  my 


waj^  from  God,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home ; 

l)re-oious  jears.  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
stray-ing,  Lord,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
heart    is    sore.   Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
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The  paths  of  sin  too  long  I've  trod,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 
I  noAV  re-pent  with  bit  -  ter  tears.  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 
I'll  tru.><t  thy  love,  be  -  lieve  thy  Avord,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 
My  strength  renew,  my  liope  re- store.  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 


Chorus. 
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Com-ing    home,    com-ing    home,      Nev  -  er  -  more    to     roam; 
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pen  wide  thine  arms    of  love,    Lord,  I'm  coming   home. 
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5  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea. 
Now  I'm  coming  liome; 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
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6  I  need  his  cleansing  blood  I  know, 
Now  I'm  coming  home ; 
O  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 

Used  by  per. 


204        Tell  the  Glad  Story  Abroad. 


Rev.  H.  J.  Zelley 


Psalm  xlviii.  13. 


H.  L.  611.MOVR. 


1.  Have  j'ou,   my  dear  broth -er,    beenres-ciied  from  sin?    Is  Christ  the  B.e- 

2.  Are     you,   my  dear  broth-er,washed  whit-er  than  snow  ?  And  now  does  the 

3.  Does  Christ,my  dear  brother,      with-m    you  now  reign  ?  And  sin  -  lul  en- 

4.  Is    Christ,  my  dear  bioth-er,    now  walk -ing  with  you?  And  does  He  di- 


^m^^ 
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55 
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deem-er  a-bid  -  ingwith-in?Wouldyouhelp  some  others  salvation  to  win  ? 
cleansing  blood  over  you  flow  ?  And  woidd  you  have  others  the  same  joy  to  know? 
jojTnents  do  you  now  disdain  ?0h, would  you  help  others  a  heaven  to  gain  r 
rect  in  all  things  that  you  do  rOh,would  you  have  others  enjoy  Je-sus   too  ? 
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Chori's. 
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Then  tell    the  glad  sto-ry      a  -broad.     Oh,   tell    the  glad  ate  -  ry,  oh, 
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tell  what  you  know,That  sinners  find  cleansing   in   Cal  -  ra-ry's  flow,  And 
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eVry  heart  may  be  made  whiter  than  snow,  Oh,tell  the  glad    sto-ry  a  -  broad. 
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e»WlKfem^  *8«^  try  H.  L.  ©TMJTOlt. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Not  too  fast. 

#3 


Beantifnl  Robes. 


W.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  We  shall  walk  with  Him  in  white,  In      that  coun-try    pure  and  bright, 

2.  We  shall  walk  with  Him  in  white.  Where  faith  yields  to    bliss  -  ful  sight 

3.  We  shall  walk  with  Him  in  white,  By      the  foun  -  tains    of      de-light 
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Where  shall  en  -  ter  naught  that  may  de-file ;  Where  the  daybeam  ne'er  declines, 
When  the  beaut-y  of  the  King  we  see;  Hold  -  ingconversefuU  and  sweet, 
Where  the  Lamb  His  ransomed  ones  shall  lead ;  For  His  blood  shall  wash  each  stain, 
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For  the  blessed  light  that  shines  Is   the   glo  -  ry  of     the  Saviour's  smile. 
In       a  fel-low-ship  complete ;  Waking  songs  of  ho  -  ly  mel  -  o  -  dy. 
Till    no  spot  of     sin    remain.   And  the  soul  for-ev  -  er-more  is    freed. 
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Beau       -     ti  -  ful    robes, Beau       -     ti  -  ful      robes, 

Beautiful  robes,  beautiful  robes,  Beautiful  robes,  beautiful  robes, 
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Beau        -         ti  -  ful    robes,       we     then  shall  wear; 

Beautiful  robes  we  then  shall  wear.  Beautiful  robes  we  then  shall  wear; 
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Beautiful  Robes,    concluded. 
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Gar      -     ments  of      light Love        -      ly    and    bright, 

Garments  of  light,       garments  of  light,Lovely  and  bright,        lovely  and  bright, 
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Walking  with  Je  -  sus    in    -white,  Beau-ti  -  ful    robes  we    shall    weai , 
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206       ^W    Hallelujah!  Amen. 
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Hbnrietta  E.  Blair. 
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Adapted  and  arr.  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick 
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1.  How    oft     in  ho-ly  converse  With  Christ,my  Lord  alone,  I  seem    toheartiie 

2.  They  pass'd  thro'  toils  and  trials,  And  tho'the  strife  was  long,They  share  the  victor's 

3.  My         soul  takes  up  the  chorus,  And    pressing  on  my  M'ay,  Communing  still  with 

4.  Thro'  grace  I  soon  shall  conquer,  And  reach  my  home  on  high ;  And  thro'  eternal 
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Chorus. 
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mil  -  lions  That  sing      around  His  throne : — Halle  -  lu-jah,  A  -  men,Hal-le  - 
conquest,  And     sing   the    vie -tor's  song. 
Je    -  sus,  I  sing  from  day  to     day. 

a     -    ges  I'll     shout  be-yond  the  sky. 
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lu-jah,   A  -  men.    Hal-le  -  lu  -jah,   A  -  men.    A  -  men,      A  -    men. 
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He  Broke  My  Chains. 


L.  E.  J. 
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1.  Be-hold    a  S:iv-iour  cru  -  ci-fied,  Be-hold  his  hiinds  and  riv-en  side, 

2.  Hegivesmepu  -  ri  -  ty  within,   Hebe;ir3  theguiltof  all    my  sin; 

3.  Of  hiinmyheart  shall  ev-er  sing,  And  gladly  own  hiiuLordand  King; 
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For  me  the  cvu  -  el  cross  he  bore,  For  me 
Each  moment  dwelling  at  Ills  side,  ^ly  soul 
For  the' the  storms  of  life    as-sail.  His  love 
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the  thorns  he    wore. 
is    sat  -  is  -  fled, 
can  uev  -  er    fail. 
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Ghorus. 
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His  precious  blood, 
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His  precious  blood, 
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atoned  for  me, He  broke  my 


^  -S-»— • — •— »- 


-^-1 — V-\- 


atoned  for  me, 
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chains,    .  .  .    and  set    me  free ; In  him  is    rest 

He  broke  ray  chains,  and  Bct  me  free ;  In  him  ia  rest 
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and  lib-er-ty,  .....      O     ])raise  .  .  .  .  his  ho-ly  name.  .  .  . 

and  liberty,  priiise  his  holy  name,  O  praise  his,     O  praise  his  name. 
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208  Never  Leave  Me! 

"  I  will  never  leave  thee,  nor  forsake  thee." —  Hfi» 


Shbpard. 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 


Nev  -  er  leave  me,  nor  forsake  me !  Love  beyond  all  love  is  this ; 
Nev  -  er  le;ive  me,  nor  forsake  me !   O    my  heart,  rejoice,  be  glad ! 
Xev  -  er  leave  me,  nor  forsake  me !  Nothing  seems  too  hard  to  bear, 
Nev  -  er  leave  me,  nor  forsake  me !  Lord,  I  long  to  have  thee  near, 
-0-  '  ■•■  -0-    -0- 
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Ev  -  er  have  the 

Clouds  may  gather 

If       the  Saviour 

And,    al-tho'  I 
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Lord  beside  me!   O    myheart,  what Avondrous  bliss  ! 
"rouud  my  patli  way, Christ  is  mine — can  I  be    sad  ? 
,  ev  -  er  faithful.  Will  my  joys  and  sorrows  share: 
am    unworthy,  Thou  my  humble  prayer  wilt  hear : 
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All  the  way. 
All  the  way. 
All  the  way, 
All  the  waA', 

All  the 
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■^.- 


■&- 


I 


day  by  day,  Christ  is  mine,  and  I    am  his ; 

day  by  day.  Comfort  ev  -  er  may  be  had; 

day  by  day,  I  shall  liave  his  constant  care ; 

day  by  day.  Guide,  uphold  me.  Saviour  dear ; 

way,  day  by  day, 

'  s — ! K0    T  .^ 


All  the  way. 
All  the  way. 
All  the  way. 
All  the  way, 


■  U  I  > 
day  by  day, 
day  by  day, 
day  by  day, 
day  by  day. 


-X- 


All  the  way,  day  by   day,  day  by  day, 


Christ  is  mine,  and  I  am  his. 
Comfort  ev  -  er  may  be  had. 

I  shall  have  his  constant  care. 
Guide,  uphold  me.  Saviour  dear. 


m 


3: 


— ^-1 — b-H — 


rt 


-• — •- 


nil 
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200'  Leaning  on  the  Everlasting  Arm«. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


A.  J.  &ROWALTER,   By  ftf. 


'-••  •  •  W     '     »        0  .^        .^        .0.    ^   ^    .0.  • 


1.  What  a      fel- low- ship, what  a     joy    divine,     Leaning   on     the  ev  -  er - 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  walk  in    this    pil-gi-im  way,  Leaning   on     the  ev  -  er - 

3.  What  have  I    to  dread,  Avhat  have  I      to  fear,    Leaning   on     the  ev  -  er - 

-0 0 0-^—0 — 0 0- 


-u 


-J 4 


^=^i^^^^ 


last  '  ing     arms;  What     a       ble.ss  -  ed  -  ness,  What   a     peace      is     mine, 
last  -  ing     arms;  Oh,     how  bright  the  path  grows  from    day      to     day, 
last  -  ing     arms?  I         have   bless  -  ed  peace  with   my     Lord    so     near, 


W 


:^^ 


Refrain. 


r= 


I 


-0 — « — I — I — I — j- 


^ 


z^ 


q=t 


-e^ 


^- 


ing, 


giiilEtEE 


Lean-ing       on      the     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing     arms.     Lean 

Lean -ing       on      the     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    arms. 

Lean-ing       on      the     ev  -  er  -last  -  ing     arms.   Lean  -  ing   on  Je  -  su», 


-e,      —0 — ^_i_^i_, , — 


:± 


:t5=* 


^ 


'^- 


^^1 h 


-0- 

-1 — 


-I — 


-I — 


-0- 


3: 


-(&'- 


-<&-- 


lean        -        -     ing.  Safe    and      Be  -  cure  from  all        a    -  larms ; 

Lean-ing     on     Je  -  sus, 


gEETEEEgEEEgEEB 
?:zrt=zE±=:zEEt3 


^E^5E|E^ES1EJHE2^B 


Lean     -      ing,  lean       -      ing,        Leaningon  the  ev-er-last- ing  arms. 

Leaning  on  Je  -  sus,  leaning  on  Je  -  sus, 


+i_u__,'_*'-i-*'^-# — #— r-#— »  '00 0—r-0—0 i^-K-p — r.  0     0     «9—n 
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210       Will  Jesus  Find  Us  Watching? 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  I>Oank. 


± 


1^^^-^ 


-^- 


M=t= 


Si:d: 


-^- 


t 


V. 


1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 


W 


When  Je-siis  comes  to    re- ward    his    servants,  Wheth-er    it     be 

If      at    the  dawn  of  the  ear  -  \y  morn-iug,      He  shall  call    us 

Have  we  been  true    to  the  trust  he    left  us?       Do    we  seek  to 

Bless-ed    are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watching,  In    his    glo  -  ry 

::ii4zt=z=t=t=-t=t==rfE==t:==^=^=^F4==[:=t:=:t:: 


^4-i 


-r 


m 


%-X 


■^^ 


H- 


iS 


noon   or     niglit, 
one    by     one, 
do     our    ])est? 

they  shall  share ; 


:t: 


Faith-ful    to  him   will   he  And    us  watching ; 

When  to  the  Lord  we  re-store  our  tal-ents, 
If  in  ourheartsthereisuaughtcondemnsus. 
If  he  shall  come  at  the  dawn  or  midnight, 
-^ fl_^_^ — ^ ^ — m—^ ^ ft — ft — 


I — F-| £-h# •---»- — 0 


r//. 


::^— ^^J=:J=i 


H^-J- 


i?- 


With  our  lamps  all  trimm'dand  bright 
Will  he     answer  thee — Well  done? 
We  sliall  liave  a     glo  -  lious  rest. 
Will  lie  find  us  watch-ing     there? 
• — « f — ^ ^ » — ,—(5^ 


can   we  saj' 


% 


-<0- 
-I — 

-V- 


izit: 


-S'- 


T- 


--1-1 ^- 


-?■-- 


j; 


-I — 

-th- 


read-5^,     brother?  Read-y    for  the  soul's  bright  home?  Saj^,  will  he 


Ll^- 


=t:=|!=rF 


r- 


-I — 


-^^ N-  ^ — ^^r-J ^-1 \- 


e^ 1-1 — I 1 jT- — 1 n       n R— 1-| — I ~{ — ,-■ 

^=^E3iBtzi==S==!^f?=:iilzii:g-i=zizztEt=^=^=ll 


find  youandmestillwatchiug,Waitiug,waitingwhentheLord  shall  come? 
A-,.    ,       n f — ^-p« ^ P— « r« — ^-^-f — f — ^ — *-r^ 0 f^-^^ 

g=fezi[==[z=:^^Ei=^zz::ii=fei^gz-^ix::^=*i:::fe=-^iPgzz:ffzz:^jj 


=F==F=5= 


vi/ 


..l_- 
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311      II 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


In  His  Keeping. 


Mk«.  C.  H.  Morkis. 


— i^^^j-i-i — I 1 1 «i- 

-#-•-§-      -•-  •      -•-      -#-      -0- 


^^^ 


:^ 


V- 


1.  When  the  ear 

2.  Some 

3.  Geu  -  tie    ev 


ly  morniug  breaking, 


times  dark  clouds  hang  o'er  me  Not 


en  -  tide  is  near 


Slum-ber  from  my  eye-lids 
one  step     1    see   be- 
dis  -  ap- 


ing, Light  from  heav-eu 


SE^^: 


-I \^ — \i> — t^— H 


£ 


r- 


r- 


1/    ^ 


i 


-A- 


:^= 


— I- 


--f— ^- 


i 


i^nip 


shak-lug,  Come  the  bless -ed  tho't  with  Avak  -  ing, 
fore  me;  Still  my  Sav-iour,  I  a-dore  thee, 
pear-ing,  Still  the  bless-ed  tho't    so  cheer  ' 


r 

am 
am 
am 


4 


m 
in 
in 


his 
his 
his 


"i;:*"-?- 


m 


keeping.  Day  ad-van  -  ces,  la-bor  bringing,  Care,hermantle!round  me 
keeping.   I    can  trust  his  hand  to  guide  me.  "Neath  his  wings he'Usafely 
keeping.  Nownight's  curtains  gather  round  me,  A' et  its  dangers  have  not 

-f— -Pl .-J-       " 


T— r— t— ^-T — p— ^-p- 


^=M- 


r 


iES: 


::r=1: 


.H^- 


]^-^J- 


3 


--^^r-^: 


MzzMizzMitzM 


4- 


-^- 


=N 


■2^- 


--J- 


r^- 


■2^ 


ll 


am  in  his  care, 
am  in  his  care, 
am  in    his  care. 


fling-ing,  Yet  midst  all  my  soul  keeps  singing,  I 
hide  me,  And  no  harm  can  e'er  be  -  tide  me,  I 
found  nie.  For  his  an  -  gel  guards  surround  me,  I 


Chorus. 


•--t— h- 


r — t^— p- 


1 ^4-d— r — ^ • — -M a! d ^ — sH — ^— r — • d — H— 


I     am    in    my  Fa-ther's  keep-ing,    I      am  in 


-5= 


Ills  ten-der  care. 
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In  His  Keeping. 


Concluded. 


:tc 


1 


--t- 


-J=Zt3L 


-•I- 


— I- 


-— J    T 


Whether   wak-ing,  whether  sleep -ing,      I     am    in  his    care. 


iS 


^ 


:^.fc 


t: 


r- 


-h- 


r- 


ri 


1 


212  -  1,i^      Nearer,  Still  NeJirer. 


C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  Near-er,  .still  nearer,  close  to  thy  heart,  Draw  me,  my  Saviour,  so 

2.  Near-er,  still  nearer,  noth- ing  I  bring,  Nau^ght  as  an   of-f  ring  to 

3.  Near-er,  still  nearer,  Lord,  to  be  thine,    Sin,  with  its  fol  -  lies,  I 

4.  Near-er,  still  nearer,  while  life  shall  last,  Till     all  its  struggles  and 

— F — * — «-i — ^~i  ^  y  t, — 1= — I — 


^^' 


fc^; 


-15'- 


■I 1 


■19- 


^- 


I        ^ 


[S'--^ 


:i^±:^z:^: 


:t=:t: 


fe^^ 


:1=:1: 


j-i-t^— :^- 


!±S-^ 


-«- 

— \~ 
JL 


'-6'- 


^: 


precious  thou  art; 
Je  -  sus  my  King ; 
glad-ly  re-sign; 
tri  -  als  are  past ; 


^ 


*¥ 


^ 


-s>- 


P^-- 


-«>- 


Foldme,0  fold  me  closeto  thy  breast.  Shelter  me 
On-  ly  my  sinful,  no  w  contrite  heart,  Grant  me  the 
All  of  its  pleasures,  pompand  its  pride,  Givemebut 
Then  thro'e-ternit}-,  ev  -  er  I'll  be     Near-er,  my 


'■^ai- 


■<9 •- 


-^- 


:f=r: 


5 B?- 


:^: 


-<9- 


5^— P 


i^ 


rr 


I  I 

safe  in  that  "Haven  of  Rest,  "Shelter  me  safe  in  that  "Haven  of  Rest." 
cleansing  thy  blood  doth  impart,Grant  me  the  cleansing  thy  blood  doth  im  part. 
Je-sus,  my  Lord  crucified,    Givemebut  Je-sus,  my  Lord  crucified. 
Saviour,  still  nearer  to  thee,   Nearer,  my  Saviour,  still  nearer  f  o  thee. 


W 


1— t- 


-^- 


:^=i 


2i 


ESp 


-«>- 


t 


■tS' — »— .»- 


-«'- 


X^iF- 


rP- 


^ 


w 


#— •- 


-rr 


rrt 


f^ 


CopTTlglit,  1S98,  by  H.  Xa  GiLMoaiB^ 
216 


213 


God  Be  With  You! 


J.  E.  Rankin. 


W.  ®.  Tomer. 


i 


;fck 


-N— ^^ — N  ■■^  -N 


^m-- 


:f»f— ?^ — fv — !v— Nr 


5^i 


-^- 


t-' 


t=j=5=jtii^^ 


f — 0 — •-  -iS> 


'9 1 


1 .  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  I     By  his  counsels  guide, uphold  you, 

2.  God  be  Avithyoutill  we  meet  again!  "Xeath  his  wings  protect  jughide  you, 

3.  God  be  with  j'OU  till  we  meet  again!  Wheulife"s  perils  thick  confoimdyou, 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  I  KeeploA'e"s  baunerfloating  o'er  you, 

^  jt.  jt.  ^  ^  .^     -/»- 


l2rf: 


:|t^=^|izi^ 


fc^ 


1    *** 


-©- 


-•/    V    V    V 


'•-^ 


N     N     N 


4V-A- 


I 


^ 


=B==^=^=^: 


5^ 


r 


HV-A 


"With  his  sheep  securely  fold  you;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a -gain! 

Dai  -  ly  man-na  still  divide  you ;  God  be  Avithyoutill  wemeeta-gain ! 

Puthisarmsunfailiugroundyou;  God  be  withyoutill  wemeeta-gain  ! 

Smite  death's  tlireat'nmg  wave  before  you;  God  be  withyoutill  wemeeta-gain  ! 

-#-  •  .0.   .0.   .m.   .^    -t—     jZ.  Jt.   JL 


==?= 


S: 


^ 


^ 


^ 


->=-/-v- 


f- 


-»-^ 


-i^—S/—i/- 


-v-^ 


-^ 


Chorus. 


Ps^ 


4=it=: 


:p=p: 


-r-p- 


J±2: 


^S 


-yy 


I 


•-(Si- 


fcts 


Till  we  meet!.,  till  Ave    meet!      Till  we  meet  at  Je-sus*  feet; 

Till  we  meet!    till  we  meet  again!  Till  we  meet! 

.M.  .M..JL  ^  -fL. .«.  ^.-#.  .^ .  jft.it  I  n 

■riPztz=i:rtrpizzfc=ttaiirt=t:— --^ 


:fc^ 


-^- 


■^-•-¥-f- 


-i — H 


-i/— t^ 


-•— •- 


1 ^-\ \- 


_( 1 


4 — I — h- 


-b% 


\ 


l^i^lg 


-1^- 


r-t^fcj- 


-l-i=:g: 


-r 


V-N- 


(5?  • 


i 


Till  we  meet!  .  .  till  we  meet!     God  be  withyoutill  wemeetagain  ! 

Tillwemeetl  till  wemeetagain! 

M.  .M-.-t.  .0.  .m.  jk.    _   -«-.«. 


m^ 


s 


:*=f:|tf: 


-j/-^ 


i3 


:sr-iz=l 


-^t!: 
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.-^^^ 


-^'^ 


V«cdb7per.  of  Rxv.  J.  E.  Ramkik,  ow«cir  of  CopyHght. 

216 


^5 


214 


D.  K.  W. 


A  Light  at  the  Kiver. 


Tune.— "I'll  Sing  My  Dear  Redeemer's  Praise." 

WM.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 

J 4 1  


:i=it 


1^1^ 


-i^f 


There's  a  deep,    si  -  leut  riv  -  er  flow-iu<^  just      be  -  fore,  And  its 
O'er  its  dark,  foaming  wa-ters  from  the    un  -  seen  shore,  An -gel 

,   Ma  -  ny  dear  ones  now  gathered  safe  be -fore  tlietlirone,Dipi)"d  their 
To    the  deep,    si  -  leut  riv  -  er  we  must  one    day  come,   And 


=?= 


■^t 


tr- 


i 


-A — FV-^- 


-A— N- 


ij 


-l>^-A- 


IJEES 


■^rj- 


^ 


-^— 1^- 


-^T" 


4    d    d- 


wa-ters  are  dark  and  wide ;  But  faith  sees  alight,  yes,  a    bea-con  light, 
])ands  in  their  beauty  glide;  And  thej'  bear  us  a-way  to  the  realms  of  day, 
wings  in  the  mystic    tide,    Passed  over  the  deep,  wliere  they  do  not  weep, 
pass  o'er  its  wa-ters  wide ;  But    hap-py  we'll  be  if  by  faith  we    see 


^ 


-*-    -^    -(2-  .  .^^m- 


1?=?=^=^ 


^-%=% 


-(■-  -^ 


^=p: 


JL 


-S"- 


-\='+- 


t- 


-\^—v- 


M—\/~ 


-9=-\/- 


-fv— ^ 


4N FV 


H 1- 
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Chorus. 

N- 


-^-A- 


3= 


-H- 


=3= 


-a^ — *^ 


Just  down  at  the  riv  -  er  side.  There's  a   light  at    the  riv-er,     a 

To  the  light  on  the  oth  -  er  side. 

Jn -to  life    on  the  oth -er  side. 

A       light  at  the  riv  -  er  side. 


fc^=^ 


■?2- 


-i^ '■ 


■<s>- 


■v—u- 


i 


J: 


-(&- 


w 


^ 


-gl- 


light   at    the  riv  -  er,     A  light  at    the  riv  -  er     I     can  see ;    My 
l^      I       -      - p  .  p   gf-    -f-    -f-     ,*-   -^ 


:?=qt 


i 


rs" — I 


-^ 


± 


f: 


iS*- 
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1/     U     1/ 
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-A— N- 


r^t=t- 


-N— A- 


H- 


"t"  I ' T 

-lv-« — « — y- 

■ I m B. 


^-^^t^ 


~d—^ 


0—9- 


me 


m. 


Lord  wiUstandamlholdmhis  hand  Alightat   the  riv-er  for 
« — S—'t    't  .' — '    P    ,  -. — , 
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■rc" 
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215/56  Baptized  With  the  Holy  Ghost. 

Suggested  by  the  late  Dr.  'VVm.  Swindells'  sermon,  preached  at  Mountain  Lake 


C.  H.  M. 


Park  Camp -Meeting,  July,  1S96. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


-9--^J^-T-^ ^ 

1 — 1 — \ ~ — ^" 

I        ■  1         1 

^^t-*P=r= 

•      d      i       ^    *' 

-^ — i — J — it-^- 

w         "+     «         J 

^     .  J        r      \ 

1.  Do    you    seek     a     land  where  there  comes  uo  night,  Bless -ed 

2.  AVill  you     take  him    now    as   your    all       in      all,     Let     the 

3.  'Tis    the     Ca  -  naan-lnud    for    our    wea  -  ry    feet,    With  our 

4.  Yes,  we    glad  -  ly    come,  bless-ed  Lord,    to    thee,  From  the 

, .    ^-*f--r — •—^ — • — r-* • • • • — ■— ^ ^ ^ • ^ ■ 

g«jN  ^-f4 

— ! 1 1 1 1 — 

-  \-      \- — \ ^     ! — 

-fe     ^ — ^     i — i 

^_ji_p  •    m 

L-i» F F 1* F— 

L_j 1 1 1^ U — 1 
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^- 


:^'- 


13: 


Beu  -  lah 
self      be 


land,  where  the 
slain,  that    the 
wanderings  o'er,    and     our 
car  -  ual  mind  that    we 


& 


sun  shines  bright ;  AMiere  we  ■SN'alk  bj- 
pow'r  may  fall?  Will  you    now       in 
rest    complete ;  Where  we  dwell    with 
may     be    free;  And  Ave     look      in 


^ 


v'-r^f 


faith 
faith 
Christ 
faith, 


and       not      by   sight, 
for  the  blessing    call, 
in    communion  sweet, 
for  we  long  to       be 


& 


I     r^h 


-0-1-0 


i 


—0- 


Bap-tized  with  the  Ho 
Bap-tized  with  the  Ho 
Bap-tized  with  the  Ho 
Bap-tized  with  the  Ho 


ly  Ghost? 
Iv  Ghost? 
ly  Ghost? 
ly  Ghost. 
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:tr=t:=t: 
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Chorus. 


o. 
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•-  -d — il— *- 
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— I 1 M \    ^0J&M- 

-0-     -0-     -0-       '     -0-\W 


> 


i 


Will  you  be  baptized  in  this  faith?  Baptized  with  the  Ho-ly    Ghost? 
Last  V.  Yes,  I'll  be  baptized  in  this  faith,  Baptized  with  the  Ho-ly    Ghost; 

living  faith,  1     l^'l^ 


Pg 


rit — ¥~- — Hi—' ' — • — ^ — •-rs— •-  S — s-i * — ^ — • #-r^-»-*-j 
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Baptized  With  the  Holy  Ghost,    concluded. 


I    I 


N     N 


i 


1 


=1-  -m 1- 


-)• — c^_ 


i 


g 


To  be  free  indeed,  'tis  the  pow'r  you  need,  Baptized  with  theHo-ly  Ghost. 
Tobefreeindeed,  "tistheiJOwV      I  ueed,  Baptized  with  theHo-ly  Ghost. 
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:g?if: 


i 


-P— 


b'-t^-h* 


s 
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All  For  Jesus. 


:^.. 


I 


216  ^  TV 


Mary  D.  James. 

Ist  &  2d  Tenor. 


i 


M-a=; 


^§: 


^ 


— I- 


For  Male  Voices. 


Asa  Hull. 


r 


L.    All  for  Je-siis !  till  for  Je  -  sus !     All  my  being's  ransoni'd  pow'rs  ; 
I.  Let  my  hands  perform  his  bidding;   Let  my  feet  run  in  his  ways; 
J.Worldlingsprizetheirgemsof  beauty,  Cling  to  gilded  toys  of  dust, 

1st  &  2d  Ba88.  ly 

^ N     JS     N    Js      N    J      _^ N    JN      N  « 


■.lzhi±z. 


\  \    \ 


|i|ij±:fci 


H-^ 1-5- 


i — 1— i — i—  :• 


-^^^ 


i 


-fc-^- 


"g=s 


1 


Allmy  tho'tsandwordsanddoings,      All  mydays  andall  my  hours. 
Let  my  eyes  see  Je-sus   on  -  ly;      Let  my  lips  spealc  forth  his  praise. 
Boast  ofwealthandfameandpleasure  :  On  -  ly  Je-sus  will  I  trust. 

N     N      S      N     _^ 


i 


i=Q^ 


:i^±^=z^==i^ 


-¥—¥—¥~-¥zzat: 


-f-^ 


li 


-^--.^-^ 


^^-z^-zj^ 


:i;;==ti=itz:: 


11^=- 


I 


Repeat  pp  Rit.  second  time. 


«— S^ 


I: 


-t^_i^. 


All  for  Je-sus!  all 
All  for  Je-sus!  all 
On  -  ly  Je-sus!    on 


for  Je-sus! 
for  Je-sus! 
•ly  Je-sus! 


gg 


V     V      \^ 
All  my  days  andall  my  hours. 
Let  my  lips  speak  forth  his  praise. 
On   -ly  Je-sus  will  I  trust. 

^      _^     N      N      N      h' 


—w & — y — I *~W-^-W, — F F *- 


t 


-jCZJtZltlZJt 


-v—v — h 


1/     tJ    U 
4  Since  my  eyes  were  fixed  on  Jesus 
I've  lost  sight  of  all  beside, 
So  enchained  my  spirit's  vision. 
Looking  at  the  crucified. 

All  for  Jesus !  all  for  Jesus ! 
All  for  Jesus  crucified. 

Copyright,  1S73,  by  Asa  Hull. 


iHB 


O  what  wonder !  how  amazing ! 

.Tesus  glorious  King  of  kings, 
Deigns  to  call  me  his  lieloved, 

Lets  me  rest  beneath  his  wings. 
All  for  Jesus !  all  for  Jesus ! 

Resting  now  beneath  his  wings. 

From  "Gospel  Pra'ue  Book."    By  p«r. 
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L.  E.  J. 


I  Have  the  Witness. 


L.  E.  Jones. 


]v    N  ^   s  _. I 


1.  Xot  by  mv  trv-inc^, nor  vetbvmytears.  Have Ibeeu clean?  d  from  the 
2  Free-lv  he  mv-elh  menioreof  hi.sjriace,  Dai-ly  I  walk  in  the 
3.  Dwelling  in    me     is    the  Saviour  di-viue,  Since  I  have  him  all  thing:? 


"O     t 


_•_ 
IS: 


—r- 


:=t=M=r=^=t 


y  y^    V 


-0- 


gtzs — f^5 — J^z±_^__:5-^^j5 — -# » — ^-L 

euiltof  thevears:     It    was  the    Sav-iour  who  came  to    my  heart, 
licrhtof  his  face:    Whol-lv     sub-mis-sive      I      trust  to  his  care, 
Pure-ly    are  mine;  Large-lv       I      ask  and    he    hear-eth  my  cry, 


:^^ 


—Ir. 


,       Chorus. 

— (--=-.- — ■ — -i 


Touching  with  blood  ev  -  ery 
Safe  -  ly  he  keeps  ev  -  ery 
Quick-ly  each  need  doth  sup 


jiart. 

\\'here. 

ply. 


I    have  the  wit-ness,    O 


1 


-y- 


-V- 


mzi 


'-bftzutzaztrt 


.rlo  -  rv  to  God!    Je-  sus  abides  and  Fm  under  the  blood,  Wash'dand  made 
°^   ^   -#-   -#..    ♦-#-•-#-  ^   -#.   ■#-    -#--#■-#-    ^        ------- 

zt: 


1/  i^ 

white  in    the  soul-cle;insing  flood,   I     am    the  child  of 

^ — ft — ^.      -    -?- — • — , , — .. — .= — e 


a       Kinjr. 


^ 


:ti=± 


iz±=i 


-*i-: 


-^ 
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Rev.  J.  H.  SammiH. 


Trust  and  Obey. 


D.  B.  Towner. 


;lfe* 


-0 — hs«^ 


:X 


-■:1=t^=f5 


I 


^ 


1.  When  we  walk  with  the  Lord  In  the  light  of   His  word, Whata  glo-ry    He 

2.  Not    ashad-ow  can    rise,  Not  a  cloud  in  the  skies,  But  His  smile  quickly 

3.  Not    a  bur-den  we   bear,  Not  a    sor-row  we  share,  But  our  toil  He  doth 


-#— # 


«i- 


-» — •- 


■0-     -i9-      :•-•••#■ 


=f;=i 


W— >- 


■s>- 


X- 


r— r— r 


ti^ 


:i=t 


:15: 


-0 — 0 — d — ' 


t 


-0- 
— I- 


:i=i:J= 


:3^ 


zwz 


sheds  on  our    way!  While  we    do   His  good  will      He     a- bides  with  us 

drives  it      a  -  way ;    Not    a  doubt  nor     a    fear,     Not    a    sigh  nor    a 

rich  -  ly     re  -  pay;     Not     a    grief  nor     a    loss,     Not    a  frown  nor     a 


-«<- 


a 


B 


^- 


?=g=^ 


3- 


ii 


*==if5=:t5p 


^ 


-t—Jt 


=i=f4 


Chorus. 


liii^iiiii 


i-gi-# 


^'-=i=5=tj3 


Still,  And  with  all  who  will  trust  and  o  -  bey.    Trust  and    o  -  bey.For  there's 
tear   Can   abide  while  we  trust  and   o  -  bey. 
cross,  But  is  blest  if     we  trust  and   o  -  bey. 


B 


-1S>- 


H H 


-^-0 ^ 


'g-^ 


-6> 


H3^ 


I — 


t 


^ 


V— V- 


i^— i/- 


no    oth-erway    To  be  hap-py 


in    Je  -  sus  But    to  trust  and 


^ 


t- 


^ 


=P=J2: 


4  But  we  never  can  prove 
The  delights  of  His  love 

Until  all  on  the  altar  we  lay, 
For  the  favor  He  shows. 
And  the  joys  He  bestows, 

▲re  for  all  who  will  trust  and  obey. 

Copyright,  i887i  by  D. 


5  Then  in  fellowship  sweet 
We  will  sit  at  His  feet, 

Or  we'll  walk  by  His  side  in  the  "way; 
What  He  says  we  will  do, 
Where  He  sends  we  will  go, 

Never  fear,  only  trust  and  obey. 

B.  TowNSR.    Used  by  per, 
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Shadow  of  the  Cross. 


Jennie  Wilson 


F.  S.  Shepard. 


L^=|r 


nS^ 

ti 


I^i 


— t^ ivi — I i\-arr — ^-n — 


-(& 


-2^ 


-^- 


■^■^^^ 


1.  To  the  shadow  of  the  cross,  O  Saviour,  now  I    flee,  From  the  dangers 

2.  Ill  the  shadow  of  the  cross,  O  let  the  peacedi-viue  Earth  can  never 

3.  In  the  shadow  of  the  cross, O  let  ineliunibly  learu  All  theles-sons 

4.  In  the  shadow  of  the  cross,  O  help  me  cou-se-erate  All  I  am  to 

^^-^^#- 


I 


It 


±: 


-©>- 


'•  ^  b  r^  ^  '^  ^  '^ 


t 


rr^t 


-0-'  -S^jjJ-:  -#-  -#-.  -^!?^  •  -#- 


all     ai'ouud  me ;  Let  me  find  a  ref-uge here  secure  from ev'ry  harm, 
give  enfold  me ;  Sweetly  restinghereinfaithwhilethyconstrainiug love 
thou  would'st  teach  me ;  From  the  world's  alluring  sounds  enable  me  to  turn, 
thee  for-ev  -  er;    In  thy  service  let  me  work  or  at  thy  bid-ding  wait, 


/t^ 


-i9- 


i-te 


^f^-tr 


^t 


It 


-E-f- 


^    1/     1^    '/ 
Chorus. 


lint 


t 


-e^ — 


:  -0-  -0.  I  -^^  -#-  " 


Freedfrom sinful  chains  that  boundme. 
Doth  in    sa-cred  keeping     hold    me. 
So  thy  gen-tle  voice  can   reach  me. 
Knowing  thou  wilt  leave  me  nev  -  er. 


In   the  shadow  of  the  cross, 


7— TT #-■=—• 0-^—0 — • • — r75 — ■ • r-* — —^ 1 — r-i *        F — F 1 


-^-.^ 


:i=^ 


•«t~r-ar 


^ 


•^#-^-*- 


^ 


Saviour,  let  me  dwell.  In  a-ton-ing  blood  confiding ;       O  thouLamb  of 

-# — 0  '    0 — <5>- 


^ 


-0 •- 


:^i^_^__^^^. 


u  S  Tb  I 


•_• — pzq*. 


;r 


Calvary,  keep  me  near  to  thee,  In  theshadowof  thecrossa-hid  -  ing. 


-0—0: 


— 5_fS Lh i/— I >>— h — 
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t1 


0  Blessed  Rest. 


E.  E.  HuwiTT. 


Rsv.  B.  C.  LiPPiNCOTT,  Jr. 


Je-siis !  There's  no  otli-er   half 
Je-sus!  Let   nie    Ihi  -  ger    at 
Je-sus!  How  it  cheers  me,  day 
jfi.     .«.  .   .ft.     .tu     .ft. 


so  sweet, 
his   side, 

by  day ! 

,f»-    .ft. 


^zzhzzzt^'—'-^^L-^-hzzz^z^t^zirzi^-^ziiz^zz^-i 


As  the  peace  he  free  -  ly  gives  nie,  VVheu  I  tar  -  ry  at 
While  I  tell  him  all  my  sorrows,  Aud  my  joys  to  him 
For  he  strengthens  me  for  dii- tj%  Aud  for  ser-vice,  by 
.ft.    .m.    .«-.,..  H<i.    ^.   ^  . 

■       ■    zB±zzz±z^ ^iz:^i=h:=lz=fe;=EU::  ' 


I- 

his  feet, 
confide, 
the  way ; 


X 


-SI: 


There  I 
He  will  uev 
And    he  tells 


the  sins  that  grieve  me,  Andhis  tones  like  dew-drops  fall ; 


er, 


nev 
of 


er  wea-ry.    For  he  waits   to  answerprayer; 
cit  -  y  Where  they  need  no  star,  no  sun; 
^.   .ft.  .  ^.    jfk.      ^  _    ^    .».  .  -(1-   -^ 


1/1/  "        "     -# 

''Fear  ye  not,  forl've  redeemed  thee.  There  is  cleansing  for  them  all." 

And    he    Avhispers  that  he  loves  me.  That  he  car-eth    for  juy  care. 

There  he'll  give  me  joj'-ful  welcome.  When  my  earthly  work  is  done. 

• — » — 1-# « — »— ^— # — 0 — m--—A — ^-| — I 1 z\- 


i 


JV    ^ 


D.  S. — heart  to  heart  with  Jesus,  What 
Chorus. 


:K^ 


\ 


a  bless-ed,  bless  -  ed  rest ! 


blessed,  bless-ed  rest!  Leaning 


on 


his  loving  breast,  When  I'm 


-^j — ^j- 
-^ — ^- 


.ft.    .0. 


i 
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22 1      ril  See  My  Dear  Saviour  There. 


C.  E.  F. 


Duet  and  Chorus. 


3 


Chas.  E.  Ferguson. 


t 


-f^ 


-t=^ 


r 


1. 
2. 
3. 


5^ 


Wlien  I  reacli  that  blest  home  o  -  ver  yon  -  der,  Whose  beauty    is 
1  shall  know  my  Re-deem-er     iu    glo  -  ry,      His  nail-pierc-ed 
O  when  death  shall  this  dwelling-place  sev-eV,      I'll  find  a  sweet 

^  ^  .ft.  ^        ^        ^ 


i 


SSSEpEE^Et^Ef: 


» h 


±: 


i 


H — \' 


•rrr 


^i 


w 


^=i 


-N- 


r^=g=^ 


=g^ 


^ 


yet      un  -  told,         I    will  stand  in      a-maze-ment  and  won  -  der 
hands  111    see;     They  will  bring  back  the  precious  old  sto  -  ry, 
rest      a  -  bove,    With  uiy  dear  bless-ed  Saviour  for  -  ev  -  er, 

,■ — ^  .^  jt.  .^  .fu        ^       ^ 


t: 


I 


m- 


±^t: 


1 h- 


r- 


-' — ^- 


Chorus. 


-N— N 


^^^ 


N  ^ 


\~^ 


i— X 


=l^;l=t=p^=p?: 


H- 


ra- 


M—^r 


^    > 


At  what  I  shall  there  be  -  hold.  When  I  sweep  thro' the  gates  of  that 
Of  death  on  the  cross  for    me. 


Where  all    is    uu-ceas-ing    love. 


t^ 


^ 


^- 


J I _L. 


r^r^^ 


■^    -*■  !  -b-  -•- 


1 \-^ ^ 


sweep  thro"  the  gates  of  the  cit-y,      111  see  my  dear  Saviour  there. 


-P-  '  -^ 


Sfc^ 


i 


^ 


If: 


i: 


-(22.        -^    X 


ig 


^ 


• — • 

-I H 


rii^ 


-g^— b^ — I- 


Copyright,  1S99,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
224 


222 


To  the  Only  Wise  God. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


^S^Z 


4=d: 


'■^- 


■A- 


Wm.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 


:q=1-r^===: 


«  f 


^ 


I 1 =1——- (—  -M • ' 

'-v-j^^.— •.-•=5 — « — « 

1 .  All  ye  who  love  the  Saviour's  name,  Your  grateful  trib-ute  bring ; 

2.  To  him  whose  kindup-hold-ing'pow'rShallkeepourstumblingfeet ; 

3.  Withgoodor  ill,  we'll  be  con-lent,  Since Je-sus  loves  us    so; 

4.  Be-fore  the  glo-ry    of    his  face,  In  end -less  bliss  a  -  bove, 


K#=t 


;^^iEt 


t 


±z 


w-K 


U    I 


:t==^= 


^m 


:q=1: 


=&*: 


■^- 


1 


Let  joy  -  ful  heart  and  voice  proclaim 
To  him  who  guides  us  e  v  -  'ry  hour, 
His  faith-ful  peo  -  pie  he'll  pre- sent 
We'll  sing  the  wonders    of    his  grace, 


T- 


-,$*—— 


ig; 


Jz 


± 


-^ — ft- 


t 


The  glo  -  ries  of    our  King. 
Sing  prais-es,  full  and  sweet. 
More  spotless  than  the  snow. 
And  praise  re-deem-iug  love. 
______ ff_^^_^_ 


It: 


u 


-I — r— r— f- 


-t—r 


.«2_: 

tt:= 


i 


Chorus.  Jude  25. 


^ 


i 


:1: 


::^ 


-^. 


:^zFg; 


■^- 


-^- 


To  the    on  -  ly  wise  God  our    Sav- 

.0.    .0.    .«.     if: 


r 


1: 


l^g 


lour,   To    the  on  -  ly  wise 

i^     .^    .,.   If:    If:    f: 

=^=f=:f=F^=:f=f= 


:p=tE 


:t=z:t=t=: 


i 


fe^: 


S 


1^ 


-(22- 


It 


-1=2- 


=F 


-1 — ^ — I 1— T?— [/— I r 

be       glo  -  ry        and  maj  -  es  -  ty,        do- 
-g-      -F-     -)■-       -^     -•-    -•-    -•- 


»^ 


God    our    Sav  -  lour, 

-•-         -•-         -•-         -(S^ 

-I—        igr        -»-        -©^ 
I h- — 


:t 


t: 


-I 1- 


:^P: 


:t=^ 


m 


^ 


S 


J- 


~j- 


ritard. 


=r^ 


s 


-IS- 


-^ 


-g^ 


•^ 


:S 


-«^ 


■<s- 


min-ion   and  pow-er,        both  now    and    ev  -  er.    A    -    ]Men. 


:^ 


^t 


If:       -»-    -^ 


i'^ 


.J. 


fg-    ^ 


e 


S 


N>'     •      ! 


-yst- 


iH 


S 


t:=;^i: 


:,^-(2- 
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223  The  Cup  of  Salvation. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

I N .. IS  _  _     N   __        S ..  ^  _      


w 


:4-t 


1.  Take  the    cup     of 

2.  You  are  tliirst-y 

3.  In      this    cup     of 


.±=± 


sal-va-tion,    Set  with    jew  -  els      of   love, 
andwea-ry;   You  have     lin-gered  too  long 
sal-va-tion,  Tho'  with  iner  -  cy     re  -  plete. 


V- 


:=i=i:zn 


-0 w: 


V — tr 


T 


-m- 
-0- 


Brimming      o  -  ver    with  blessing  From  the    foun-tains     a  -  bove. 
By     the  world's  bro  -  ken  cisterns,  WTierethe    per  -  ish  -  ing  throng 
There  is     some-times    a    mixture,  Bit  -  ter    drops  with  the  sweet. 


S: 


-^Z 


:i=z=S=z=t: 


-:^- 


:t=|: 


:t 


-A 


:?^— 


;j 


^ 


Xot    a   -   far    must  you  seek  it,    Close  be  -  side    you  now  stands 
From  the  Rock    in     the  des-ert  Might-}-       riv  -  ers  out-pour; 
Yet  we     take      it    with  praises,  AVheu  we     hum  -  blj''    re  -  call, 


1/     u 


■^-T 


m 


$ 


/T> 


1 


r 


^ 


is: — '     IS.— 4.— ^-rgST— :S^ 

One  who  of  -  fers  it  free-ly,  "With  his 
Dip  your  cup  in  the  current,  Tak  -  lug 
Je  -  8US     meas-ures  the    por-tiou,  Mingling 

^    ^ 


own  bleed-ing hands, 
life    ev  -  er-more. 
love  with    it    all. 


^lEf. 


1/     •  ' 
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r 
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224   "The  Past  is  All  Under  the  Blood.** 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M.  Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 

^  ___  \^__N .N__rs v K__,_  _ 


— ^- 


S=iiEgi=*=z 


:^=i|zzi^:t 


A   pres-ent  and  perfect  sal-va-tion  I  have  In  Je  -  sus  my  Sav-iour, 

2.  ThebloodoftheLanibcleansetliuowfroinallsin/rhansnowmakesmewhiter; 

3.  The  burden  of  guilt  Avhich  so  h)ng  I  had  borne,  In  weight  like  a  mountain ; 

4.  He    leads  me  so  gent-ly  theway  I  sliouldgo,  My  Avonderful  Keep-er; 

5.  I'm  lost  and  encompassed  with  wonderful  Love,  Tho' nothing  I  mer  -  it; 


V-tr-tr-tr-lT-tr-p- 


V— ^— k'- 


For  he    is     a-bun-dant-ly  a  -  ble  to  save  Both  now  and  f  or-ev  -  er. 
The  Comforter  promised  a-bid-eth  within,  My patli  growing  brighter. 
The  sins  whiehhadcaus"d  me  so  of  ten  to  mourn,  All  lost  in  the  fountain. 
And  gives  sweetest  comfort  the  world  cannotknow,My  peace  growingdeeper. 
A    beau-ti  -  ful  mansion  preparing  above,  I   soon  shall  in-her  -  it. 
C — fi '      ~  '      ' 


:t: 


-h- 


-+- 


1^        k-         1/ 

Chorus. 


-h 


-H 


i—§ 


?=?=^=t:: 


'^     '^     1/ 

N  ^  N 


r- 


:^: 


r— ^- 


■I — I — I 

L       I      I 


^Z2: 


He  saves  me  just  now,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !      The    past     is     all 


-I — 


-b' >•- 


— ' — K — — i-v^^i y- 


r^r- 


-^'- 


--^ 


-N \ N-i 


!.        I/!     I.        I  I. 


— I- 


-5- 


^q 


un  -  der    the 

un  -  der,     yes, 


blood,  ....        And  Cal  -  va  -  ry's  flow  makes  me 

un  -  der  the   blood. 


-^-^: 


' — h 


-• m        ^ ^~ 


.^.- 


^=.^.z=; 


:^=5 


i 


whit-er    than  snow,  The  past     is     all     un-der    the       blood. 


tifc 


:|?=J=i=?: 


4=1- 


-I — 


-H- 
-#- 


:|?s^|t 


i 


tzi!: 
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L.  E.  J. 


'Tis  Done,  Tlirough  Faith. 


pgp^^i 


L.  E.  Jones. 

-1—4- 


-_.      i_^ — 0 — -■ 


1.  Sin-ful.dearLovd,  coming  to  thee.  Trusting  1117  all  to  thy  grace; 

2.  Hungry  1  come,  seekingthy  love,(leausemean(l  fiUmeto-day; 

3.  Nothing  of  good   is  there  iu  me.   Yet    I    ainke])tby  thy  power; 


:tz:' 


-V — b^ — y- 


I51S 


-- *>-K  — 1^ ^ — 1^ 1- 

-t--f-9~ a|— c-H — J 1- 


*—4—}i — al- 


-A- 


XiX 


:q=?^==i:     , 

Un-der  the  V)lood  all  I  re-sign,  Seeking  the  smile  of  thy  face, 
^fotliing  I  plead  on-ly  theblood,  Safe  on  thy  promise  I  stay. 
Hid-ing    a- way    safe  in  thy  Ioac,  Knowing  thy  mercy  each  hour. 

J^J 


-r-.—- • — • — « — •— ^-r-# — • — •- — #-=~r-* 


3^ 


■^-w- 


i/     k'     1/ 
Chorus. 


=: 


~~i' 


-A-=P 


^ 


^ 


"Tis  done,    'tis  done,  thro"  faith  in    the    Son,  The    Spir  -  it  comes 


&21 


T- 


n 


^-2: 


n- 


S^ 


and    the     vie  -  fry      is    won ;    'Tis  done,    'tis  done,  through 

^     J    ^    ^     ^ 


± 


t 


t 


-A 


?=?^ 


faith  in    the  Son,  The  Spir-it  coraes  in    and  the  vie -fry  is  won. 


fes 


m 


S 


-H 
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226       Unspeakably  Precious  to  Me, 


"How  unspeakably  precious  Jesus  has  been  to  me.' 
Last  words  of  Rev,  S.  A.  Keen,  D.  D. 


Rev.  H.  J.  Zelley. 


H.  L  GiLMOUR. 


i 


± 


i^ 


15^ 


:T 


Jiz:*: 


jf—^ 


-t-  ■ 
con-flict 


-0 « (&- 


— p— r- 

1.  When  out    in  the  con-flict  for   Je  -  sus  my  Lord,  Nofoecouldcom- 

2.  When  wea-ried  and  bunien'd  with  tri  -  al  and  care,  And  sorrows  I 

3.  And  now    I  have  finished  tlie    du  -  ties  he  gave.  The  end    of  my 

4.  The  Sav  -  iour  is    call-ing,  I"ll  soon  reach  my  home.  And  tliere  in  his 


:t=EE:=t= 


jtizit 
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pel    me  to    flee; 

could  not  fore-see ; 

la  -  bors  I      see; 

im  -  age  111    be ; 


:t 


I  knew  I  would  conquer  whiletrusting  his  word, 
I      alwaysfoundcomfortfrom  Jesus  in  prayer, 
.  I    fear  not  tlie  power    of  death  or  the  grave, 
And  tln-o' all  the  a-ges    I  know  he'll be-come 
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D.S. — For    Je  -  sus  is  precious,  O  praise  his  dear  name, 
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Un-speak  -  a  -  bly  precious  to     me. 
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soul     is      a -flame,    I'm    hap 
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227  ^  Angels,  Bear  the  News  to  Mother. 


Jesse  P.  Tompkins. 


Duet  or  Solo,  -with  Chorus. 


Wm.  J.    KiRKPATRICK. 
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An  -  gels, bearthenewsto mother, 
Au  -  gels,  bear  the  news  to  mother, 
An  -  gels,  bearthenewsto  mother, 
Au  -  gels,  bear  the  news  to  mother, 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 


That  I'mcominghometo- 
In  that  land  whereall is 
That  I  see  the  love-light 
Speed     a  way  on  Avi  ngs  of 


of    sin  and  all    its  pleasures, 
her  of  the  deep  con-tri-tion, 
my  kind  and  gen-tle  Sav-iour 
ten  with  the  joy-ful    tidings, 


Xev  -  er-m  ore  from  love  to  St  ray. 
Of         her  way  ward,  wand'riugboy. 
'Prints  hismarliupou  my  brow. 
To        that  sunny  land  a-bove. 


Tell  her  that  with  heartall 
Tho'  her  words  I  ofthave 
Sweet  and  low  he  speaks  f  or- 
AVhere    I  know  she  no w  is 
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bro-ken 

slighted, 

giveness, 

waiting. 


I  am  at  my  Father's  door; 

And         in  sin  I  loved  to  roam. 
Soothes  my  soul  to  qui-et  rest, 
Tell  her  of  the  answer'd prayer, 
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That   some 


P^ 


-0 — 0- 


H h- 


-f^^- 


i^t^^-u 


— i m * 


rr 


^ 


Copyright,  1899,  ''y  ^^M.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
230 


Angels,  Bear  the  News  to  Mother,    concluded. 


feet  are  on  the  threshold, 
give  this  world  to  tell  her 
know  tVie  Joy  of  pardon, 
day,  when lifeis  o-ver 


-6^ 


And      mywand'ringsnowareo'er 
That    to-day  I'm  coming  home. 
As         I  ]e;in  up-on  his  breast. 


I 


shall  meet  and  greet  her  there. 
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Bear,  O  bear  the  news  to    moth-er! 

Bear,    O      bear    the    news  to    moth-er!      bear    the  news     to     moth-er! 


^      l^      ^ 


poco  ritard. 


a  tempo. 


"p  p  b  u  x 

An  -   gels,  speed,  O  speed  a  -  way ! 

Angel8,epeedaway,    O       an-gele,  speed,  O  speed  away, 


Tell  her 

Tell  her  tho'  I 


N  s  ^  -#-  ■#--•--•--•-  -J-  ^  ^  ^  ^ 


Angels,  speed  away,  O      an -gels,     speed  a-way,  O    an-gels, 
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though  I  long  liave  A^'Un    -    -    -    derfed>  I    am  coming  homfettJ-<lay. 
long  have  wtodei<ed,  tbcr'  I  lopg  have  wandered, 
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J.  B.  MacKay. 


I  Shall  be  Like  Him. 
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1.  In     this  Tale  of  mists  and  shadows.These  poor  eyes  at  best  are     dim; 

2.  Tho'  I     now  be  -  hold  Himdimlj'.Praise  Hisname!  I  know  I'm  His; 

3.  What  I'll  be    in  that  bright  kingdom,Doth  not  yet  to      me  ap  -  pear; 

4.  Then  I'll  keep  my  faith  in    Je  -  sus.Trusting  His   re  -  deem-ing  grace, 

^-A ^ ^^llJt^ J_J ^N 
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But     I  know  when  safe  with  Jesus,   Thro'  His  grace  I'll    be  like  Him. 
And  I'll  shout  His  praise  in  glo-ry,  WhenI     see     Him  as     He  is. 
But   His  word  says  I'll  be  like  Him,     If     I      on  -   ly  trust  Him  here. 
Till    be-yond  the  mists  and  shadows     I     be  -  hold  Him  face  to    face. 
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I  shall  be      like Him,     I    shall  be      like Him, 

I  shall  be  like    Him,  I  shall  be  like  Him, 


Praise  to     His    name for   such  won-der-ful   grace;. 
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N      N.      .SPraise  to  His  name.Praise  to  His  name  for  such  wonderful  grace ; 
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I  shall  be  like 
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I  Shall  be  Like  Him. 
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Concluded. 
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When    I 
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be  -  hold him   face 

■VThen  I        bo  -  hold        him 
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Miss  Clara  Teare. 


Satisfied. 
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1.  All    my  life  long    I    had  pant- ed    For    a  draught  from  some  cool  spring, 

2.  Feeding   on     the  husks  a-round  nic,  Till  my  strength  was  almost   gone, 

3.  Poor   I   was,  and  sought  for  riches,  Something  that  would  sat- is  -  fy, 

4.  Well  of  wa  -  ter,     ev  -  er  springing,  Bread  of  life,    so     rich  and   fi-ee, 

.«  m        m        m  mm-*-      -^r-      "I —      m  ^ 
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That  I  hoped  would  quench  the  burning  Of  the   thirst   I     felt  with  -  in. 
Long'dmy  soul  for  something  bet  -  ter,  On-Iy     stiU     to    hun-ger     on. 
But    the  dust    I    gathered  round  me    On  -  ly  mock'd  my  soul's  sad   cry. 
Un-told  wealth  that  nev-er     fail  -  eth,  My  Re-deem-er      is     to       me. 
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Chorus. 
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jah !    I  have  found  him^-Whom  my  soul  so  long  has  crav'd ! 
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Je-sus    sat  -  is-fies  my  longings;  Thro' his  blood  I  now  am  sav'd. 
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Joy  in  My  Soul^ 
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1.  In      the  blood  of     Je  -  sus  that  was    shed   for      me,  My    trans 

2.  When  I      came  be  -  liev-ing,  Je  -  sus     took    me       in,  And    for - 

3.  I        was    filled  with  rap-ture  as     my     heart    be  -  lieved,  As       my 

4.  I       will    sing  of     Je  -  sus  and  His    power  to      save,  I        will 
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greasions  have  been  wash'd  a    -way;  Oh,  my  heart  o'er-flow-eth  with  His 

gave    the  debt   I  ne'er  could   pay;  His  re-deem  -  ing  blood  has  canceled 

all         up  -  on    the     al  -  tar       lay;  Oh,  the   won-drous blessing  that   I 

shout  His  praise  while  here  I       stay;  For  the  great    sal  -  va-tion  that    to 
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love  so      free,  And  there's  joy  in  my  soul  to 

all  my     sin,    And  there's  joy  in  my  soul  to 

there  received,     lAves    a  joy  in  my  soul  to 

me  He    gave,  Is        the  joy  of  my  soul  to 
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There  is    jov      in    my  soul,      Oh,   glo  -ry  hal  -   e  -  lu  -  jah!  Je  -  sus' 
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blood  makes  me    whole,  Oh,    glo  -  ry    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  His  love  and  pow'r 
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Joy  in  My  Soul,    concluded. 


divine  has  touch'dthisheart  of  mine,  And  there's  joy.yesjoy  in   my  soul 
-p-^'  -0-    -m-_    -0-    -»-    -0-    -0-     -0-    -0-    -0-      ^         ! 


:r=t: 


^E 


iti: 


-I — 

:t: 


X- 


t-T- 


-^ 


231 


Chas.  Wesley. 
Cho.  by  H.  L.  G. 
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The  Gospel  Feast. 

"Come,  for  all  things  are  ready." 
Luke  14:  16. 

Etzzizzzd 


ig=: 


H.   L.  GiLMOUR. 
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1.  Come,  sinners,  to     the    gos-pel  feast ;  It     is     for  you,    it      is     forme; 

2.  Ye      need  not  one    be    left  behind.    It     is     for  you,   it      is    for  me ; 
-•-     -0-     -0^   -0-    -0-  •  -•-  • 
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Let     ev'-ry   soul  be     Je-sus'  guest;  It 

For  God  hath  bid- den    all  mankind.    It 

.0.     .0.     .0.    .0.    -0.  . 
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is   for   you, 
is   for   you, 


it 

it 
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is   for  me. 
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Z).  6'. — O    wea-ry  wand'rer,  come  and  see.     It      is     for  you,     it     is    for  me 


Chorus 
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Sal-va-tion  full,    sal  -  va-tion  free,  The  price  was  paid  on    Cal-va  -  ry  ; 
-•-  -•-    -0-    -0-    -0-  '   -0-    -0-  -0-    -0- 


fcfe 


■^ 


:fc=k: 


:p L I 

:Et:=t==| 


t=: 


V- 


-^^f? 


it^:: 


r 


3  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call ; 
The  invitation  is  to  all : 


7  My  message  as  from  God  receive ; 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ  and  live  : 


8  O  let  this  love  your  hearts  constrain. 
Nor  suffer  him  to  die  in  vain. 


9  See  him  set  forth  before  your  eyes, 
That  precious,  bleeding  sacrifice: 


4  Come.all  the  world !  come,sinner,  thou ! 
All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now. 

5  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  oppressed, 
Ye  restless  wanderers  after  rest ; 

6  Yepoor,andmaim'd,andhalt,and blind,  10  His  offered  benefits  embrace. 

In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find.  And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace. 
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Jesus  is  Living. 
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san  -  na,   the  King  of      the     sky;  Liv-ing,   O,   glo  -  ry,    He's  liv  -  ing  with- 
sin  -  ners,  who  come  at    His    call;  Seeking  His  mer  -  cy,  be-liev-ing   His 
wa  -  ter  that  flows  from  the  throne,  Man-na,  like  dew.drops  each  day  from  the 
tri  -    al    the  com- ing  days  bring ;  Nothing  can  harm  them,His  wing  is  spread 
lu  -  jahs  re-sound  thro' the    air;    Mu -sic  ne'er  end-ing    in     sor-row'sdeep 
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sin    have 
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in,        Cleans-ing    and  keep  -  ing     my   heart  free    from 
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Jesus  is  Living,    coneiuded, 
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233      Though  Your  Sins  be  as  Scarlet. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

Duet.  Gently. 
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1.  "Tho'  your  sins  be      as  scar  -  let,  They  shallbe  as  white  as  snow  ;     as  snow  ; 

2.  Hear  the  voice   that  entreats  you,  O,   re-turn  ye  un  -  to  God!      to  God! 

3.  He'll  for-give  your  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more!    no  more! 
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red like  crimson,  They  shall  be       as  wool ;" 

great com-pas-sion,  And  of    won-drous  love  ; 

me, ye   peo-ple,"  Saith  the  Lord  your  God  ; 


Tho'  they  be  red 
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your  sins  be  as  scar  -  let,  Tho'  your  sins  be  as  scar  -  let, 
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1.  Sins    of  years  are  wash'd  a  -  way,Blackest  stains  be-come  as  snow,Darkest 

2.  Doubts  and  fears  are  borne  a  -  long  On    the  cur-rent's  ceaseless  flow  ;  Sor-row 

3.  Ease  and  wealth  become  as    dross,Worthless,earth's  delight  and  show;  All  my 
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heart    the    waves  are    cleansing  Whit-er      than       the    driv  -  en    snow. 


4  Selfishness  is  lost  in  love,  6  Fighting  is,  a  great  delight. 

Love  for  Him  whose  love  you  know  ;         Never  will  I  fear  a  foe, 
All  my  treasure  is  above.  Armed  by  King  Jehovah's  mighty 

When  I  to  the  fountain  go.    .  When  I  to  the  fountain  go. 
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1  How  great  the  wisdom,  power  and 

grace, 
Which  in  redemption  shine! 
The  heavenly  host  with  joy  confess 
The  work  is  all  divine. 

2  Before    His   feet   they   cast    their 

crowns, — 
Those  crowns  which  Jesus  gave, — 
And,    with    ten   thousand    thousand 

tongues, 
Proclaim  his  power  to  save. 

3  They  tell  the  triumphs  of  his  cross. 
The  sufferings  which  he  bore ; 

How  low  he  stooped,  bow  high  he  rose, 
And  rose  to  stoop  no  more. 

4  With  them  let  us  our  voices  raise, 
And  still  the  song  renew ; 

Salvation  well  deserves  the  praise 
Of  men  and  angels  too. 

BENJAMIN  BEDDOME. 
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1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear! 

Itsoothes  his  sorrows,heals  hiswounds 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 
And  calms  the  ti'oubled  breast; 

Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  name!  the  rock  on  which  I 

build, 
My  shield  and  hiding-place; 
My  never-failing  treasure,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace  I 

4  Jesus,      my     Shepherd,     Saviour, 

Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring! 
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1  O  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free ! 

A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood, 
So  freely  spilt  for  me! 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 
My  great  Redeemer's  throne; 

Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  O  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart. 
Believing,  true,  and  clean. 

Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within! 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 
And  full  of  love  divine  ; 

Perfect,    and   right,    and   pure,    and 
good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

CHARLES  WESIiBT. 
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1  O  FOR  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 
Though  pressed  by  every  foe. 

That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe ! 

2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 
Beneath  the  chastening  rod. 

But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 
Will  lean  upon  its  God; 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and 

clear 
When  tempests  rage  without ; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt; 

4  That  bears,  unmoved,  the  world's 

dread  frown. 
Nor  heeds  its  scornful  smile; 
That  seas  of  trouble  cannot  drovra, 
Nor  Satan's  arts  beguile. 


240 


Coronation.    C.  M. 


Oliver  HoldbK. 


#^= 

-=r 



-r-l- 

— 1~ 

-^- 

i-r 

F^- 

^ 

— =^ 

4 

— «— 

— •— 
-*- 

— •— 
-li 

— •— 

■0- 

— •— 

1 

-#- 
— 1 — 

1-'- 

17- 

[1= 

— #— 

1 

-#- 

1       1 

|2J4._ 

-US' ' 

1 — ^— 

— •- 

-^— 

-1— 

:4i_ 

=P= 

P— 

1-^- 

tt= 

"P~ 

:V-J 

PVI-.- 


^— F#=j — ^ — *— F^-^^g-  *— H— i^— 


240.    :u^  9 


1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name ! 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 

Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball. 

To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

4  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall ! 

We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
,And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

EDWARD  PEKRONBT,   ALT. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 
A  follower  of  the  Lamb, 

And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 

While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign  ; 
Increase  my  courage.  Lord  ; 

I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 
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1  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 

1  bid  farewell  to  every  fear. 

And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 
And  fiery  darts  be  hurled. 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come. 
Let  storms  of  sorrow  fall. 

So  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

4  There  I  shall  bathe  my  weary  soul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 

And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

ISAAC  WATTB. 
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1  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 

Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 
And  never-withering  flowers : 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 

Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor   death's  cold 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore,  [flood. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 
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1  ^Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 
Upon  the  Saviour's  brow  ; 

His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned, 
His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 

2  No  mortal  can  with  Him  compare, 
Among  the  sons  of  men ; 

Fairer  is  He  than  all  the  fair 
That  fill  the  heavenly  train. 

3  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress, 
He  flew  to  my  relief; 

For  me  He  bore  the  shameful  cross, 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 

4  Since  from  His  bounty  I  receive 
Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 

Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 
Lord,  they  should  all  be  Thine. 

SAMUEL  STENNETT. 
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1  I  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives ; 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives ! 
He  lives,  He  lives,  who  once  was  dead ; 
He  lives,  my  everlasting  Head ! 

2  He  lives,  to  bless  me  with  His  love ; 
He  lives,  to  plead  for  me  above ; 

He  lives,  my  hungry  soul  to  feed ; 
He  lives,  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

3  He  lives,  and  grants  me  d^ily  breath ; 
He  lives,  and  I  shall  conquer  death ; 
He  lives,  my  mansion  to  prepare ; 

He  lives,  to  bring  me  safely  there. 

4  He  lives,  all  glory  to  His  name ; 
He  lives,  my  Saviour,  still  the  same ; 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives, 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives ! 

SAMITEL  MBDLKT. 
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1  O  FOR  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace ! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim, 

To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  Thy  name. 

3  Jesus !  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  ceaso ; 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  canceled  sin, 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 
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1  Vain  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  forbear; 
Repent,  thine  end  is  nigh ; 

Death,  at  the  farthest,  can't  be  far : 
O  think  before  thou  die. 

2  Reflect,  thou  hast  a  soul  to  save ; 
Thy  sins,  how  high  they  mount ! 

What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grave? 
How  stands  that  dark  account? 

3  Death  enters,  and  there's  no  defense ; 
His  time  there's  none  can  tell ; 

He'll  in  a  moment  call  thee  hence, 
To  heaven,  or  down  to  hell.  ^ 

4  Thy  flesh,  perhaps  thy  greatest  care. 
Shall  into  dust  consume ; 

But,  ah !  destruction  stops  not  there ; 
Sin  kills  beyond  the  tomb. 

JOSIPR  UKKf, 
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1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to  thee, 

O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come  I 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 

To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
0  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come ! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about, 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come ! 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind. 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come ! 

5  Just  as  I  am  ;  thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come ! 

CiiAiii.oTTE  Elliott. 
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i  O  for  that  flame  of  living  fire 
Which  shone  so  bright  in  saints  of  old  ; 

Which  bade  their  souls  to   heaven   as- 
pire,— 
Calm  in  distress,  in  danger  bold. 

2  Where    is    that    Spirit,    Lord,   which 
dwelt 
In  Abrah'm's   breast,  and  sealed  him 
thine  ? 
Which  made  Paul's  heart  with   sorrow 
melt 
And  glow  with  energy  divine  ? 
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That  Spirit,  which  from  age  to  age 
Proclaimed   thy  love,  and  taught  thy 

ways? 
rightened  Isaiah's  vivid  page. 
And    breathed    in   David's    hallowed 

1  n  V  c  y 


4  Remember,  Lord,  the  ancient  days  ; 

Renew  thy  work  ;  thy  grace  restore ; 
And  while  to  thee  our  hearts  we  raise, 

On  us  thy  Holy  Spirit  pour. 

250  y/9  . 

1  Lord,  we  are  vile,  conceived  in  sin, 
And  born  unholy  and  unclean ; 
Sprung  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fall 
Corriipts  his  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death ; 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart, 
But  we're  defiled  in  every  part. 

3  Behold,  we  fall  before  thy  face ; 
Our  only  refuge  is  thy  grace ; 

No  outward  forms  can  make  us  clean ; 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

4  Nor  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast, 
Nov  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest, 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea, 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

5  Jesus,  thy  blood,  thy  blood  alone, 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone ; 

Thy  blood  can  make  us  white  as  snow ; 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  us  so. 


243 


Martyn.    7.  D. 


Fine. 


SiMSON  Butler  Marsh. 
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1  Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ! 
Hide  me,  O  m.y  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee : 
Leave,  O  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing ! 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

1  am  all  unrighteousness : 
False  and  full  of  sin.  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

CHARLES  WKSLEY. 
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1  Jesus,  full  of  love  divine, 

I  am  Thine  and  Thou  art  mine ; 
Let  me  live  and  die  to  prove 
Thine  unutterable  love. 
More  and  more  of  love  I  claim, 
Glowing  still  with  quenchless  flame ; 
All  my  heart  to  Thee  aspires, 
Yearns  with  infinite  desires. 

2  Every  thoTight,  design,  and  word. 
Burns  with  love  to  Thee,  my  Lord ; 
Body,  soul,  and  spirit  joined. 

All  in  love  to  Thee  combined. 
Ever  since  I  saw  Thy  face, 
Proved  Thy  plenitude  of  grace, 
Chose  Thee  as  the  better  part — 
Love  has  filled  and  fired  my  heart. 

S  Jesus,  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine ; 
Jesus,  all  I  have  is  Thine ; 
Never  shall  the  altar-fire. 
Kindled  on  my  heart,  expire. 


Love  my  darkness  shall  illume. 
Love  shall  all  my  sins  consume : 
Sweetly  then  I  die  to  prove 
An  eternity  of  love ! 

rtr  Q  ,')       'i      5  BENJAMIN  GOUGH. 

1  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night. 

What  its  signs  of  promise  are. 
Traveler,  o'er  yon  mountain's  height 

See  that  glory-beaming  star! 
Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell? 
Traveler,  yes  ;  it  brings  the  day, 

Promised  day  of  Israel. 

2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night ; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveler,  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends! 
Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth? 
Traveler,  ages  are  its  own, 

See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth! 

3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  da-wTi. 
Traveler,  darkness  takes  its  flight ; 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  Thy  wandering  cease ; 

Hie  Thee  to  Thy  quiet  home ! 
Traveler,  lo !  the  Prince  of  peace, 

Lo !  the  Son  of  God  is  come ! 

c\r  A  M    '  A     SIB  JOHN  BOWRING. 

254     5.  4  S 

1  Come,  and  let  us  sweetly  join, 
Christ  to  praise  in  hymns  divine ; 
Give  we  all,  with  one  accord, 
Glory  to  our  common  Lord ; 
Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voices  raise ; 
Sing  as  in  the  ancient  days ; 
Antedate  the  joys  above. 
Celebrate  the  feast  of  love. 

2  Sing  we,  then,  in  Jesus'  name, 
Now  as  yesterday  the  same ; 
One  in  every  time  and  place, 
Full  for  all  of  truth  and  grace: 
We  for  Christ,  our  Master,  stand, 
Lights  in  a  benighted  land : 

We  our  dying  Lord  confess ; 
We  are  Jesus'  witnesses. 

CHARLES  WXSLBY. 


244 


Betluany.    Gs,  4s. 


^t& 


T^n 


ipia^ 


^^y-^s^^z^^-trg^T^^^^' 


— i Iv 1  #   j^   "f>S'-=->g- — 


=r* 


zh-zi- 


-«- 


iS'— I — • 


t5 


p=rig^g:^i^i^ 


-^=^ 


:  -ig_'#  .(SO. 


I    I 


-H-r-l — -^ !-•- 


(5»H#    «■    #-/$'- 


?-=-«>- 


^^ 


S^^JS* 


—- ^•t«' — I- 

r — I — y-oi-m- 


^T^fTrj' 


313 


:Ji?zfi^ 


tt: 


-'■iS'-!-^- 


^;y 


;2^ 


2^5^    NEARER,  MY  GOD,  TO  THEE. 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

E'en  the*  it  be  a  cross. 

That  raiseth  me ! 
Still  all  my  songs  shall  be, 
(|:  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  :|| 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer. 
The  sun  gone  down, 

Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
II :  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  :|| 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear, 
Steps  unto  heaven ; 

All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given : 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
II  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  :|| 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


25g  FADE,  FADE,  EACH  EARTHLY  JOY. 

^  .        1  Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  joy : 
^^^  Jesus  is  mine ! 

Break,  every  tender  tie ; 

Jesus  is  mine: 
Dark  is  the  wilderness  ; 
Earth  has  no  resting  place ; 
Jesus  alone  can  bless ; 
Jesus  is  mine. 

2  Tempt  not  my  soul  away ; 
Jesus  is  mine : 
Here  would  I  ever  stay ; 
Jesus  is  mine : 
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Perishing  things  of  clay. 
Born  but  for  one  brief  day^ 
Pass  from  my  heart  away, 
Jesus  is  mine. 

Farewell,  mortality; 

Jesus  is  mine : 
Welcome,  eternity, 

Jesus  is  mine : 
Welcome,  O  loved  and  blest, 
Welcome,  sweet  scenes  of  rest, 
Welcome,  my  Saviour's  breast; 

Jesus  is  mine ! 

Mrs.  Bonar. 

MORE  LOVE  TO  THEE. 


1  More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ! 

More  love  to  Thee ; 
Hear  Thou  the  prayer  I  make 

On  bended  knee ; 
This  is  my  earnest  plea, 
II :  More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee,  :|J 

More  love  to  Thee ! 

2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 

Sought  peace  and  rest ; 
Now  Thee  alone  I  seek, 

Give  what  is  best ; 
This  all  my  prayer  shall  be, 
((:More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee!  :|| 

More  love  to  Thee ! 

3  Then  shall  my  latest  breath, 

Whisper  Thy  praise. 
This  be  my  parting  cry 
My  heart  shall  raise ; 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be : 
II:  More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee,  :f| 
More  love  to  Thee ! 

Mrs.  Prentis. 


Used  by  per.  of  Thu  Oliver  Ditson  Co.,  owners  of  Copyright. 
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FOR  WAT0HPULNES8. 


A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dying  sovl  to  save, 

And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 
To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfil, — 
Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage, 

To  do  my  Master's  will. 

Arm  me  with  jealous  care,  - 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live ; 
And,  oh,  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare, 

A  strict  account  to  give. 
Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  Thyself  rely, 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  forever  die. 

Charles  Wesley. 


259  SOW  BESIDE  ALL  WATERS. 
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Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed  ; 

At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed ; 

Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land. 

Thou  know'st  not  which  shall  thrive, 
The  late  or  earlv  sown ; 


5  Then,  when  the  glorious  end, 
The  day  of  God,  shall  come. 
The  angel  reapers  shall  descend, 

And  heaven  shout,  "Harvest  home!" 
James  Montgomeut. 

2gQ     MAKE  HASTE  TO  LIVE. 

1  Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live, 
.   .  -      For  thou  so  soon  must  die ; 
/  *'  7  Time  hurries  past  thee  like  the  breeze; 
How  swift  its  moments  fly. 

!  Make  haste,  O  man,  to  do 
AVhatever  must  be  done ; 
Thou  hast  no  time  to  lose  in  sloth. 
Thy  day  will  soon  be  gone. 

I  Up,  then,  with  speed,  and  M-ork ; 
Fling  ease  and  self  away ; 
This  is  no  time  for  thee  to  sleep, 
Up,  watch,  and  work,  and  pray ! 

t  Make  haste,  O  man  to  live. 
Thy  time  is  almost  o'er ; 
O  sleep  not,  dream  not,  but  arise, 


The  Judge  is  at  the  door. 
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HoRATius  Bona* 
MOURN  FOR  THE  SLAIN. 


1  Mourn  for  the  thousands  slain, 

Grace  keeps  the  precious  germ  alive,  >   ,  y>,  i^     ..v,      '•  •    r     ?  i      • 

When  and  wherever  stro^vn :  V  i6Mourn  for  the  v.ne-cup  s  fearful  reigi^ 

And  the  deluded  throng. 


3  And  duly  shall  appear. 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

4  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain : 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 


Mourn  for  the  lost, — but  call, 
Call  to  the  strong,  the  free ; 

Rouse  them  to  shun  that  dreadful  falL 
And  to  the  refuge  flee. 

Mourn  for  the  lost, —  but  pray. 

Pray  to  our  God  above, 
To  break  the  fell  destroyer's  sway, 

And  show  His  saving  iove. 
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2^2       HUMBLE  ADORATION. 

1  Heavenly  Father,  sovereign  Lord, 
Be  Thy  glorious  name  adored ! 
Lord,  Thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
Hail,  celestial  Goodness,  hail! 

2  Though  unworthy  of  Thine  ear, 
Deign  our  humble  songs  to  hear ; 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring 
When  around  Thy  throne  we  sing, 

3  While  on  earth  ordained  to  stay, 
Guide  our  footsteps  in  Thy  way, 
Till  we  come  to  dwell  with  Thee, 
Till  we  all  Thy  glory  see. 

4  Then,  with  angel-harps  again, 
We  wUl  wake  a  nobler  strain ; 
There,  in  joyful  songs  of  praise, 
Our  triumphant  voices  raise. 

Unknown. 

2g3     BLESSINGS  IMPLOEED. 

Lord,  we  come  before  Thee  now. 
At  Thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 
O  do  not  our  suit  disdain ; 
Shall  we  seek  Thee,  Lord,  in  vain?. 

Lord,  on  Thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion  now  descend ;  ^  i 

Fill  our  hearts  with  Thy  rich  grace ; 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  Thy  praise. 

In  Thine  own  appointed  way. 
Now  we  seek  Thee,  here  we  stay ; 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go. 
Tin  a  blessing  Thou  bestow. 

Send  some  message  from  Thy  word. 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 
Let  Thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Ptill  salvation  to  each  heart. 


Comfort  those  who  weep  and  moiirn, 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return ; 
Those  that  are  cast  down  lift  up ; 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 

6  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee,  a  gracious  God  and  kind : 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free ; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  Thee. 

William  Hammonb. 

2^4  TRIBUTE  OF  PRAISE  AT  PARTING. 

1  Christian,  brethren,  ere  we  part. 
Every  voice  and  every  heart 
Join,  and  to  our  Father  raise 
One  last  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 
Tho'  we  here  should  meet  no  more^ 
Yet  there  is  a  brighter  shore ; 
There,  released  from  toil  and  pain, 
There  we  all  may  meet  again. 

Now  to  Thee,  Thou  God  of  heaven. 
Be  eternal  glory  given : 
Grateful  for  Thy  love  divine, 
May  our  hearts  be  ever  Thine. 

H.  KiRKE  Whit*.    Alt. 

CONCLUDING  PRATER  AND 

THANKSGIVING, 
l_Now  may  He  who  from  the  dead 
y    Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Jesus  Christ,  OTir  King  and  Head, 
AU  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

2  May  He  teach  us  to  fulfill 

What  is  pleasing  in  His  sight ; 
Make  us  perfect  in  His  will. 
And  preserve  us  day  and  night. 

3  To  that  great  Redeemer's  praise. 

Who  the  covenant  sealed  with  blood, 
Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Loud  thanksgivings  to  our  God. 

John  Kswtom. 
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2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 

And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 

Wash'd  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransom'd  Church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 


E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shaU  be  till  I  die. 

Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 

When  this  poor  lisping.stam'ring  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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LONGINa  TO  BE  DISSOLVED  IN  LOVE. 


1  Jesus  hath  died  that  I  might  live. 

Might  live  to  God  alone ; 
In  Him  eternal  life  receive, 
And  be  in  spirit  one. 

2  Savio\ir,  I  thank  Thee  for  the  grace, 

The  gift  unspeakable : 
And  wait  with  arms  of  faith  t' embrace. 
And  all  Thy  lOve  to  feel. 

3  My  soul  breaks  out  in  strong  desire 

The  perfect  bliss  to  prove ; 


My  longing  heart  is  all  on  fire 
To  be  dissolved  in  love- 

Give  me  Thyself:  from  every  boast, 
From  every  wish  set  free ; 

Let  all  I  am  in  Thee  be  lost. 
But  give  Thyself  to  me. 

Thy  gifts,  alas '  cannot  suffice, 
Unless  Thyself  be  given ; 

Thy  presence  makes  my  paradise, 
And  where  Thou  art  is  heavea. 
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John  HATtow. 
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2^3  THE  HIGHWAT  OF  HOLINESS. 

1  Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone, 
He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon ; 
His  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  Him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
The  road  that  leads  from  banishment. 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 

I'U  go,  for  all  His  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  moxirned  because  I  found  it  not ; 
My  grief  a  burden  long  has  been. 
Because  I  was  not  saved  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  felt  its  weight  and  guilt  the  more ; 
Tin  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 
"Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way."   5- 

6  Lo!  glad  I  come;  and  Thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  Thee,  as  I  am ; 
Nothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give ; 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round. 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found, 
I'U  point  to  Thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say,  "Behold  the  way  to  God." 
John  Cennick. 

2^9  EENOUNCDfG  ALL  FOE  CHRIST. 

1  Come,  Saviour,  Jesus,  from  above, 

Assist  me  with  Thy  heavenly  grace ; 
Empty  my  heart  of  earthly  love. 
And  for  Thyself  prepare  the  place. 

Oh,  let  Thy  sacred  presence  fill, 
And  set  my  longing  spirit  free ; 

Which  pants  to  have  no  other  will, 
But  night  and  day  to  feast  on  Thee. 


3  While  in  this  region  here  below, 

No  other  good  will  I  pursue : 
I'll  bid  this  world  of  noise  and  show. 
With  all  its  glittering  snares,  adieu. 

4  That  path  with  humble  speed  I'll  seek, 

In  whichmySaviour'sfootsteps  shine; 
Nor  will  I  hear,  nor  will  I  speak, 
Of  any  other  love  but  Thme. 

5  Henceforth  may  no  profane  delight 

Divide  this  consecrated  soul ; 
Possess  it  Thou,  who  hast  the  right, 
As  Lord  and  Master  of  the  whole. 
Mad.  a.  Bourignon.    Tr.  by  J.  Wesley. 

ntJO        LIVINa  TO  CHEISTi 

1  My  gracious  Lord,  I  own  Thy  right 
<t  (J   To  every  service  I  can  pay. 

And  call  it  my  supreme  delight 
To  hear  Thy  dictates,  and  obey. 

2  What  is  my  being  but  for  Thee, 

Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end? 
'Tis  my  delight  Thy  face  to  see. 

And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  Friend. 

3  I  would  not  sigh  for  earthly  joy. 

Or  to  increase  my  worldly  good ; 
Nor  future  days  nor  powers  employ 
To  spread  a  sounding  name  abroad. 

4  'Tis  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live. 

To  Him  who  for  my  ransom  died ; 
Nor  could  all  worldly  honor  give 
Such  bliss  as  crowns  me  at  His  side. 

5  His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless. 

When  youthful  vigor  is  no  more ; 
And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
His  dj^ig  love,  His  saving  power. 
Philip  Dodoridcs. 
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PERFECT  PEACE. 
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I 


1  King  of  kings,  and  wilt  Thou  deign 
O'er  this  waj^vard  heart  to  reign? 
Henceforth  take  it  for  Thy  throne, 
Rule  here,  Lord,  and  rule  alone. 

2  Then,  like  heaven's  angelic  bands, 
Waiting  for  Thine  high  commands, 
All  my  powers  shall  wait  on  Thee, 
Captive,  yet  divinely  free. 

3  At  Thy  word  my  Avill  shall  bow, 
Judgment,  reason,  bending  low ; 
Hope,  despair,  and  every  thought. 
Into  glad  obedience  brought. 

4  Zeal  shall  haste  on  eager  wing, 
Hourly  some  new  gift  to  bring  ^ 
Wisdom,  humbly  casting  down 
At  Thy  feet  her  golden  crown. 

5  Tuned  by  Thee  in  sweet  accord. 
All  shall  sing  their  gracious  Lord ; 
Love,  the  leader  of  the  choir. 
Breathing  round  her  seraph  fire. 

William  A.  Muhlenberg. 
272       THE  GRACIOUS  CALL. 

i  Come,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 
Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice; 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home ; 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  come ; 

2  Thou  who,  homeless  and  forlorn, 
Longhastborne  the  proud  world' s  scorn, 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  haste; 

3  Ye  who,  tossed  on  b«is  of  pain, 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain ; 
Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn. 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn : — 

5  Hither  come  I  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound ; 
Peace  that  ever  shall  midure ; 
Rest  eternal,  saered,  sure. 


Prince  of  peace,  control  my  will. 
Bid  this  struggling  heart  be  still : 
Bid  my  fears  and  doubtings  cease,— 
Hush  my  spirit  into  peace. 

Thou  hast  bought  me  with  Thy  blood 
Opened  wide  the  gate  to  God : 
Peace  I  ask  —  but  peace  must  be, 
Lord,  in  being  one  with  Thee. 

May  Thy  wQl,  not  mine,  be  done ; 
May  Thy  wUl  and  mine  be  one : 
Chase  these  doubtings  from  my  hear". 
Now  Thy  perfect  peace  impart. 

Saviour!  at  Thy  feet  I  fall ; 
Thou  my  life,  my  God,  my  all! 
Let  Thy  happy  servant  be 
One  for  evermore  with  Thee! 


HENDON.    7«. 
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1  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare ; 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer ; 
He  Himself  invites  thee  near. 
Bids  fhee  ask  Him,  waits  to  hear. 

2  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest ; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 
There  Thy  blood-Uought  right  main- 
tain. 

And  without  a  rival  reign. 

3  While  I  am  a  pflgiim  here, 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

4  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do  ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew; 
Let  rae  live  a  life  of  faith, — 
Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 

JoRM  Nbwton.  ' 
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Toplady.    7,  61. 


Thomas  Hastinos. 

s  Fine. 
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1  Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  Thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd. 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
V5ave  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

^  Oould  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone : 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  "While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

AUGUSTUS  M.  TOPLADY,  ALT. 

276 

J  Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
Christ,  the  true,  the  only  Light, 
Sun  of  righteousness,  arise. 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night : 
Dayspring  from  on  high,  be  near, 
Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn, 
Unaccompanied  by  Thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return. 

Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 
Till  Thou  Inward  life  impart. 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

CBARLBS  WB&iUBY. 


1  By  Thy  birth,  and  by  Thy  tears ; 
By  Thy  human  griefs  and  fears ; 
By  Thy  conflict  in  the  hour 

of  the  subtle  tempter's  power, — 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

2  By  the  tenderness  that  wept 

O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept; 
By  the  bitter  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  lost  abode, — 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

3  By  Thy  lonely  hour  of  prayer ; 
By  the  fearful  conflict  there  ; 
By  Thy  cross  and  dying  cries ; 
By  Thy  one  great  sacrifice, — 
Saviour,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Saviour,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

SIR  ROBBBT  GRANT. 
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1  Hearts  of  stone,  relent,  relent ! 

Break,  by  Jesus'  cross  subdued ; 
See  His  body  mangled,  rent. 

Covered  with  His  flowing  blood ! 
Sinful  soul,  what  hast  Thou  done? 
Crucified  the  Eternal  Son ! 

2  Wik  thou  let  Him  die  in  vain? 

Still  to  death  pursue  our  God? 
Open  all  His  wounds  again  ? 

Trample  on  His  precious  blood? 
No  ;  with  all  my  sins  I'll  part ; 

Saviour,  take  my  broken  heart. 

CRARLBS  WKSLBY. 
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GOOD  NEWS  rOE  ZION. 


1  On  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 
f,    y  /\        Lo !  the  sacred  herald  stands, 
>  T  7     Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, — 

Zion,  long  in  hostile  lands : 

Mourning  captive! 
God  Himself  shall  loose  thy  bands. 

2  Has  thv  night  been  long  and  mourn- 

ful'? 
Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved  ? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful, 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved  ? 

Cease  thy  mourning ; 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved. 

3  Peace  and  joy  shall  now  attend  thee ; 

All  thy  warfare  now  is  past ;  ^ 

God  thy  Saviour  will  defend  thee ; 
Victory  is  thine  at  last ; 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest. 

Thomas  Kelly. 

r,   .'  t-  ->GA  JEHOVAH,  THE  DEFENOE  OF 
0   %  t  ^SU  2I0N. 

1  Zion  stands  with  hills  siirrounded, 

Zion,  kept  by  power  divine : 
All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 
Though  the  world  in  arms  combine ; 

Happy  Zion. 
"What  a  favored  lot  is  thine ! 

2  Every  human  tie  may  perish ; 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove," 


I 

Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish : 
Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove ; 
But  no  changes 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 
Thence    to    bring   thee   forth  more 
bright, 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee : 
Thou  art  precious  in  His  sight : 
God  is  with  thee, 
God,  thine  everlasting  light. 

Thomas  Kelly. 

OC  1  GUIDE  ME,  0  THOU  GREAT 
""^  '■  JEHOVAH. 

1  Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land  : 

'  6/1  am  weak — but  Thou  art  mighty  ; 

Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand: 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow ; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar. 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through : 

Strong  Deliv'rer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside : 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side ; 
Songs  of  praises 
I  wiU  ever  give  to  Thee. 
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Eucharist.    L.  M. 


Isaac  Baker  Woodbury. 


i 


282  '  :i-^'^ 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
Isaac  Watts. 

283     a  6-3 

1  Extended  on  a  curs'd  tree. 
Covered  with  dust,  and  sweat,  and  blood. 

See  there,  the  King  of  glory  see ! 
Sinks  and  expires  the  Son  of  God. 

2  Who,  who,  my  Saviour,  this  hath  done  r 
Who  could  thy  sacred  body  wound? 

No  guilt  thy  spotless  heart  hath  known. 
No  guile  hath  in  thy  lips  been  found. 

3  I,  I  alone  have  done  the  deed ; 
'Tis  I  thy  sacred  flesh  have  torn ; 

My  sins  have  caused  thee.  Lord,  to  bleed. 
Pointed  the  nail,  and  fixed  the  thorn. 

4  For  me  the  burden  to  sustain  6  Come,  Lord,  the  drooping  sinner  cheer, 
Too  great,  on  thee,  my  Lord,  was  Inid :        Nor  let  thy  chariot  wheels  delay ; 

To  heal  me,  thou  hast  borne  the  pain  ;        Appear,  in  my  poor  heart  appear ! 
To  blMS  me,  thou  a  curse  wast  made.  My  God,  my  Saviour,  come  airay! 

258 


5  My  Saviour,  how  shall  I  proclaim, 
How  pay,  the  mighty  debt  I  owe? 

Let  all  I  have,  and  all  I  am. 

Ceaseless,  to  all  thy  glory  show. 

6  Still  let  thy  tears,  thy  groans,  thy  sighs, 
O'erflow  my  eyes,  and  heave  my  breast, 

Till,  loosed  from  flesh  and  earth,  I  rise, 
And  ever  in  thy  bosom  rest. 

^  ,  P.  Gkrhardt. 

284     a  6'^ 

1  O  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone ! 
O  that  I  could  at  last  submit 

At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down ! 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet ! 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find : 
Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art. 

Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind. 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin. 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  free ; 

I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within. 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God, 
Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove ; 

The  cross  all  stain'd  with  haUow'd  blood. 
The  labor  of  thy  dying  love. 

5  I  would  but  thou  must  give  the  pow'r. 
My  heart  from  every  sin  release  ; 

Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour. 
And  fill  me  with  thy  perfect  peace. 


INDEX. 


Titles  in  bold-faced  type ;  first  lines  in  light-faced  type. 


Hymn 
ABIDING  in  the  shadow 
^    of,  29 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have,  258 
A  Glorious  Church,  86 

A  Light  at  the  Kiver,  214 
All  for  Jesus,  216 

All  hail  the  power  of,  240 
All  my  life  long  I  had,  229 
All  praise  to  Him  who,  108 
All  to  Jesus  I  surrender,  35 
All  ye  who  love  the,  222 

A  man  of  honest  thought,  87 
America,  179 

Am  I  a  solriier  of  the,  241 
And  Can  It  Be,  67 

Angels  Bear  the  News,  227 
A  present  and  perfect,  224 
A  promise  of  God  I  have.  189 
Awake,  my  soul,  stretch,  72 
A  "Wave  of  Salvation,  143 
A  wonderful  Saviour  is,  4 
Azmon,  236 


BAPTIZED    with    the 

Holy  Ghost,  215 

Bear     thy    Sorrows,  163 

Beautiful  Kobes,  205 

Behold  a  royal  army,  234 

Behold  the  Saviour,  207 

Bethany,  255 

Beulah,  177 

Be  ye  Faithful,  72 

Blessed  Assurance,  134 

Blessed  be  the  Name,  108 

Blessed  Quietness,  66 

Boylston,  258 

Bring  all  your  sin  to  the,  104 

Building  Day  by  Day,  30 

Burdened  with  a  load  of,  195 
By  Thy  birth  and  by  Thy 

teara,  277 

CAI^VART'S  Stream  is 

Flowing,  166 

Can  it  be  that  Jesus,  202 

Christ  Has  Come  to,  61 

Christ  has  for  sin,  99 

Christ  whose  glory  fills,  276 

Christian  bretliren,  ere,  264 

Cleansing  Fountain,  266 

Cleanseth  White  as,  47 

Come,  contrite  one,  and,  77 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  139 

Come,  letus  sweetly  join,  284 

Come,  Lord,  and  let  thy,  149 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit,  274 
Come,  said  Jesus'  sacred,  272 

Come,  Saviour  Jesus,  269 

Come,  sinners,  to  the.  2S1 

Come,  Thou  Almighty,  180 

Come,  we  that  love  the,  120 

Come,  Ye  Sinners,  63 
Cotnf  orter.in  iny  Heart,  195 

Coming,  I^ord  Jesus,  186 

Complete  in  Him,  ITS 


Hymn 
Complete,  O  sweet  and,  137 
Consecration,  73 

Contentment,  170 

Coronation,  240 

Cross  Over,  48 


PI  ABE  to  Believe,  138 

^    Dare  to  trust  in  your,  138 
Deeper  yet,  91 

Doing  His  Will,  18 

Down  at  the  Cross,  85 

Do  you  hear  them  coming,   86 
Do  you  seek  a  land,  215 

Dro  oping  sould  no  longer,    37 
Duke  Street,  268 


ENTIRE  Consecration,    26 
Eucharist,  282 

Extended  on  a  cursed,        283 


CADE,  fade  each  earthly 
*     joy,  256 

Far  away  in  the  depth  of,  70 
Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  92 
Follow  All  The  Way,  112 
Forever  here  my  rest,  23,123 
For  God  so  loved  this,  46 

For  the  people  of  God  a,  168 
From  heaven  to  earth  my,  16 
From  that  dear  cross,  166 
From  wandering  in  the,  48 
Full  Salvation,  109 


FATHERING  Jewels,    118 

^  Gideon  with  three,  52 
Give  Me  A  Heart  Like,  178 
Glory  Hallelujah,  I'll  Be  10 
Glory  to  God,  156 

Glory  To  His  Name,  85 

Glory  to  Jesus,  my  King,  125 
God  Be  With  You,  213 

God  Is  Faithful,  59 

God  sent  His  mighty,  6 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  great,    281 

HALLELUJAH, Amen,  206 
Hallelujah  For  The   36 
Hallelujah,  I'll  Be,  60 

Happy  Strains,  97 

Have  Ye  Received  The,  27 
Have  you  ever  felt  the,  159 
Have  you,  my  dear  bro.  204 
Hearts  of  stone,  relent,  278 
Hear  and  Answer,  39 
Heaven  is  Propitious,  37 
Heavenly  Father,  262 

He  Blesses  and  Saves  110 
He  Broke  Mv  Chains,  207 
He  Brought  Hie  Out.  193 
He  Came  to  Save  Me,  31 
He  gives  me  life  and  home,  18 
He  has  accepted  me  for,  48 
254 


Hym,n 
He  Has  Come,  105 

He  Has  the  Blessing,  87 
He  Hldeth  My  Soul,  4 

He  is  Mighty  to  Save,  8 

He  Rolled  the  Sea  6 

He  Saves  Me,  183 

He  Touched  Me  and,  181 
He  will  mention  them  no,  114 
His  Grace  Aboundeth,  169 
His  Own,  45 

Holy  Ghost,  W^e  Bid,  40 

Horton,  271 

How  bright  the  hope  that  124 
How  firm  a  foundation  ye,  161 
How  great  the  wisdom,  236 
Hew  oft  in  holy  converse,  206 
How  sweet  the  name  of,  237 
How  sweet  were  the,  68 

How  Wondrous  The,        174 


19f 
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I  AM  coming  to  the  cross, : 
*  I  am  glad  I  found  the, 
I  am  happy,  O  so  happy,  17C 
I  am  kept  from  evil's,  146 
I  am  praising  my  Lord,  161 
I  am  praying,  blessed,  39 
I  am  Trusting,  Lord,  IS'S 
I  do  not  ask  to  choose  my,  6J 
If  you  are  tired  of  the,  96 
I  have  a  friend  divine,  83 
I  have  a  never  failing,  81 

I  Have  Entered  the,  160 
I  have  heard  my  Saviour,  112 
I  have  found  a  great,  164 
I  have  found  a  precious,  113 
I  have  given  up  all  for,  19 
I  Have  Peace,  Sweet,  194 
I  Have  the  Glory  in  My.  82 
I  Have  the  Witness,  217 
I  heard  my  loving  Saviour,  164 
I  fled  from  Egypt's  bond-,  121 
I  follow  the  footsteps,  49 

I  KnoTV  God's  Promise,  46 
T  know  I  love  Thee,  162 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer,  245 
I  Love  Him  More  and,  75 
I'll  Live  for  Him,  33 

I'll  See  my  Dear  Sav-,  221 
I'll  tarry  at  the  promise,  142 
I'm  I^elieving  and,  385 

I'm  Going  Ow,  58 

Tm  Glad  There  is,  124 

I'm  in  the  Promised,  121 
I'm  over  in  the  goodly,  68 
I'm  walking  now  with,  61 
I  Must  Tell  Jesus,  131 

In  Canaan's  land  by,  136 

I  Need  Thee  Every,  190 
In  His  Keeping,  211 

In  my  soul  is  the  benedic-,  66 
In  perfect  peace  Tliou,  102 
In  tenderness  He  sought,  14 
In  Touch  With  Jesus,  196 
In  the  blessed  land  of,  62 
In  the  blood  from  the,  91 

In  the  blood  of  Jesus  that,  230 


INDEX. 


Hymn 
In  this  vale  of  mists  and,  228 
In  waysof  sin  I  wandered,  191 
I  Shall  be  Like  Hiiu,  228 
I  Shall  be  uo  Stranger,  94 
I  see  my  Saviour  liangiug,  1C5 
I  Surrender  All,  35 

Is  your  bope  of  glory,  78 
Italian  Uyinn,  180 

It  is  for  us  All  To-daiy,  159 
It  Just  Suits  Me,  116 

It's  wtien  I  meet  the  risen,  55 
I  wandered  in  tlie  shades,  130 
I  Want  to  Love  Him,       165 

JESUS*-  Blood    Covers 
Me,  191 

Jesus  For  Me,  24 

Jesus  full  of  love  divine,  252 
Jesus  has  Lifted  the,  93 
Jesus  hath  died  that  I,  267 
J«su8  is  Living',  232 

Jesus  is  Mighty  to  Save,  12C 
Jesus  Is  Passing  By,  77 

Jesus  is   Strong  to,  25 

Jesus  is  the  refuge,  80 

Jesus  is  waiting  His  grace.  3 
Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul,  251 
Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  268 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  is  all,  24 
Jesus  Only,  147 

Jesus  Saves  Me,  Jesus,  164 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me,  53 
Jesus,  the  Light,  95 

Jesus,  the  Saviour,  is,  199 
Jesus,  thou  art  full  of,  158 
Jesus  Will  Wash  It,  104 
Jewel-gatherers  for  a,  115 
Joy  in  my  Soul,  230 

Joys  are  flowing  like  a,  65 
Just  One  Touch,  187 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one,  248 
Just  to  trust  the  Lord,         18 


KEEP  Holding   on   to 
God,  69 

Keep  the  Music,  100 

Kept  in  Perfect  Peace,      29 

King  of  kings  and  wilt,       271 

LEANING  on  the  Ever- 
lasting Arms,  209 
Let  Jesus  Come  Into,         96 

Let  my  gaze  be  fixed  on,      95 
Like  a  Kiver  Glorious,    171 
Like  oil  upon  the  troubled,  194 
Living  in  Canaan  No-w,     1 2 
Living  in  the  Sunshine,  l.'^O 
j  1/Oiig  by  sin  my  eyes  were,  li'«2 
■  Long  I  sougbtfor  worldly,  177 
'  Lord,  in  Humble  Conse-,  41 
Lord,  keep  ray  soul  from,  153 
Lord,  we   are  vile,   con-,  250 
Lord,  we  come  before,     263 
LT>oking  This  Way,  57 

Love  Everlasting,  1 

Love  Divine,  201 

Love  Found  Me,  179 

Love,  Love,  43 

Love  that  opens  heaven,    i 
Lord,  I'm  Coming,  203 

MAJESTIC      sweetness 
''*    sits  enthroned,  244 

Make  haste,   O  man,  to,  260 


Hymn 
Make  me  a  Blessing  To-,  60 
Martyn,  251 

Mighty  to  Save,  175 

Mine  and  His,  200 

Mine  Eyes  Beheld  the,  152 
Mine  the  Saviour's  words,  200 
More  love  to  Thee,  O,  257 
Mourn  for  the  thousands,  261 
My  All  in  AU,  ,  80 

My  body,  soul  and  spirit,  73 
My  country,  'tis  of  thee,  1V9 
My  Cup  Tlunneth  Over,  13 
My  I>eare8t  Friend  is,  04 
My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  180 
My  gracious  Lord,  I  own,  270 
My  Heart  is  Burning,  22 
My  he;irt  was  distressed,  193 
My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee,  2 
My  life,  my  love,  I  give  to,  33 
My  Saviour  died  to  open,  47 
My  Saviour  Face  to,  8 
My  Saviour  is  with  me,  110 
mV  Sing  are  all  Taken,  114 
My  soul  has  found,  97 

My  Spirit  is  Free,  49 


NEARER,   my    God,   to 
Thee,  255 

Nearer,  Still  Nearer,  212 
Never  Alone,  92 

Never  Leave  Me,  208 

No  Condennnation,  167 

No  Night  in  Heaven,  203 
No  Night  There,  122 

No,  Not  One,  133 

Not  by  my  trying,  nor  yet,  217 
Notliing  but  the  Blood,  184 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of,  15 
Nothing  earthly  meets,  147 
No  Separation  from,  189 
Now  I  Feel  the  Sacred,  182 
Now  may  He  Who  from,   265 


OA  gladsome  song  'tis 
mine  to  sing,  66 

O  Blessed  Hope,  32 

O  blessed  hope,  so  dear,  32 
O  Blessed  Rest,  220 

O  blessed  rest  in  Jesus,  220 
O  blessed  tide  that,  82 

O  brother,  tho'  you  have,  69 
O  Christ  has  come  to  live,  61 
O  for  a  faith  that  will  not,  239 
O  for  a  flame  of  living  fire,  249 
O  for  a  Heart  Whiter,  1.35 
O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my,  238 
O  for  a  thousand  tongues,  246 
O  glorious  hope  of  perfect,  128 
O  Glorious  Salvation,  192 
O  Glorious  Way,  21 

Oh,  How  I  Love  Him,  113 
Oh,  Lord,  send  a  wave  of,  143 
Oh,  mourner  in  Zion,  how,  129 
Oh,  now  s  see  the  crimson,  117 
Oh,  spread  the  tidings,  20 
Oh,  walkine:  with  Jesus  in,  21 
Oh,  It  Is  AVonderful,  202 
One  Thing  I  Know,  38 

On,  halting  Christian,  for  148 
On  Mountain  Height,  51 
On  Calvary's  Ck-oss  the,  17 
On  the  mountain  top,       279 

266 


Hymn 
On  the  Victory  Side,  84 

On  the  Hallelujah,  141 

On  that  morning  t)right,  60 
On  Sunday  1  am  happy,  74 
Onward,  Christian,  144 

Opened  to  the  house  of,  11 
O  Sweet  Rest,  168 

Ortonville  244 

O  spotless  Lamb,  I  come,  119 
O  that  my  load  of  sin  were,  284 
O  the  glory  hallelujah,  141 
O  the  Love  That  Sought,  14 
Our  souls  cry  out,  84 

Over  the  river  faces  I  see,  57 
O  Wliat  a  Blessed,  106 

O  what  a  blessing  to,  106 

O  What  a  Resting,  83 

O  what  a  wonderful,  169 

O  who  is  this  that  cometh,  175 


DASS  Me  Not,  O  Gentle 
■       Saviour,  156 

Peace,  Rest  and  Power,  102 
Pleyel's   Hymn,  262 

Power  Divitie,  98 

Praise  the  Lord  for  His,      88 
Prince  of  Peace,  control,     273 


REDEEMED,  7 

Redeemed,  how  ^  lOve,    7 
Refreshing,  149 

Riches  in  Glory,  107 

Rivers  of  Love,  125 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me,  275, 
Room  at  the  Fountain,  154 
Running  Over,  66 

SANCTIFICATION,        123 
Satisfied,  229 

Saved,  Blessedly  Saved,  151 
Saved  by  the  Blood,  88 

Saved  Every  Day,  74 

Saved  to  the  Uttermost,  140 
Saviour,  Dra.    ''*i,  127 

Saviour,  hear  me,  hlle,  34 
Saviour,  Help  Us,  11 

Saviour,  I  Come,  9 

Saviour,  Pilot  Me,  63 

Saviour,  to  Thee,  our  all,  98 
See  the  ark  of  God  on  the,  28 
Send  It  Now,  101 

Send  salvation.  Lord,  101 
Shadow  of  the  Cross,  219 
Shining  More  and  More,lll 
Since  the  Comforter,  146 
Since  to  my  heart  He  came.  64 
Sinful,  dear  Lord,  coming,  225 
Sing  out  the  tidings  that,  157 
Sins  of  years  are  washed,  2.36 
Sow  in  tlie  morning  thy,  259 
Step  Out  on  the,  129 

Step  Over  Jordan,  148 

Stepping  in  the  Light,  176 
Sunlight,  130 


TAKE    All     My     Sins 
*      Away,  119 

Take  my  life  and  let  it  be,  26 
Take  the  cup  of  salvation,  223 
Tell  the  Glad  Story,  204 

That  Grand  Word,  44 


INDEX. 


Hymn 
The  Benediction,  56 

'Tls  Burning  in  My,  5 

The  Cleansing  Blood,  15 
Tlie  Cleansing  "Wave,  117 
The  Comforter  Has,  20 

The  Cup  of  Salvation,  223 
The  dear,  loving  Savi<iur,  183 
The  Firm  Foundation,  161 
The  Glorious  Hope,  128 

The  Gospel  Feast,  231 

The  Grace  of  God,  16 

The  Grand  Old  Ark,  28 

The  Half  Has  Never,  162 
The  Joyful  Song,  234 

The  Old,  Old  AVay,  78 

The  Only  Wise  God,  222 
The  Open  Fountain,  118 
The  palace  of  God's,  188 
The  Past  is  All  Under,  224 
The  Penitent's  Plea,  34 

The  Promise  Way,  142 

The  Sword  of  the  I^ord,  52 
The  Spirit  Tells  Me  So,  17 
The  trusting  heart  to  Jesus,  93 
The  Walls  Are  Falling,  136 
There  is  a  fountain,  89, 266 
There  is  a  land  of  pure,  243 
There  is  a  place  where,  76 
There  Is  PovFer  In  the,  185 
There  is  no  condemnation,  167 
There's  a  deep,  silent,  214 
There's  not  a  friend  like,  133 
There  will  be  no  night  in,  203 
They're  All  Taken  Away,  89 
Thou  cleansing  and,  139 

Thou  Fillest  Me,  158 

Thou  TVilt  Keep  Him,  188 
Though  Your  Sins  be,  2*3 
Thy  Sins  be  Forgiven,  68 
'Tis  Done  Through,  225 

Time  hurries  onward  with,  173 


nymn 
Toplady,  275 

To  the  feet  of  my  Saviour,  181 
To  Thy  jirecious,  bleeding,  127 
To  the  shadow  of  the,  219 
Trust  and  Obey,  218 

Trusting  in  the  Blood,  23 
Trying  to  walk  in  the,  176 
'Twas  when  to  Christ  I,  22 
'Twas  wondrous  love,        103 


VAIN  man,  thy  fond 
~    pursuits, 


247 


WAI^KING  with  Jesus, 
My  Lord,  145 

Walking  with  Jesus  from,  145 
Walk  in  the  Light,  71 

Watchman,  tell  us  of  the,  253 
Wayside  Communion,  55 
We  are  building  in  sorrow,  30 
We  are  never,  never,  155 

We  Have  an  Anchor,  79 
We  mav  measure  the,  54 
We  shall  walk  with  Him,  205 
We  Walk  by  Faith,  197 

We'll  follow  Jesus  in  the,  111 
We're  in  the  Land  of,  62 
AVe're  Marching  to,  120 

What  a  fellowship,  what,  2(9 
What  a  Wonderful,  99 

What  a  wonderful  salva-,  116 
What  can  washaway  my?  184 
When  first  my  Saviour's,  75 
When  I  can  read  my  title,  242 
When  in  my  sorrow  He,  25 
When  Israel  out  of,  6 

When  I  survey  the,  282 

When  I  reach  that  blest,  221 
AVhen  Jesus  Comes  in,    173 


Hymn 
When  Jesus  comes  to,  210 
When  Jesus  laid  His,  31 

When  out  in  the  conflict,  226 
When  out  in  sin  and,  179 

When  the  early  morning,  211 
When  the  pearly  gates  are,  94 
W^hen  the  Pearly  Gates,  19 
When  the  ransomed  ones,  10 
AA'ben  the  Roll  is  Called,  132 
When  the  shadows  fall,  122 
When  the  tempests  rage,  126 
When  the  trumpet  of  the,  132 
Whiter  than  Snow,  90 

W^ho  Will  Follow  Jesus,  42 
Why  I  Love  Mv  Jesus,  172 
Will  Jesus  Find  Us?  210 
Will  your  anchor  hold  in,  79 
Wonderful  love  is  the,  199 
Wonderful  love  sent  the,  43 
Wonderfvil  Peace,  70 

Wonderful  Story  of,  167 
Wonderous  Love,  103 

Won't  Ton  Go  With  Me,  76 
Woodworth,  248 

Would  you  be  free  from,  186 
Would  you  know  why,      172 


UNDER  the  Blood,         153 
Unfathomable  Love,  54 
Unspeakably  Precious,  226 


^E  are  the  temples  Jesus 
hath,  27 


ZION,  279 

Zion's  Bank,  81 

Zion  stands  with  hills,       280 


I'll  Go  Every  Step  of  the  Way. 

Music  arr.  I  •.- 
Jknnie  Strom tBRi".. 
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A.  Scott. 
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las  and  Paul  who  have  gone  on 
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heart  did  not  fail ;  If  your  hands  ar<_  wp  sh'd  clean  and  your  heart  is  made  pure, 
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That  Heaven      re-joic  -  es     to  hear. 
His  prom-ise      re-main -eth  the  same. 
The  joy     of    the  Lord  made  them  sing. 
In  the  name  of  the  Lord  you'll  pre- vail. 
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through  the  fire  without  feai, 
y  1  jo'oed  o'er  the  foe, 
With  the  *'Fi.nnh  L.*.  :  the  Son  of  our  God '     ■       ;    "t. 
WeTi  on'  •  ird  in  vrctory  go. 

See  Ste;..'ien,  the  faithml,  stand  true  to  his  God, 
"Forgive  them,"  was  all  ho  could  s;  y, 
1  w  heaven  open,  beheld  his  dtax  J  .or*!, 
'  ivi*  '>'«»<:>rv  «!t(">  of  the  ^^8V. 
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